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FOR DAYS AND YEARS 



DIRECTIONS 



USE OF THIS BOOK. 



The arrangement of this Book will be found to 
be by the Weeks of the Church's Calendar, so that, 
as with the Prayer Book, certain Weeks will be 
used or omitted according to the Season at which 
Easter falls and the consequent number of Sundays 
after Epiphany and Trinity. 

The Saints' Days form a group apart, following 
the similar arrangement in the Prayer Book. 



'u 



FOR DAYS AND YEARS 

A BOOK 

CONTAINING A TEXT, SHORT READING 

AND HYMN 

iFor etierp ^ap in t|)e C^l^ttrtfi'c; pear 



SELECTEE) BY 

H. L. SIDNEY LEAR 



" For signs and for seasons^ and /or days and years' 



iQeto pork 

E. P. DUTTON AND COMPANY 

MDCCCLXXIX 



\/(lARVARD COLLEGE LIBh/.rfY 

GIFT OF THE 
CAMBRIDGE HISTORICAL SOCIETY 



PREFACE 

Various persons having expressed the wish for 

a little Daily Text-Book which should entirely 

follow the lines of the Church's teaching\(which 

it appears most of the books adapted to daily 

use fail to do), this one has been prepared. 

The object has been to keep very definitely 

within those lines, so that the passages of 

Scripture will generally be found appertaining to 

the Services of the Week, chiefly the Sunday's 

Gospel and Epistle ; while the Prose and Verse 

Passages bear more or less directly on those 

portions of Holy Scripture. 

In order to avoid the difficulty of the 
Moveable Feasts and Fasts, the arrangement is 
not by days of the month, but by t\ve 'W^^^^ olxicv^ 



FOR DAYS AND YEARS 



First Monday in Advent. 



shall lis callid the house of 
a dm oflkieves. 

S. Matthew xkI, 13, 

There can be no doubt but it is of the very 
utmost importance how we keep holy the House 
of prayer. This Kes at the very heart of all 
religion ; it is the fountain-head and spring from 
which flows the stream of life. Worship God 
aright, and all will be well. Come before Him 
without fear, and all your life will be as a city 
over which Christ weeps. And to bring it more 
closely home, the body of every Christian is 
called the Temple of the Holy Ghost, the House 
of prayer. God will come to it in the Day of 
Judgment in mercy or wrath. And what have 
we to regard with awe and reverence so much 
as the presence of Christ in our own souls? 

Isaac Williams, 

Wherefore, sinner, haste to these 

Fountains of salva,tion \ 
Life thou may est draw therefrom, 

And illuminiLtion : 
Cure thou mayesC find from sin, 

Strength to meet temptiilion ; 
Refuge may'st thou gain against 

.Satan's condemnation. 

Latin Hvms. 



First Tuesday in Advent. 



Arise from the dead, and Christ shall give thee light, 

Ephesians v. 14. 

Arise and work while it is day, for the night 
cometh wherein no man can work, says our 
Saviour Himself. Happy are they who rise 
early in the morning of their youth ; for the day 
of life is very short, and the act of Christianity 
long and difficult Is it not a grievous thing 
that men consider not why they come into the 
world till they be upon the point of going out 
again, nor think how to live till they be sum- 
moned to die? But most of all unhappy he 
who never wakens out of that dream of false 
happiness till he fall into eternal misery. Arise 
then betimes, and prevent that sad awakening. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Christ, Whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ the true, the only Light, 
Son of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o*er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on high, be near ; 
Daystar, in my heart appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom 

Unaccompanied by Thee, 
Joyless is the day's return 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see. 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

Ch AiLl-TLS NN ^-Sl-^X . 



First WeduBBday in Advent. 



1 



/ will lift up mill! eya unto the hilts, front whence 
eomtth my help. My kcip comdh rvtn from the Lorit, 
Who hath made heaven and earth. Psalm cxii. i, s. 



Meditate daily on the things of eternity; 
and by the grace of God do something daily, 
which ihou wouldst wish to have done when 
the Day of Judgment comes. Eternity fades 
quickly from sight, amid the mists and clouds of 
this world. Heaven is above our heads, yet we 
see it not with eyes fixed on the earth. 

Dr. Pusey. 

O may I always ready aland, 
With my lamp burning in my hand: 
May I in sight of heavec rejoice 
Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 

Shine on me, Lord, new life impart. 
Fresh ardours kindle in my heart 1 
One ray of Thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 

Lord, lest the tempter me surprise. 

Watch over Thine own sacrifice : | 

All vain, all idle thoughts cast out. 

And make my very dreams devout. 

Bisiiop Ken. 



First Thursday in Advent. 



He being made perfect in a short iime^ fulfilled a longtime; 
for his soul pleased the Lord: therefore hasted He to take 
him away from among the wicked. Wisdom iv. 13, 14. 

Why should we be anxious for a long life, or 
wealth, or credit, or comfort, who know that the 
next world will be everything which our hearts 
can wish, and that not in appearance only, but 
truly and everlastingly ? Heaven is at present 
out of sight, but in due time, as snow melts and 
discovers what it lays upon, so will this visible 
creation fade away before those greater splen- 
dours which are behind it, and on which at pre- 
sent it depends. In that day shadows will 
retire, and the substance show itself. These 
are thoughts to lead us to rejoice in every day 
and hour that passes, as bringing us nearer the 
time of His appearing, and the end of waiting, 
darkness, disputing, sorrow, and care. 

Dr. Newman. 



My work is done, 
My task is o'er, 

And so I come, 

Taking it home, 

For the Crown is won, 
Alleluia, 
For evermore. 



My Father gave 

In charge to me 
This child of earth 
E'en from its birth 

Dream of Geronti\3S ^Angers Son^, 



To serve and save; 
Alleluia, 
And saved is he. 

This child of clay 

To me was given 
To rear and train, 
By sorrow and pain, 
In the narrow way, 
Alleluia, 
From earth to heaven. 



First Friday in Advent, 



1 



Whence it appears that we must not only re- 
gard what it is that we do, but also with what 
discretion we put it in execution. First, indeed, 
that we may never do evil in any manner; and 
next, that ive may not do our good deeds with- 
out caution, but perform them with carefulness, 
But let these things stand us in stead to this end, 
thai before the exact and incomprehensible 
scrutiny of the awful Judge shall be, we may 
not only fear for all we have done amiss, but if 
there be in us aught of the kind, for the very 
things we have done well ; for oftentimes that 
is found out to be sin at His Judgment which 
before passes for virtue. 

S. CtBGOSV. 

Then (he volume shall be spread. 
And the writing shall be read 
Which shaJt judge the quick and dend. 

Then the Judge shall sit— O then 
All that's bid shall be made plain, 
Unrequited, nought renaiii. 

Thomas db Celano. 



First Saturday in Advent. 



The hour is comings and now is, when the dead shall 
hear the voice of the Son of God, S. John v. 25. 

The rapidity with which time seems to pass 
in sleep may serve to indicate the shortness of 
that time which will exist before the reunion of 
our soul and body. For our Lord, in speaking 
of that reunion, seems to hesitate whether to 
speak of it as a future thing or as one already 
present and at hand When He says, " the hour 
cometh," He pauses, as it were to alter the 
expression, and adds, " and now is," when the 
dead shall hear the Voice of the Son of God. 
For a thousand years were to Him but one day 

Isaac Williams, 

A few more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb. 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my sins away. 

*Tis but a little while 

And He shall come again, 
"Who died that we might live, Who lives 

That we with Him may reign. 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

And take my sins away. 



Mm's hiarU failing them for fear 
'.h-ac thing! mkiih an co. 



S. LuKi 



i. 26. 



I KNOW not how naen make shift to satisfy them- 
selves, but take a sober and awakened Christian, 
and set him in the midst of the best of all things 
that are Jiere, his heart would burst with despaif 
of satisfaction, were it not for a hope that he 
hath, beyond all this poor world either attains or 
is seeking after, and that hope is indeed the 
dawning of the day of Christ's coming. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Send out Thy Light, the way is dark beFore me, 
The path Thy Love has moulded out for me i 

Send out Thy Light, thnt I may see Thy Footsteps 
Calming the waters of life's restless sea. 

Send out Thy Light, Ihe clouds are dirk above me, 
Gathering in tempest from the angry sea; 

Send out Thy Light, that I may see the slorm-drops 
Which fall from the dear Hand, once piercetl for me. 

Send out Thy Light, and lead me, Father, lead mc. 
Beyond this darlcness, sorrow, and unrest ; 

Send out Thy Light, and guide me. worn and weary, 
To the calm shelter of my Saviour's Breast. 

Ci-EWER Manual 



Second Monday in Advent. 



Heaven and earth shall pass away: but My words shall 
not pass away, S. Luke xxi. 33. 

All of this world will soon have passed away. 
But God will remain, and thou, whatever thou 
hast become, good or bad. Thy deeds now are 
the seed-corn of eternity. Each single act, in 
each several day, good or bad, is a portion of 
that seed. Each day adds some line, making 
thee more or less like Him, more or less cap- 
able of His Love, fitter for greater or less glory, 
to be nearer Him, or to be less near, or to be 
away from Him for ever. Dr. Pusey. 

'Tis my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss. 
Trials must and will befall, 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 

This is happiness to me. 

God in mercy sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up and choke the weeds 

Which would else o'erspread the soil. 
Trials make the promise sweet. 

Trials give new life to prayer, 
Trials bring me to His Feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 



Nou) Ike God of patience and comolatioii gra-at yoti lo be 
like-mindid one toward another according to CAriil Jemi : 
thai yi mayivith one mind and one mouth glorify God. 
Romans xv. 5, 

HoLV intention is to the actions of a man 
that which the soul is to the body, or form to 
its matter, or the root to the tree, or the sun to 
the world, or the fountain to a river, or the base 
to a pillar : for without these the body is a dead 
trunk, the matter is sluggish, the tree is a block, 
the world is darkness, the river is quickly dry, 
the pillar rushes into flatness and ruin ; and the 
action is sinful, or unprofitable, or vain. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Serve God before the world, let Him not go 

Until thou liast a blessing ; then resign 
The whole unlo Him, and remember Who 

Prevailed by wrestling ere the sun did shine. 
Pour oil upon the stones ; weep for thy sin; 
Then journey on, and have an eye Co Heaven. 
When the world's up, and every swarm abroad. 

Keep Ihou thy temper ; mii: not with each clay ; 
Despatch necessities: Life hath a load 

Which roust be carried on, and safely may. 
Yet keep those cares without thee ; let the heart 
Be God's alone, and choose the better part. 

H. Vauchan, 



Second Wednesday in Advent. u 



Behold, I stand at the door, and knock. 

Revelation iii. 20. 

Give admittance unto Christ, and deny en- 
trance to all others. He will be thy faithful and 
provident Helper in all things, so as thou shalt 
not need to trust in men. For men soon change, 
and quickly fail ; but Christ remaineth for ever, 
and standeth by us firmly unto the end. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

O Jesu, Thou art standing 

Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er. 
Shame on us, Christian brethren, 

His name and sign who bear ! 
O shame, thrice shame upon us, 

To keep Him standing there ! 

O Jesu, Thou art knocking. 

And lo, that Hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy Brow encircle. 

And tears Thy Face have marred. 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate I 

Rev. W. WAi.SHKW.'Rci^. 






's heart dtvhetk hi!way:but the Lord dirtclfth 
Proverbs xvi. 9. 



Through the day we must often, even amidst [ 
our busiest occupations, renew our offering of all 
we do or design to God's glory. As much as 
possible we should pause before we begin any 
new occupation, and in a secret prayer shot up 
like an arrow to Him, pray Him to purify our 
intention in beginniag it, and to accept what we 
offer. And instead of intermitting this as to I 
our more directly religious acts, we should only 
the more diligently practise it, knowing that 
these are tempter's opportunities, and often our 
most unguarded moments. 

Bishop Wilbekforce. | 

. . . They only miss 
The winning of that final bliss. 

Who will not count it true that love, 
Blessing not cursing, rules above, 
Anil Chat in it we live and move. 
And one thing further make him know. 
That to believe these things are so. 
This firm bith never to foiego, 
Despite of all that seems at strife 
With blessing, all with curses rife. 
That this is blessing, this is life. 

Archbishop Tsench. 



Second Friday in Advent. 13 



Who is he among you thatfeareth the Lord^ that obeyeth 
the voice of His servant ^ that walketh in darkness, and hath 
no light t Let him trust in the Name of the Lord, and stay 
upon his God, Isaiah 1. 10. 

We can often effect more by looking up to 
heaven than by going down under water. 

Is life a sea ? O no, 'tis steadier far. 

Is life a land ? O no, too fast 'tis driven. 
It is, beneath its guiding heavenly star, 

An island floating towards the coast of heaven. 

J. S. 

Only the lone surge at my feet 
Uttered a soothing murmur sweet. 
As every broken weary wave 
Sank gently to a quiet grave. 
Dying on the bosom of the sea ; 
And death grew beautiful to me, 
Until it seemed a mother mild. 
And I like some too happy child — 
A happy child, that tired with play 
Runs to his mother's arms to weep 
His little weariness to sleep. 

Archbishop Trench. 



Second Saturday in Advent. 
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M xl. 24, 26. 



We should remember that this Hfe is scarcely 
mote than an accident of our being, that it is 
DO part of ourselves, who are immortal ; that 
we are immortal spirits independent of time and 
space, and that this life is but a sort of outward 
stage on which we act for a time, and which is 
only sufhcient and only intended to answer the 
purpose of trying whether we will serve God 
or no. Dit. Newman, 



I wish to have no wishes left, 

But to leave all lo Thee ; 
And yet I wish that Thou shouWsl will 

Things that 1 wish should be. 

I would the light of reason, Lord, 

Up to the last might shine, 
That mine own hands might hold ttiy soul 

Until it passed lo Thine. 

But when, and where, and by what pain — 

All this is one lo me ; 
I only long for such a death 

As most shall honour Thee. 

F. W. Fabkk 



Third Sunday in Advent. 15 



Verily I say unto you^ They have their reward, 

S. Matthew vi. 2. 

But with me it is a very small thing that I should be 
fudged of you f or of man^s judgment. 

1 Corinthians iv. 3. 

They who for the sake of human applause 

make a display of themselves in doing well, they 

vainly look for a reward of their good deeds at 

the Hand of the Judge when He cometh ; for 

that whereas they do them out of regard to the 

notoriety of praise, they have already had their 

reward from the lips of men. 

S. Gregory. 

King of dreadful majesty, 
Saving souls in mercy free, 
Fount of pity, save Thou me I 

Judge of justice, Thee I pray, 
Grant me pardon while I may, 
Ere that awfiil reckoning day. 

Full of tears the day shall prove, 
When from ashes rising, move 
To the judgment guilty men : 
Spare, Thou God of mercy, then. 



\ 



Third Monday in Advent. 



/irt r/mu m that should come, cr do we look for anather f 

Do you know the feeling of expecting a friend ] 
to come, and he delays? Do you know what it 
is to be in anxiety lest something should happen^ 
which may happen or may not, or to be in sus- 
pense about some important event, which makes 
your heart beat when you are reminded of it, 
and of which you think the first thing in the 
morning? Do you know what it is so to live 
upon a person who is present with you that 
your eyes follow his, that you read his soul, that 
you see all the changes in his countenance, that 
you anticipate his wishes, that you smile ift 
his smile, and are sad in his sadness, and are 
downcast when he is vexed, and rejoice in his 
successes? To watch for Christ is a feeling 
such as all these, as far as feelings of this world 
are fit to shadow out those of another. 

Dr. Newman. 

Thau art com[ng ; we are waiting 

With a hope that cannot fail. 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Keating in Thy word of power, 

Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may l>e long, 

But the vision must be sure ; 

Certainty shall make us strong. 

Joyful patience shall endure. 

F. R. Havergai- 



Third Tuesday in Advent. 17 



For who hath despised the day of small things f 

Zechariah iv. la 



The greatest evils in life have had their rise 

from somewhat which was thought of too little 

importance to be attended to. 

Bishop Butler. 



Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 
Make me teachable and mild, 

Upright, simple, free from art. 
Make me as a weaned child : 

From distrust and envy free, 

Pleased with all that pleases Thee. 

What Thou shalt to-day provide. 
Let me as a child receive ; 

"What to-morrow may betide. 
Calmly to Thy Wisdom leave : 

*Tis enough that Thou wilt care. 

Why should I the burden bear ? 

As a little child relies 
On a care beyond its own. 

Knows he*s neither strong nor wise. 
Fears to stir a step alone — 

Let me thus with Thee abide. 

As my Father, Guardian, Guide. 



Third Wednesday in Advent 

\,Ember Day). 



Meditatt upon that thingi; gitie thysdf whelly to Ihem; 
Hal thy profitmg may afpear la all. 

I Timothy iv. 15. 

Pride is the head and cause of all offences. 
By reason thereof men disdain to submit their 
necks to the yoke of Christ, being ttiore strictly 
fastened to the yoke of sin. On account of this 
vice of pride, God came in humility. Let man 
blush to be proud, for whose sake God became 
humbled. And hereby the meditation of my 
heart shall be pleasing in Thy Sight, Lord, 
my Helper and Redeemer. Helper in good. 
Redeemer from evil. Helper that I may dwell 
in Thy Love; Redeemer that Thou mayest 
deliver me from mine iniquity. 

S. AncusTiNE. 

Just as I am— without one plea 
But (hat Thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that Tliou bid'sl mc come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, 1 come. 
Just as I am— Thon wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I came. 

C. Elliott. 



Third Thursday in Advent. 19 



Moreover it is required in stewards, that a man be found 
faithful, I Corinthians iv. 2. 

An occasional effort even of an ordinary holi- 
ness may accomplish great acts of sacrifice, or 
bear severe pressure of unwonted trial, specially 
if it be the subject of observation. But con- 
stant discipline in unnoticed ways, and the 
hidden spirit's silent unselfishness, becoming the 
hidden habit of the life, give to it its true saintly 
beaut}', and this is .the result of care and lowly 
love in little things. Perfection is attained most 
readily by this constancy of religious faithfulness 
in all minor details of life, in the lines of duty 
which fill up what remains to complete the like- 
ness to our Lord, consecrating the daily efforts 

of self-forgetting love. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 



Patience soon replies : God doth not need 
Either man's work, or His own gifts : who best 
Bear His mild yoke, they serve Him best : His state 
Is kingly ; thousands at His bidding speed 
And post o'er land and ocean without rest. 
They also serve who only stand and wait. 

Milton. 



1 



Third Friday in Advent 

(E'libtr Day). 



Andvihtn He had taid this. Hi breathed on them, and 
saUhunto thein, Reeeioe ye the Holy Chest : ■whose soaier 
lins ye remit, they are remilled unle them; and tuhosi 
soever sins ye retain, they are retained. 

S. John xx. 22, 23. 

The priest absolves, or to say more properly, 
God absolves by the priest. Therefore he saith, 
" I absolve thee in the Name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost." God 
remits sovereignly, imperially, primitively, abso- 
lutely; the priest's power is derivative, delegate, 
dependent, ministerial, conditional, 

Ahchbishop Bramhall. 

Live ever in my Leart, sweet awful hour, 
When prostrate in my sin and shame I lay, 

And heard the absolving accents fall with power. 
As soft, as keen, as lambent lightnings play. 

And sure with lightning glance they seemed lo thrill, ■ 
(O may the dream prove true !) and search and bum 

Each foul dark comer of my lawless will. 
What if the Spirit grieved did then return? 

Live in my heart, dread blissful hope, to tame 
The haughty brow, lo curb the uiichaslened eye. 

And shape to deeds of good ench wavering aim ; 
O leach me some Irue penance ere I diel 

[Kehle. 



Third Saturday in Advent 21 

(Ember Day)» 



Looking unto Jesus the Author and Finisher of our 
faith, Hebrews xiL 2. 

Above all things, in all things, look unto Jesus 
the Author and Finisher of thy faith. Do all 
things through His grace, for Him, looking to 
Him as thy everlasting great reward. Let nothing 
keep thee back from Him. If thou failest, look 
to Him to uphold thee ; if thou stumblest, hold 
His Hand to keep thee j if thou failest, lie not 
hopelessly there, but look to Him to raise thee; 
if by His grace thou doest well, look to Him in 
thanksgiving that He has helped thee, and pray 
that thou may est do better. Mourn to Him, 
for love of Him, that thou ever offendedst Him ; 
mourn to Him all thy oflfences, one by one, 
against Him; pray that for love of Him thou 
mayest no more offend Him. Dr. Pusey. 

Awake, sad heart, whom sorrow ever drowns ; 

Take up thine eyes which feed on earth ; 
Unfold thy forehead, gathered into frowns : 

Thy Saviour comes, and with Him mirth. 

Arise, sad heart, if thou dost not withstand, 

Christ's Resurrection thine may be ; 
Do not by hanging down break from the Hand, 

Which, as it riseth, raiseth thee. 



Nothing glorifies God so much as joy. It 
is self which has marred this joy. It is humility 
above all other things which weakens or snaps 
asunder the holdfasts of selfishness. A lowly 
spirit is of necessity an unselfish one. Humility 
is a perpetual presence of God, and how can 
self be otherwise than forgotten there? A 
humble man is a joyous man. There is no 
worship where there is no joy. For worship is 
something more than either the fear of God or 
the love of Him, It is delight in Him. 

F. W. Fabek. 



O how glorious and resplendenl, 

Fragile body, shall thou be, 
When endued with 50 much beauty. 

Full of health and strong and free. 
Full of vigour, full of pleasurCi 

That shall last eternally I 

Now with gladness, now with courage, 

Bear the burden on thee laid, 
That thereafter these Ihy labours 

May with endless gifts be paid; 
And in everlasting glory 

Thou with joy mayst Btimd arrayed. 

Latin Hvmk, 



Fourth Monday in Advent. 23 



JVatch ye therefore: for ye know not when the Master of 
the house cometh^ at even^ or at midnight^ or at the cock' 
crffUfing, or m the morning, S. Mark xiii. 35. 

Surely this gracious warning should be ever 
in our thoughts, being so precise, so solemn, so 
earnest Christ foretold His first coming, yet 
He took His Church by surprise' when He 
came ; much more will He come suddenly the 
second time, and overtake men, now that He 
has not measured out the interval before it, as 
then He did, but left our watchfulness to the 
keeping of faith and love. He watches for 
Christ who is awake, alive, quick-sighted, zealous 
in seeking and honouring Him ; who would not 
be surprised, would not be overwhelmed, if he 
found that He was coming at once. 
» Dr. Newman. 

It may be in the evening, 

When the work of the day is done, 
And you have time to sit in the twilight 

And watch the sinking sun, 
While the long bright day dies slowly 

Over the sea, 
And the hour grows quiet and holy 

With thoughts of Me. 
While jrou hear the village children 

Passins; along the street, 
Among those thronging footsteps 

May come the sound of My Feet. 
Therefore I tell you. Watch ! 
Let your door be on the latch 

In your home, 
It may be at midnight 

That I will come ! ^. U. 



Fourth Tuesday in Advent. 



Waici ye and fray, kstye enter into temptalicn. 
spirit truly is ready, hut the flesh is vvai. 

S. MARKxiv. 3' 

If our Lord had said, " Watch " only, 
might think to be our own safeguard ; but inas- 
much as He says, " Watch and pray," He wartu 
us that " except the Lord keep the city, th« 
watchman waketh but in vain." 

S. Fkancis de Sales. 

My soul, when I shake off this dust. 
Lord, lo Thy arms I will fatrust. 
O make me Thy peculiar care, 
Some majision for my eouI prepare. 

Blest Jesu, Thou in Heaven intent. 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent ; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired. 
And all my real is soon eipired. 



It Thy so 



s' feet, 



Who sit above in briehler day. 



Fourth Wednesday in Advent. 25 



Be careful for nothing; but in every thing by prayer 
and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be 
made known unto God, Philippians iv. 6. 



Seek to love nothing out of God. God re- 
makes a broken heart, and fiUeth it with love. 
He cannot fill a divided heart Bring all things, 
as thou mayest, nigh to God; let them not 

bring thee away from Him* 

Dr. Pusey. 



God Who madest earth and heaven, 

Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ; 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us. 

The livelong night. 

Guard ns waking, guard us sleeping, 

And when we die. 
May we in Thy mighty keeping 

All peaceful lie. 
When the last dread call shall wake us. 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us. 
But to reign in glory take us 

With Thee on high. 



1 



Fourth Thursday in Advent. 



The Spii-it and the bride lay. Come. And let him thai 
heareth say. Come. And let him that is alhirsl came. 
And nihosoever will, lei him take Ike mater ef life frtely. 
.... Even !B, come. Lord Jesus. 

Revelation xxii. i;, 20. 

Life is more important than death. In fact 
the work of death can only be safely done in 
life. The practical truth is that which teaches 
us at once the most sober and solemn view of life, 
that every single thing we do is actually making 
death either harder or easier. Whether we 
think of death or whether we foi^et it, whether 
we serve God or neglect Him, life, in spite of 
us, is all the while a minute and detailed pre- 
paration for death. F. W. Faber. 

Jesua, Infinite Redeemer, 

Maker of this- mighty frame. 
Teach, O teach us to remember 

What we are, and whence we came ! 

Whence we came, and whither wending; 

Socn we mast through darkness ga, 
To inherit bliss unending, 

Or eternity of woe. 

E. C AS WALL. 



Fourth Friday in Advent. 27 



When thou passest through the waters, I will be with 
thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee : 
when thou walkest through the fire, thou shall not be 
burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee, 

Isaiah xliiL 2. 

So we come to the end of all our thoughts 
and toils. For what else were we bom, and for 
what end came we into the world, but to be- 
hold the Face of God ? This is the end for 
which we were created ; to this, as to its source 
and rest, our being tends. To love God, and to 
die, this is the end of man ; or read it in the 
light of heaven, to love God, and to dwell in 
God for ever, this is our being, and our bliss. 

Dr. Manning. 

The exile is at home I 

O nights and days of tears! 
O longings not to roam! 
O sins, and doubts, and fears ! 
What matter now, when (so men say) 
The King has wiped those tears away? 

O happy, happy bride ! 

Thy widowed hours are past, 
The Bridegroom at thy side, 
Thou all His own at last. 
The sorrows of thy former cup 
In fall fruition swallowed up! 



Christmas Eve. 



For whilt all things weri in quiil silence, and that night 
was in lie midst of hernuift course. Thine Almighty fVerd 
leaped dmmt from heaven out of Thy nyal throne . 

Wisdom xviii. 14, 15. 

The sun sets on tlie twenty-fourth of Decem- 
ber on the low roofs of Bethlehem, and gleams 
with wan gold on the steep of its stony ridge. 
The stars come out one by one. Time itself, as 
if sentient, seems to get eager, as though the 
hand of its angel shook as it draws on towards 
midnight Bethlehem is at that moment the 
veritable centre of God's creation. How silently 
the stars drift down the steep of the midnight 
sky I Yet a few moments, and the Eternal Word 
will come. F. W. Faber. 

Like silver lamps in a distant shrine. 

The stars are sparkling bright ; 
The bells of the city of God ring out. 

For Ihe Son of Mary was born to-nighl ; 
The gloom is past, and the mom al last 

Is coming with orient light. 

Never fell melodies half so sweet 
As ibose which are filling the skies; 

And never a palace shone half so fair 

As the manger bed where our Saviour lies : 

No night in the year is half so dear 
As this which has ended our sighs. 

CHK.1STMAS CAKOL, 



Ohristmas Day. 29 



They camewiih haste, and found Mary , and Joseph, and 
the Babe lying in a manger. S. Luke ii. 16. 

He that, as Job saith, taketh the vast body of 
the sea, turns it to and fro as a little child, and 
rolls it about with the swaddling-bands of dark- 
ness ; He to lie there, the Lord of glory, without 
all glory ! Instead of a palace, a poor stable ; 
of a cradle of state, a beast's cratch ; no pillow 
but a lock of hay; no hangings but dust and 
cobweb! Christ, though as yet He cannot 
speak, yet out of His crib, as a pulpit, this day 
preaches to us, and His theme is, ** Learn of 
Me, for I am humble." This is the prcscipe of 
the prcRsepe^ as I may call it, the lesson of 
Christ's cratch. Bishop Andrewes. 

Come, ye lofty, come, ye lowly. 

Let your songs of gladness ring ; 
In a stable lies the Holy, 

In a manger rests the King. 
See in Mary's arms reposing 

Christ by highest Heaven adored ; 
Come, your circle round Him closing. 

Pious hearts that love the Lord. 

Hark, the Heaven of heavens is ringing : 

Christ the Lord to man is bom I 
Are not all our hearts, too, singing. 

Welcome, welcome Christmas mom ? 
Still the Child, all power possessing. 

Smiles as through the ages past ; 
And the song of Christmas blessing. 

Sweetly sinks to rest at last 

ChRISTUIMS C*k!B.O\*« 



8, Stephen's Day. 



Sltpkm, hiingfuU of the Holy Ghost, looked up sledfiully 
into Juaven, and saw the glory of God, and Jtsta stattdmg 
on the Right Hand of God. Acts vii. 55. 

The same beauty which seen is the saints' 
eternal life, unseen and believed in, drew them 
over earth to heaven. The ways were many, 
the ways were strange, were unlike each other, 
but this was the invariable process. It is a 
spell; none other than the beauty of Jesus, 
which is the life and light of heaven. In heaven 
it is more intelligible, for there the Blessed 
Vision is eternal, unchanging, and in the full 
blaze of glory. But the strange and touching 
thing is that on earth it is the merest glimpses 
of God that work these wonders. For He Who 
is the martyrs' God is our God also. He it is Who 
will crown us. If we shall wrestle well, we shall 
be crowned by Him Who hath already crowned 
those we desire to imitate. F. W. Fabbr. 

See, Bs Jewish foes invade thee, 
See how Jesus stands to aid thee, 

Stiuids to guard His champion's death ; 
Cry that opened heaven is shown Ihee, 
Cry that Jesus waits to ovra thee, 

Cry it with Ihy lalest breath I 

So in Christ he sleepeth sweetly, 

Who His pattern kept completely, 

And with Christ he reigneth meetly, 

Martyr fiiat-fhiits, evermore 1 

AuAM OF S. Victor. 



S. John's Day. 3< 



If I will that he tarry till I come^ what is that to thee ? 

S. John xxl 22. 

S. John had to bear a length of years in 
loneliness, exile, and weakness. He had to 
experience the dreariness of being solitary, when 
those he loved had been summoned away. Of 
him were demanded by his gracious Lord, as 
pledges of his faith, all his eye loved and all his 
heart held converse with. He was as a man 
moving his goods into a far country : he sent 
f(Wi¥ard his friends on their journey, while he 
stayed himself behind. Well might he say at the 
end of his days, " Come, Lord Jesus !'' as those 
that are weary of the night, and wait for the 
morning. All his thoughts, contemplations, 
hopes, desires, were stored in the invisible world, 
and death when it came, brought back to him 
the sight of what he had worshipped, what he 
had loved, in years long passed away. Who shall 
dare to describe the blessedness of those who 
find all their pledges safe returned to them, all 
their ventures abundantly and beyond measure 
satisfied? Dr. Newman. 

A sea before 
The throne Is spread ; its pure still glass 
Pictures all earth-scenes as they pass. 

We, on its shore, 
Share in the bosom of our rest — 
God's knowledge, and are blest ! 

Dr. Newvlk^, 



Holy Innocents' Day, 



That are Ihty iiihieh follow the Lamb iiihitha-soruer He 
goeth. These ■were redeemed from arnoag men, being the 
Urst-frvils unto God and lo the Lamb. 

Revelation liv. 4. 
On other days the Church thanks God for 
those who have fought the good fight, have 
rested from their labours, and theirworks follow 
them; to-day she praises God for those who had 
no works, were withdrawn before the burden and 
heat of the day, and yet are made equal to them 
who had borne it. In these our Lord ennobled 
the whole age of childhood, as He sanctified 
it by taking it upon Himself. Seek we, as the 
Baptismal service teaches, lo " copy their inno- 
cency," and He will mortify and kill all vices 
in us ; give pardon for the past, for the present 
innocency of life; for the future constancy of 
faith even unto death. dr. Pusey. 

Fear not, O little floA and blessed, 
The lion that your life oppressed I 
To heavenly pastures ever new 
The Heavenly Shepherd leadclli yoti ; 
Who, dwelling now on Sion's hill. 
The I.amb's dear footsteps follow still : 
By tyrant there no more distressed. 
Fear not, O little Hock and blessed ! 

Ven. Bede. 



December Twenty-ninth. 33 



Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, 

S. Luke ii. 15. 

" Little Bethlehem !*' That Birth is sure too 
big for this place! What shall we make of this? 
Nothing but what cometh from it of itself with- 
out straining ; that with God it is no new thing 
to bring great out of little. And, O thou little 
Bethlehem, how dost thou confound the haughti- 
ness of many that yet could be called Christians, 
and even near Christ Himself ! For little Beth- 
lehem's sake then love the virtue that is like it. 
Honour it, there is a star over it, there is a 
Saviour in it. More good comes out of that 
poor town than from all the great and glorious 
cities in the world. Bethlehem gives us a Guide, 
if we will follow Him, Who will bring us to Para- 
dise; and Him we must follow, if ever we mean 

to come there. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

Christ is born ! Tell forth His fame ! 

Christ from heaven ! His love proclaim ! 

Christ on earth, exalt His Name ! 
Sing to the Lord, O world, with exultation, 
Break forth in glad thanksgiving, every nation, 

For He hath triumphed gloriously ! 

C 



DecembQr Thirtieth. 



Unto us a Ckitd is born, «nle us a San is giv^n. 

Isaiah ix. 6. 

We have two words, Child and Son: neither 
waste. Bom and given. Bom of the Vii^in \ 
His Mother, given by God His Father. All 
along His life you shall see these two. At His 
birth, a cratch for the Child, a star for the Son : 
a company of shepiierds viewing the Child, a 
choir of angels celebrating the Son. In His life; 
hungry Himself, to show the nature of the Child ; 
yet feeding five thousand, to show the power of 
the Son. At His death, dying on the Cross, as 
the Son of Adam, at the same time disposing of 
Paradise, as the Son of God. 

Bishop Andeewes. 

Rejoice in God alway, 

With Powers rejoice on high, 
Who now with glad array 

Are gathering in llie sky, 
His cradle to uttend. 
And there all lowly bend. 
But half so low as He haili bowed 
Did never highest angel stoop from brightest cloud. 
John Kehlb. 



December Thirty-first. 35 



lam Alpha and Omega^ the Beginning and the End ^ 

the First and the Last, 

Revelation xxil 13. 

God is our Last End as well as our First 

Cause. God possessed, our own God, that is 

creation's home, our last end, there only is our 

rest. Another day is gone, another week is 

passed, another year is told. Blessed be God 

then, we are nearer to the end. It comes swiftly, 

it comes slowly too. Come it must, and then it 

will all be but a dream to look back upon. But 

there are stern things to pass through, and to the 

getting well through them there goes more than 

we can say. One thing we know, that personal 

love of God is the only thing which reaches God 

at last. 

F. W. Faber. 

For ever with the Lord I 

Amen ; so let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 

Here in the body pent. 

Absent from Him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

James Mo^toovlil^-^, 



The OiromnoiBion. 



BihoU, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a Son, and 
shall call His A'ame Jmmmtud, 

Christ's Name came not till He became One 
with us in person; not till His Circumcision; 
not till for us and in our names He became 
debtor of the whole Law, principal, forfeiture, 
and all. To the handwriting He then signed 
with the first-fmits of His Blood. And then, 
name the Child, and give Him this name, 
Immanuel. For then He was a right Im- 
manuel, truly " with ns." 

Bishop Andrewes. 

Father of Peace and God of Consolation 1 
The Angel of ihc Counsel dost Thou send 
, To herald peace, to manifest salvation. 

Thy light to pour. Thy knowledge lo extend ; 
Whence with the morning's earliest rays, 
Lover of men, Thy Name we praise. 

'Midst Cscsar's subjects Thou, at his decreeings, I 

Obey'dsl and was enrolled r our mortal race, 
To sin and Satan slave, from bondage freeing, 
Our poverty in all points didst embrace : 
And by that union didst combine 
"^he earthly with the All-Divine. 

S. COSMAS. 



January Second. 37 



Behold /, even /, will both search My sheep, and seek 

them out. 

EZEKIEL xxxiv. II. 

The Incarnation of the Son of God was a 
girding of Himself to go after His lost sheep. 
His whole life upon earth, His entire walk in 
the flesh, was a following of the strayed one; this 
was the very purpose of His coming, namely, to 
seek and to save that which was lost. And He 
sought His own till He found it. 

Archbishop Trench. 

I was a wandering sheep, 

I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's Voice, 

I would not be controlled. 

I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's Voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

Jesus my Shepherd is, 

Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His Blood, 

'Twas He that made me whole. 

'Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep ; 
'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 

'Tis He that still doth keep. 



r 



Januarr Third, 



^ 



But thou, Bethlehem Ephralah, . . But of tlue shall He 
cPBit forth unto Me that is to he Ruler in Israel, Whose 
goings forth have been from of old, from everlasting. 

MlCAH V. 2. 

The first point is to find our own want, to think 
we are in case to need a Ruler and a Guide. 
He was a wise man and a great counsellor that 
said, " How can I, except some man should 
guideme?" (Actsviii.31.) Let us get one then, 
and not any one, but one that is skilful in the 
way, And when shall we have any so skilful as 
This ; This of ours? Ic is sure there were no 
better guide than the way itself, if it could speak 
to us. Now " He is the Way ; " the Way and 
the End both. As God, He is the End; the 
fruition of the Godhead, the end of our journey. 
As man. He is the Way; both Way and Guide 
too. His doctrine our guide. His example in 
the whole tract of His life, the very way thither. 
Bishop Anurewes. 

Teach us to know that Jestis died, 
And rose again, our souls to save ; 

Teach os to take Him as our Guide, 
Our help from childhood to the grave. 



January Fourth. 1^ ' 39 



Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 

S. Luke ii. 14. 

There are many things in the Gospel to 
alarm us, many to agitate us, many to transport 
us, but the end and issue of all these is peace. 
The Christian has a deep, silent, hidden peace, 
which the world sees not. What he is when 
left to himself and to his God, that is his true 
life. He can bear to be with himself; never 
less alone than when alone. S. Paul says that 
the peace of God shall keep our hearts and 
minds ; that is, guard or garrison them, so as to 
keep out enemies. And he says " hearts and 
minds," in contrast to what the world sees of us. 
It is the Christian's secret preservative or charm. 

Dr. Newman. 

On our parched souls pour Thou, O Ix)rd, 

The freshness of Thy grace ; 
Grant us through life Thy peace ; in death 

Thine immortality. 

E. Caswall. 



January Fifth. 

KEvi ^f F-fiphany.) 



;t the Same yesterday, and lo day, and for 

Hebrews xiiL S. 



These words of the Apostle express at once 
the noblest and the most delightful occupation of 
our lives. To dwell perpetually on Jesus, what 
joy on earth is like it, when we think of what 
we owe to Him, and of the relation in which we 
stand to Him ? Earth grows into heaven, as 
we come to live and breathe in the atmosphere 
of the Incarnation. Jesus makes heaven wher- 
ever He is. 

F. W. Faber. 



Jesu, Name all names above, 

JesD Best and Dearest, 
Jesu, Fount of perfect love, 

Holiest, Tenderest, Nearest : 
Jesu, Source ofgrace completest, 
Jesu Purest, Jesu Sweetest, 

Jesu, Well of power Divine, 

Make me, keep me, seal me Thine \ 

Eastern Hvmn. 



Epiphany. 4i 



There came wise men from the east to Jerusalem^ say' 
ing. Where is He thai is bom King of the Jews? 

S. Matthew ii. i . 

Faith lighted up the cave when they entered 
into it, and let them not be scandalized with 
the Cross. They had faith in the warning that 
came to them by dream, and they obeyed. 
Faith is the quickest of all learners, for it soon 
loses itself in that love which sees and under- 
stands all things at a glance. So in this one 
visit to Bethlehem the kings learned the whole 

Gospel. 

F. W. Faber. 

/ 

As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold, 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

W. Chattertoi^ DiiK.. 



42 Firat Monday after Epiphany. 



B lit east, iBini before 
uhere the young Child 

S. Matthew ii. 9. 

A NEW light kindled in heaven, a star never, 
seen before. The world could not but look up 
at it, and ask what it meant. So the star in 
heaven kindled another star in earth, S. Peter 
calls it the day-star which riseth in the heart, 
that is, faith, which sliined and manifested itself 
by the kings' labour in coming, diligence in 
inquiring, duty in worshipping, 

Bishop Andrewes. 

O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upwaj'd to the skies, 
Where such a light afHiction 

Shnll win so great a priie. 

The Faith by which you see Him, 
The Hope in which ye yearn. 

The Love that through all troubles 
To Him nlone will turn. 

What ore they but vnun I -couriers 

To lead you to His sight? 
What are they save the effluence 

Of uncreated light? 

Eastern Hv.mn. 



First Tuesday after Epiphany. 43 



In IVhofn we have boldness and access with confidence 

by the faith of Him. 

Ephesians iii. 12. 

God helps us in our prayers, but He does so 

in proportion as we admit His aid in the rest of 

our life. We cannot pray as we ought, unless 

we live as we ought. Our prayers will partake 

of our other infinnities. We cannot at once 

collect ourselves and become other men in the 

Presence of God from what we were just before. 

Dr. Pusev. 

Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear I 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What thy Saviour died to win thee, 

Child of heaven, shouldst thon repine ? 

Haste then on from grace to glory. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there ! 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope soon change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



44 First Wednesday after Epiphany. 



/ am the root and the offspring of David, and the bright 
and morning star. 

Revelation xxii. i6. 



Faith has a vision of its own ; but there is no 

light in which it can distinguish objects except 

the light of prayer. 

F. W. Faber, 



O when my God, my Glory, brings 

His white and holy train 
Unto those ^lear and living springs 

Where comes no stain : 

Where all is light, and flowers and fruit, 

And joy and rest. 
Make me amongst them, 'tis my suit ! 

The last one and the least ! 

Thy love claims highest thanks, my sin 

The lowest pitch: 
But if he pays who loves much, then 

Thou hast made beggars rich. 

II. Vaughan. 



First Thursday after Epiphany. 45 



When they saw the siar^ they rejoiced with exceeding 

great joy. And when they were come into the house, they 

saw the young Child with Mary His mother, and fell dotun, 

and worshipped Him, 

S. Matthew ii. lo, ii. 

These were wise men, and never a whit less 

wise for so coming, nay, never so truly wise in 

anything they did, as in so coming. And we, if 

we believe that this was their wisdom, if they 

and we be wise by one Spirit, we will follow the 

same star, tread the same way, and so come at 

last happily whither they are gone before us. 

And how shall we that do ? I know not any 

more proper way left us than to come to that 

which Himself by express order hath left us, as 

the most special remembrance of Himself to 

come to. Nothing is more fit than at the time 

His Body was ordained Him, to come to the 

Body so ordained. So I say according as S. 

John saith, and the star, and the wise men say, 

Come. And He Whose the star is, and to Whom 

the wise men came, saith, Come. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

We come, obedient to Thy word, 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat the Body of our Xx)rd, 

Our drink His precious Blood. 

£. OSLER. 



First Friday after Epiphany. 



Whoso is wise ivill ponder tkise things, aiid thty shall 
understand the Icving-kindness of the Lord. 

Psalm evii. 43. 

How few there are who make it a great part 
of their daily business to behold God in His 
works and ways with themselves and others. 
Consider and trace yourself into your own heart, 
whether often in the day your thoughts run this 
way, finding the meditation of God sweet to you, 
or whether they do not run out much more to 
vain things, and are seldom here, either hurried 
and busied in a surcharge of affairs, or if vacant, 
yet spinning themselves out in frothy, foolish 
fancies that you would be ashamed to look back 
upon. You might entertain divine and heavenly 
thoughts even while about your earthly employ- 
ments and refreshments, but this is Httle known 
and little sought after. 

Archbishop Leighton, 

Not one minute in the year 

But I'll mind Thee, 
As my seal and bracelet here 

I will hind Thee. 
In Thy Word, as if in heaven, 

I will resl me ; 
And Thy promise, till made even 

There, shall feast me. 

H. Vauohan. 



First Saturday after Epiphany. 47 



For how long shall thy journey be? and when wilt thou 
return ? 

Nehemiah ii. 6. 

It is not commended to stand " gazing up into 
heaven" too long, so the wise men's seeing 
made them come, come a great journey. Let 
us come is soon said, but many a wide and 
weary step they made before they say, Lo, here 
we are come, come, and at our journey's end. 
But these difficulties they overcame, of a weari- 
some, irksome, troublesome, dangerous, un- 
seasonable journey, and for all this they came. 
And came it cheerfully and quickly, sorry for 
nothing so much as that they could not be there 
soon enough. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

Hark ! hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are swelling 
*0*er earth's green fields and ocean's wave-beat shore : 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing. 
Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come : 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past : 

All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 

F. W. Faber. 



4S First Sunday afber Epiphany. 



It camtte pass, Ihal after three days they found Him in the 
UmpU, silling in the midst of the dedors, bath hearing them, 
ami asking them questions. 

S. LuKEii. 46. 

He was asking questions, Who was in Him- 
self the sole sufficient answer to all questions 
that could be asked. He was seeming to learn 
in order that He might more sweetly teach. 
Surely in another moment He will appea 
confessed, undoubted God ! The angels remem- 
ber Him as He was at that wondrous moment; 
to Mary's love and Joseph's faith manifest 
God, to the others a wonder, a portent, an 
enigma, yet to all of them a not unchildlike 
Child. 

F. W. Fabeh. 

Thou Who didst leach Thy molher dear, 
In thiee dim days of doubt and fear, 
By timely training to foreknow 
Thj Psssion and its Ihree day^' woe. 

Prepare Thou still 

Our heart and will, 
Our friends' and ours, for good and ill. 



Second Monday after Epiphany. 49 



Wist ye not thai I must be about My Father* s business ? 

S. LUK£ ii. 49. 

It is difficult for us to understand that men 
engaged in the little affairs of this poor unsatis- 
fying life on earth, with all its petty concerns 
and troubles, are what Scripture reveals to us, 
heirs of immortality intended for heaven, to be 
made equal to the angels, and to dwell for ever 
with God. And yet our Blessed Saviour would 
not only have us deeply impressed with this 
truth ourselves, and always acting under this 
impression, but also to look upon others in this 
light as fellow-heirs of the grace of life. Our 
Lord's childhood at once raises the common life 
of us all up to heaven. 

Isaac Williams. 

Some murmur when their sky is clear 

And wholly bright to view, 
If one small speck of dark appear 

In their great heaven of blue : 
And some with thankful love are filled 

If but one streak of light, 
One ray of God's good mercy gild 

The darkness of their night. 

Archbishop Trench. 
D 



50 Second Tuesday after Epiphany. 



your Father kn<m<slh that yi have need of these things. 
S. LuitEJLii. 3Q, 

Our Lord teaches us, as to those very little 
things, in order that we know and feel that no- 
thing is too little to be ordered by our Father, 
nothing too little in which to see His Hand; 
nothing which touches our souls too little to 
accept from Him, nothing too little to be done 
for Hira. Since the hairs of our head are all 
numbered, so is every throb or shoot of pain, 
every beating or aching of the heart Every 
tear which starts is seen, and if wept to Him, 
is gathered up by Him. Every secret sigh He 
hears at once in His whole creation. Eveiy 
secret wish and prayer He hears, while yet 
unuttered or unformed. 

Dk. Pusey, 



King of comForts ! King of life! 

Thou hast cheared me ; 
And wlien fears and doubts were i 

Thou hast cleared me. 
Not a nook in all my breast 

ButTlioufiirst Lti 
Not a thought that breaks my rcsl 

But Thou kill's! it. 

H. V, 



V 



E^econd Wednesday after Epiphany. 51 



That ye may prove what is that good, and acceptable, and 

perfect, will of God, 

Romans xii. 2. 

Who is ignorant of what is expedient, and 
what is the Will of God ? They that are flurried 
with the things of this world, they that deem 
riches an enviable thing, they that despise 
poverty, that follow after power, that are gaping 
after outward glory, these know not what is 
expedient for them, or what the Will of God is. 
For both of these are but one thing. For God 
willeth what things are expedient for us, and 
what God willeth that is also expedient for us. 
What then are the things which God willeth ? 
to live in poverty, in lowliness of mind, in con- 
tempt of glory ; in purity, not self-indulgence ; in 
tribulation, not ease ; in sorrow, not dissipation. 
But the generality are far from thinking these 
things expedient^ and the Will of God. 

S. Chrysostom. 

Wherefore, man, while yet thou mayest, 

From the tempter's mialice fly ; 
Give thy bread to feed the hungry, 

If thou seek'st to win the sky ; 
Let thy loins be straitly girded, 

Life be pure, and heart be right ; 
At the coming of the Bridegroom, 

That thy hunp may glitter bright. 



S2 Second Thursday after Epiphany. 



Seekcil thou great thing; for l/iyscif? sat them not. 

jEREMTAHxlv. 5. 

Meanwhile, do the work which concerns 
you at the present moment ; go ou quietly with 
your spiritual exercises, give yourself up many- 
times each day, both heart and mind, into God's 
Hands, commending your work humbly to Him. 
Consider what daily opportunities you have of 
serving Him, whether by your own advance in 
holiness, or by promoting that of your neighbour, 
and make a faithful use of all such. 

S. Francis de Sales. 

As birds rohbcd of theit oitive wood. 

Although their diet may be iine. 
Yet neither sing, nor like their food. 

But with the tliaught of home da pine. 

So do I mourn, and hang ray head; 

And though Thou dost me fulness give. 
Yet look 1 for far better bread, 

Because by this man cannot live. 

O feed me then I and since I may 

Have yet more days, more nights to count. 

So strengthen me, Lord, all the way, 
That I may travel to Thy mount. 

II. VaUgiian. 



Second Friday after Epiphany. 53 



I beseech you^ present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, 
acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service, 

Romans xH. i. 

It were good to add to the supposition of 

want somewhat of the reality of it ; sometimes 

to abridge thyself of things thou desirest and 

lovest, to inure thy appetite to a refusal of what 

it calls for; to practise somewhat of poverty 

in the midst of plenty, to learn to need few 

things. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Most favoured they beneath the heaven 
To whom Christ's pledge is given, 
** Blest are the mourners ; whom I love 
With sorrow I reprove. " 
High heritage, to share the pain 
With Thee, with Thee the blessing gain, 
Steeled the rude world to brave ! 

Isaac Williams. 



S4 Second Saturday after Epiphany. 



H /, am He that cemforteth yaii. 



ALLpain.sicItness, weariness, distress, languor, 
agony of mind or body, whether in ourselves or 
others, is to be treated reverently, seeing in it 
our Maker's Hand passing over us ; fashioning, 
by suffering, the imperfect or decayed substance 
of our souls. Every sorrow is a billow on this 
world's troublesome sea, which we must pass 
over on the Cross, to bear us nearer to our 
home. Each trouble is meant to relax the 
world's hold over us, and our hold upon the 
world, each loss to make us seek our gain in 
heaven. 

Dr. Pusev. 



What Thou hast given Thou canst take, 
And wliea Thou wilt, new gifts can make, 

All flows from Thee alone : 
When Tliou didst give it, it was Thine ; 
When Thou retook'sl it, 't 



Thy Will in all be don 



Hec 



Second Sunday after Epiphany. 55 



The Name of the Lord is a strong tower: the righteous 

runneth into if, and is safe. 

Proverbs xviii. la 



When Jesus is present, all is well, and nothing 
seems difficult; but when Jesus is not present, 
everything is hard. 

When Jesus speaks not inwardly to us, all 
other comfort is nothing worth ; but if Jesus 
speaks but one word, we feel great consolation. 

If Jesus be with thee, no enemy shall be able 
to hurt thee. He that findeth Jesus findeth a 
good treasure, yea, a Good above all good. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

Nor voice can song, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 

O Saviour of mankind I 

Jesu ! our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be ; 

Jesu I be Thou our glory now, 

And through eternity. 

S. Bernard. 



Fill the waler-pols tiilh scaler. Atid Ihey filled them 
up to ike brim. And lie saitk unio Ihtm, Drmv nut now, 
and bear Hn/p the govfrnor ofthefeasl. 

S. John !i. ^. 

Very beautiful is it to observe the facility 
with which our Lord yields Himself to the 
supply, not of the absolute wants merely, but of 
the superfluities of others. The gracious Lord 
has sympathy with all needs, with the finer as 
well as the eommoner needs of our life. For 
all the grace and beauty and courtesy of life are 
taken account of in Christianity, as well as life's 
sterner realities; and the Spirit of Christ, in 
Himself and in His disciples, does not slight 
or despise those any more than these. Contrast 
His readiness to help others with His refusal to 
help His own needs. He Who made wine out 
of water, might have made bread out of stones. 
But He will do nothing at the suggestion of 
Satan, though all at the suggestion of love. 

Archbishop Trench. 

What is this silent miglit, 

Making our darkness light, 
New wine our waters, henvenly Blood our wine ? 

Christ with His mother dear. 

And all His saints, is here, 
Atid where they dwell in heaven, and what they touch, 

John Kedle. 



Third Tuesday after Epiphany. 57 



TTum hast kept the good wine until now, 

S. John ii. lo. 

The world presents us with fair language, 
promising hopes, fortunes, and honours, and 
these are the outside of the bowl, but when it 
is swallowed, these dissolve, and there remains 
only bitterness. But when, after the manner of 
the purifying of the Christians, we fill our water- 
pots with water, moistening our cheeks with the 
perpetual distillation of repentance, then Christ 
turns our water into wine : first penitents, and 
then communicants ; first water of sorrow, and 
then the wine of the Chalice, for Jesus keeps 

the best wine until the last. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

O Jesu, Thou the Beauty art 

Of angel-worlds above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 

Inflaming it with love. 

Celestial sweetness unalloyed, 

Who eat Thee hunger still ; 
Who drink of Thee still feel a void, 

Which only Thou canst fill. 

S. Bernard. 



S8 Third "WedneBday after Epiphany. 



S.Joi 



No other miracle has so much in it of pro- 
phecy, and thus no other would have served as 
so fit an inauguration to the whole future work 
of the Son of God. For that work might be 
characterized throughout as an ennobhng of the 
common, and a transmuting of the mean ; a 
turning of the water of earth into the wine of 
heaven. 

Archbisuop Thench. 

O Jesu, King most wonderful. 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou Sweetness mosi ineffable. 

In Whom b11 joys are found. 

When once Thou visitest the heart, 

Then truth begins lo shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles life divine. 

Jesii, Light of all below, 

Thou Fount of living tire, 
Suqiossing all the joys we know. 

And all we can desire. 



Third Thursday after Epiphany. 59 



Fervent in spirit, serving the Lord, rejoicing in hope, 

Romans xii. 12. 

If God's Spirit abide with thee, all things will 
be easy from the Spirit and love. For there is 
nothing which makes the soul so courageous 
and venturesome for anything as a good hope. 

S. Chrysostom. 

Make Thou my spirit pure and clear 

As are the frosty skies, 
Or this first snowdrop of the year, 

That in my bosom lies. 

As these white robes are soiled and dark 

To yonder shining ground ; 
As this pale taper's earthly spark 

To yonder argent round ; 

So shows my soul before the Lamb, 

My spirit before Thee, 
So in my earthly house I am. 

To that I hope to be. 

Tennyson. 



6o Third Friday after Epiphany. 



1 



Call in your heait, commune oftener with 
yourself and with God, be less abroad, and more 
within, more above. It is by far the sweetest 
life. Beg of God to wind up your heart when 
you find it heavy and dull, that it follows you 
slowly in this, and needs much pulling and haul- 
ing from your hand: a touch from His Hand 
will make it mount up easily and nimbly. 

Archbishop Leigkton. 

The sweetest joys we have on eaiLh, 

From sorrow have Ihcir birth ; 
And if the grief be good and true, 

The joy is holy too. 

Sunshine and shadow weave the woof 

To be celestial proof. 
The garment which the soul must wear 

Upon the heavenly stair. 



Third Saturday after Epiphany. 6i 



Continuing instant in prayer, 

Romans xii. 12. 



Pray modestly, as to the things of this life ; 
earnestly for what may be helps to your salva- 
tion ; intensely for salvation itself, that you may 
ever behold God, love God. Practise in life 
whatever you pray for, and God will give it you 

more abundantly. 

Dr. Pusey. 

O Thou, in Whom my love doth find 

Its rest and perfect end ; 
O JesUy Saviour of mankind ! 

And their eternal Friend. 

O King of glory, King of might ! 

From Whom all graces come, 
O l^uty, honour infinite, 

of our eternal home. 

O Fount of mercy. Light of heaven ! 

Our darkness cast away ; 
And grant us all, through Thee forgiven, 

To see the perfect day. 

S. Bernard. 



Lord, I am riol ■wcrfhy thai TAau shoiitdai com 
»iy roof. 

S. Matthew vi 



By calling himself unworthy, the centurion 
showed himself unworthyfor Christ to come not 
into his house, but into his heart. Nor would 
he have said this with so great faith and humil- 
ity hail he not borne Him tnhis heart, of Whose 
coming into his house he was afraid. For it were 
no great happiness for the Lord Jesus to enter 
into his house, and yet not to be in his heart. 
For this Master of humility, both by word and 
example, sat down even in the house 
certain proud Pharisee, by name Simon _ 
though He sat down in his house, there was no 
place in his heart where the Son of Man could 
lay His head. 

S. AuousTi: 

I could sit, and sil and weep 

Over my heart's sorrow ; 
Bui on Thine Ann Thou bidst me sleep, 

And wait Thy morrow. 



If most forgiven could raost 
Sweet were my sadoeas, 

I should be a wingtd dove. 
And drink wells of gladof 






Isaac Williams. I 



Fourth Monday aiter Epiphany. 63 



Be not wise in your own conceits^ 

Romans xii. 16. 



Think nothing too little ; seek for the Cross 

in the daily incidents of life, look for the Cross 

in everything. Nothing is too little which relates 

to man's salvation, nor is there anything too 

little in which either to please God or to serve 

Satan. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Thrice blest are they who feel their loneliness ; 
To whom nor voice of friend nor pleasant scene 
Brings that on which the saddened heart can lean, 
Yea, the rich earth, garbed in its daintiest dress 
Of light and joy, doth but the more oppress. 
Claiming responsive smiles and rapture high : 
'nil%ick at heart, beyond the veil they fly. 
Seeking His Presence, Who alone can bless. 
Such in strange days, the weapons of Heaven's grace ; 
When passing o*er the high-bom Hebrew line 
He forms the vessel of His vast design 
Fatherless, homeless, reft of age and place. 
Severed from earth, and careless of its wreck. 
Bom through long woe His rare Melchizedek. 

Dr. Newman. 



Thy besetting sia lies most deeply in thy 
whole nature. It springs from the most corrupt 
part of thyself. It hurts thee most, because it 
is the sin thou hast most love for. Other faults 
lie on the surface ; this goes to the very depth 
of thy soul. Other faults are not so done with 
thy whole heart. Thou art in most peril as to 
thy besetting sin, that it take up thy whole 
heart, master thy affections, occupy thy imagi- 
nation, fill thy thoughts, engross thy time, en- 
slave thyself. 

Dk. Pusev. 

Fight the figbt, ChristiEui, 

Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Run the race, Christian, 

Heaven is before thee ; 
He Who halh promised it, 

Faltereth never; 
He Who hmh loved so well, 

Loveth for ever. 
Joseph Stammers. 



Breast the nave, Giristian, 

When it a strongest; 
Watch for day. Christian, 

When the night's longest : 
Onward and onward still 

Be thine endeavour; 
Seek the rest that lemaini 

To thee for ever. 



Fourth Wednesday after Epiphany. 65 



The tongue is a little member^ and hoasteth great things. 
Behold, how great a matter a little fire kindleth! And 
the tongue is afire, a world of iniquity : so is the tongue 
among our members, that it defileth the whole body. 

S. James iii. 5, 6. 

When the Apostle speaks of a man not 
bridling his tongue, he refers to talkativeness ; 
a disposition to be talking, abstracted from the 
consideration of what is said ; with very little or 
no regard to, or thought of doing, either good 
or harm. And let not any imagine this to be a 
slight matter, and that it deserves not so great 
weight laid on^t, till he has considered what evil 
is implied in it, and the bad effects which follow 
it This unrestrained volubility is tlie occasion 
of numberless evils and vexations in life. The 
tongue used in such a licentious manner is like 
a sword in the hand of a madman, employed at 
random, it can scarce do any good, and for the 
most pa^ does a world of mischief. 

Bishop Butler. 

On the rock of Thy Commandments 

Fix me iinnly lest I slide : 
With the glory of Thy Presence 

Cover me on every side ; 
Seeing none save Thee is holy, 
God, for ever glorified. 

Eastern Hymn. 
£ 



66 Fourth Thuradar after BldptkUiy. 



If I must netds glory, I will glory ef iht things whick 
caiuern mine injirmilus. i 

2 COMNTHIAHS xi. 30. 4 

If there were no enemy, there could be no. 
conflict ; were there no trouble, there could be' 
no faith ; were there no trial, there could be no: 
love; were there no fear, there could be no 
hope, Hope, faith, and love are weapons, and 
weapons imply foes and encounters, and relying 
on my weapons, I wi!l glory in my sufferings. ' 
Dr. Newman. , 



Thou hidden Source of calm repose ; 

Thou all-sufficient Love divine ; 
My Help and Refuge from my foes. 

Secure I am, if Thou art mine : 
And lo '. from sin, and grief, and shame, 
I hide me, Jesus, in Thy Name ! 
Thy mighty Name salvation is, 

And keeps my happy soul above ; 
Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, 

And joy, and everlasting love : 
To me with Thy dear Name are given 
Paidon, and holiness, and heaven. 

Charles VVesl 



\ 



Fourth Friday after Epiphany. 67 



Must I not take heed to speak that which the I^rd hath 

ptU in my tnouth ? 

Numbers xxiii. 12. 



That which is called considering what is our 
duty in a particular case, is very often nothing 
but endeavouring to explain it away. 

Bishop Butler. 



He lives who lives to God alone, 

And all are dead beside ; 
For other source than God is none 

Whence life can be supplied. 

To live to God is to requite 

His love as best we may ; 
To make His precepts our delight, 

His promises our stay. 

But life, within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys comprised, 
Is falsely named, and no such thing; 

But rather death disguised. 

Can life in them deserve the name. 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can disclaim 

An endless life above ? 

COWPER. 



6S Fourth Saturday after Epiphany. 



WkatsiMrver thou laktsl in hand, reaiimbir She end, and 
Ibiu shalt never do amiss. 

Ecclesiastic US vii. 36. 

It is a vast work that any man may do, if he 
never be idle : and it is a huge way that a man 
may go in virtue, if he never goes out of his way 
by a vicious habit or a great crime, Strive not 
to forget your time, and suffer none of it to pass 
undiscerned. So God dresses us for heaven. 
Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

How pleasant are thy paths, O Death i 

Like the bright slanting west. 
Thou leadest dqwn into the glow 
Where all those heaven-bound Eunaets go, 

Ever from toil to rest. 

How pleasant are thy paths, O Death I 

Thither when sorrows cease, 
To a new life, to an old past, 
Softly and silently we hasle 

Into a land of Peace. 

Mow pleasant are Thy paths, O Death ! 

Straight to our Father's honie ; 
All loss were gain that gained us this. 
The sight of God, that single bliss 

Of the grand world to come. 

F, W. Faber. 



Foti/fch Sunday after Epiphany. 6$ 



Let every soul be subject unto the higher powers. For 
there is no power but of God: the powers that be are or^ 
dained ef God, 

Romans xiii. i. 



That there should be rulers, and some rule 
and others be ruled, and that all things should 
not just be carried on in confusion, the people 
swaying like waves in this direction or that, this 
is the work of God's wisdom. Even in the body 
He hath done the same thing ; for even here He 
hath not made all parts of equal honour, but He 
hath made one less and another greater, and 
some of the limbs hath He made to rule and 
some to be ruled. And it is to God that he 
who submits himself to authorities is obedient. 

S. Chrysostom. 



The rulers of this Christian land, 
'Twixt us and Thee ordained to stand, 
Guide Thou their course, O Lord, aright. 
Let all do all as in Thy sight. 

John Keblk. 



JO Fifth Monday after Epiphany. 



Thire arose a great tnnpesi in the sea, insovivck that Ihi 

ship loai covered with the maves : but Ih luuj asleep. | 

S. Matthew viii. 24. 

This of itself may be a real comfort to i 
that a dangerous storm and great distress maj 
happen to the best of men ; such things ar " " 
proof that we are deserted of God, or that H< 
is displeased with us. Christ being in the ship 
did not prevent the storm. And this applies td 
many of our troubles and perplexities, especiaUj 
such as occur to the Church; which is indeed 
that sacred vessel which contains Christ and 
His people, and is almost always, as it were, ia 
jeopard)', and covered with the waves. And 
Christ within her is often, as it were, asleep 
trying our faith and waiting for our prayers. 

Isaac Williams. 



She wails Ihe ci 

Of peace for eTCnnore ; 
Till with Ihe vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Rev. S. J. Stone. 



Fifth Taeaday afber Epiphany. 7> 



All these things are against me. 

Genesis xlii. 36. 

Thou wilt find, if thou art Christ's, that after 

all, even at this day, endurance, in a special 

sense, is the lot of those who offer themselves 

to be servants of the King of sorrow^. If they 

have drunk of Christ's Cup and tasted His 

Bread in sincerity, it is not with them as in time 

past They came as for a blessing, and they 

have found a work. They are soldiers in Christ's 

army, they fight against " things that are seen," 

and they have all these things against them. O 

simple soul, is it not the law of thy being to 

endure? Why camest thou but to endure? 

Why didst thou kneel beneath His Hand, but 

that He might leave on thee the print of His 

wounds ? 

Dr. Newman. 

O Love, Who once in time was slain, 

Pierced through and through with bitter woe ; 

O Love, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal joy might know ; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

German Hymn. 



73 Fifth Wednesday after Epiphany. 



Sight will not gladden him in his home, whom 
faith consoleth not by the way. 

S. Augustine. 



Our birth is but a sleep and a forEcttrng : 
The 8oul that rises with us, our life' 
Hath had elsewhere its setting. 
And Gonteth from afar ; 
Not in entire forgetfulness. 
And not in utter nakedness, 
But trailing clouds of glory do we ci 
From God, Who is our Home. 



Heaven lies about us in our infancy. 
Shades of the prison-house begin to close 

Upon the growing boy, 
But he beholds the light, and whence it flows. 

He sees it in his joy ; 
The youth who daily further from the ea*l 
Must travel, still is nature's priest. 
And by the vision splendid 
Is on his way attended ; 
At length the man perceives it die away. 
And fade into the light of common day. 

Wordsworth 



I 



Fifth Thursday after Epiphany. 73 



Th€ heart knoweth his <yum bitterness ; and a stranger 

doth not intermeddle with his joy. 

Proverbs xiv. lo. 



Lord, I speed to Thee, Who knowest all 
things, to Whom all my inward thoughts are 
open, and Who alone canst perfectly comfort 
and help me. Thou knowest what most I stand 
in need o£ 

Do Thou for me turn all earthly things into 
bitterness, all things grievous and contrary into 
patience, all things low and created into con- 
tempt and forgetfulness. Lift up my heart to 
Thee in heaven, and do not send me to wander 

over the earth. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

O Thoa from Whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my sonl to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good Lord, remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Then let my strength be as my day : 

Good Lord, remember me. 

T. Haweis. 



Fifth Friday after Epiphany. 



e I sought thee: lei m 



Our confidence in. God depends greatly on 
our knowledge of God. Meditation in the attri- 
butes of God and the m)-steries of Jesus are the 
chief means of gaining the grace of confidence. 
Neither thought nor reading nor theology will 
ever adequately bring home to us the breadth of 
redeeming grace, or the depth of the unsearch- 
able riches of the Incarnation. Is it not our own 
experience that the more we M/ni-, the harder 
salvation seems; while the more we pray, the 
easier it seems? In order to have confidence, 
we must know God. But this is not enough ; 
we must know Him in Jesus Christ It is only 
eternal life to know Him, when we know also 
His Son Whom He has sent 

F. W. Faber. 

My God, how wonderrurThou art! 

Thy majesty how bright I 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, 

In depths of hurning light I 
Father of Jesus, love's reward, 

What rapture will it he, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 

And gaze, and gaze on Thee t 

F. W. Faber. 



Fifth SatoTcLay after Epiphany. 7S 



Fearnbt: for lam TvUh thee, , . . l^rven I^amtheLord; 
and beside Me there is no Saviour, 

Isaiah xliii. 5, ii. 

Lord, do Thou choose for me, not only the 
whole state and condition of being, but every 
little and great accident of it. Keep me safe 
by Thy grace, and then use what instrument 
Thou pleasest of britoging me to Thee. Lord, I 
am not solicitous of the passage, so I may get 

to Thee. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Lord, it belongs not to my care, 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve Thee is my share, 

And this Thy grace can give. 

Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before, 
He that into God*s kingdom comes 

Must enter by this door. 

Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 

Thy blessed Face to see ; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet. 

What will Thy glory be? 

Baxter. 



76 Pifth Sunday after Epiphany. 



Ltl both gr(no together unliJ thi karval : and inthr time 
b/ harvest I will say to Ihe riraperi. Gather ye logethtr first 
the tares, and bind them in bundles to bum them : tut gather 
the -wheat into My barn. 

S. Matthew xiiL 30. 

The mystery of the life of God in any and in 
every heart is unfathomable ; any attempt to 1 
determine that its course shall be this way or 
that way is only mischievous. 

Archbishop Trench. 

Lord, we know that Thou wilt come, 
And wilt talte Tliy people home ; 
From Thy field wilt purge away 
All that doth ofTetid, that day ; 
And Thine angels charge at last 
In the fire Ihe lares to cast. 
But the rruilful ears to store 
In Thy gamer evermore. 

Come then, Lord of mercy, come. 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest Home : 
Let Thy saints be gathered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
All upon Ihe golden floor 
Prmsing Thee for evermore : 
Come, with all Thine angels come : 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest Home. 

H. Alford, 



Sixth Monday after Epiphany. 77 



Whatsoever ye do in word or deed, do all in the Name of 

the Lord Jesus^ giving thanks to God and the Father by 

Him. 

CoLOSSiANS Hi. 17. 

The needs which God lays upon us hurt no 
man's leisure, as leisure given to God hurts no 
man's work : it is our own selfK:hosen employ- 
ments, the cares wherewith we cumber ourselves, 
which hinder prayer. 

Dr. Pusey. 

So runneth o'er my cup, 
That if I think thereon my heart will break ; 
My eyes are full of tears, I cannot speak. 

But unto Thee look up. 

My cup hath long run o'er 
With blessings crowned, many and multiplied. 
And daily from the fount of love supplied. 

On thankless me they pour. 

And these thus numberless 
Only that I might on Thy Bosom rest. 
And in Thee be resigned to be blest. 

Sole Fount of Blessedness ! 

Isaac Williams. 



78 Sixth Tuesday after Epiphany. 



/ made my humble petitUin . 
whole hiarl: O hi merHful u 

Psalm c; 

Longing desire prayeth always, though the 
tongue be silent. If thou art ever longing, thou 
art ever praying. When sleepeth prayer ? When 
desire grows cold. 

S. Augustine. 

Prayer n the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death; 

He enters heaven by prayer. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, " Behold he prays 1 " 

O Thou by Whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way I 

The path of prayer Thyself has (rod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray 1 

James Montgomery. 



Sixth Wednesday after Epiphany. 79 



For God hath not called us unto uncleanness^ but unto 
holiness, 

I Thessalonians iv. 7. 

Holiness is an unselfing of ourselves. 

F. W. Faber. 

How many souls of strongest powers 

To selfish solitude consigned, 
Have whiled in idleness their hours, 

Nor nobly sought to senre mankind ! 

But not to such the Muse may give 
Her sacred wreath, the Patriot's pride ; 

Since for ^emselves content to live, 
So for themselves alone tliey died. 

Happy the man who for his God 
Has left the world and all its ways. 

To tread the path the saints have trod, 
And spend his life in prayer and praise ! 

Unhappy, who himself to please 
Forsakes the path where duty lies, 

Either in love of selfish ease. 
Or in contempt of human ties. 

In vain have they the world resigned 
Who only seek an earthly rest ; 

Nor to the soul that spurns mankind 
Can ever solitude be blest 

E, Caswalu 



Be with God in thy outward works, refer them 
to Him, offer them to Him, seek to do them in 
Him and for Him, and He wi!l be with thee in 
them, and ihey shall not hinder, but rather 
invite. His Presence in thy soul. Seek to see 
Him in all things, and in all things He will 
come nigh to thee. 

Dr. Pusey. 






AUelui! 

Are wc left ir 
Alleluia ! He is ne 

Faith believes, n 
Thougli tliE cloud from sight n 

When ihe forty days were o'er. 
Shall our hearts forget His promise. 



"la 



with 






re"? 



Alleluia ! Bread of angels. 

Thou on earth our Food, our Stay : 
Alleluia I here the sinful 

Flee to Thee from day to day. 
Intercessor, Friend of sinners. 

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me 
Where the songs of all the sinless 

Sweep across Ihe crystal sen. 

Vi. Chattertoh Dix. 



Sixth Friday after Epiphany. 8i 



Charge them that are rich in this worlds that they be not 
high-minded^ nor trust in uncertain riches, but in the living 
God^ Who giveth us richly all things to enjoy. 

I Timothy vi. 17. 

Charge them what? Chsy-ge them before 
all things not to be proud in their conceits, for 
there is nothing which riches do so much gene- 
rate as pride. Each several fruit, each several 
grain of com, each several tree, has its peculiar 
worm, and the worm of the apple is of one kind 
and of the wheat another. The worm of riches 

is pride. 

. S. Augustine. 



llien the righteous shall make question, 

" When have we beheld Thee poor, 
Lord of glory ? when relieved Thee 

Lying needy at our door?" 
Whom the Blessed King shall answer, 

** When ye showed your charity, 
Giving bread and home and raiment : 

What ye did was done to Me." 

Latin Hymn. 



ifz Sixth Saturday after Epiphany. 



/ bsscech yon ar strangirs and pilgrims, abstain from 
ilahly lailt, which war against lie soul. 

I Peter ii. ii. 

Holiness is a very spacious thing, and God 
always fills in all-hearts all the room which is 
left Him there. 

F, W, Fabek. 

Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin. 

Come the way to Zion's gate ; 
There till Mercy speaks within, 

Knock and weep, and watch and wait. 
Knock, He knows the sinner's cry. 

Weep, He loves the mourner's tears. 
Watch, for saving gra'^c is nigh. 

Wait till heavenly grace appears. 

Hark ! it is the Bridegroom's voice ; 

"Welcome, pilgrim, to thy test" 
Now within the gale rejoice. 

Safe, and sealed, and bought, and blest. 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Sealed by signs the chosen know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 

Blest, the roighly debt to owe ! 

George C it ah be. 



Sixth Sunday after Epiphany. 83 



Behold^ what manner of love the Father hath bestowed 
upon siSf that we should be called the sons of Cod, 

I S. John iii. i. 

" Blessed of My Father," that is our eternal 
namel How those words come to us in the 
tingling stillness of the night, when panic fears 
oppress our loneliness, and so strangely vex our 
souls i How they rise soft and clear above the 
rolling of the world, in hours of weariness and 
of obstinate temptation ! How they sing songs 
to the fear of death, and lull it when it wakens 
and cries. " Blessed of My Father I " 

F, W. Faber. 

Love Divine, how sweet Thou art I 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by Thee? 

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming Love, 

The love of Christ to me. 

God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart I 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine. 

Be mine this better part. 

C. W«.?»L«.X» 



84 Seventh Monday after Epiphany. 



Every man that hath thiskopein him purijicth himsilf, 
tven as Ht is pure. 

I S. John iii. 3. 

And though, through the weakness of our 
nature, our obedience may not be perfect, yet it 
may be sincere; and so it must be, or it will 
never be accepted ; that is, we must hate all 
sin, strive against it, avoid all temptations to it; 
we must live in the fear of God, beg His pardon 
when we have done amiss, pray earnestly for the 
assistance of His Holy Spirit, and be always 
striving to get the mastery over our corruptions ; 
and God, Who sees our sincerity, will pardon 
our imperfections, and increase our graces 
daily. 

Bishop Wilson. 



Plenleous e"ice with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and. keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 

C. Weslby. 



Eleventh Tuesday after Bpiphany. 85 



Then shall appear the sign of the Son of Man in heaven : 

and then shall all the tribes of the earth mourn, and they 

shall see the Son of Man coming in the clouds of heaven with 

power and great glory, 

S. Matthew xxiv. 30. 

Let no one search for the Last Day, when it 
is to be, but let us all watch by our good lives, 
lest the Last Day of any one of us find us un- 
prepared, and such as any one shall depart 
hence in his last day, such shall he be found in 
the Last Day of the world. Nothing will then 
assist thee that thou hast not done here. His 
own works will succour, or his own works will 
overwhelm every one. 

S. Augustine. 

O quickly come, dread Judge of all ; 

For awful though Thine advent be, 
All shadows from the truth will fall, 

And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
O quickly come ; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near ! 

Rev. L Tuttiett. 



Maitcr, Itvillfollinu Thefa, 



Jesus hath many lovers of His Heavenly 
Kingdom, but few bearers of His Cross, 

He iiath many desirous of consolation, but 
few of tribulation. All desire to rejoice with 
Him, few are willing to endure anything for 
Him, or with Him. 

But they who love Jesus for the sake of Jesus, 

and not for some special comfort of their own, 

bless Him in all tribulation and anguish of 

heart, as well as in the state of highest comfort. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

Whit then 7 I am not careful to inquire ; 

1 know there must be tears, and fears, and sorrow, 
And then a loving Saviour drawing nigher. 

And saying, "1 will answer for the morrow." 
What then? for all my sins. His pardoning grace; 

For all my wants and woes, His loving -kindness ; 
For darkest hours, the shining of God's Face, 

And Christ's own Hand to lead me in my blindness. 
Clewek Manual. 



Seventh Thursday after Epiphany. ^7 



The secret of the Lord is among them that fear Him, 

Psalm xxv. 13. 

God so loveth us that He would make all 
things channels to us and messengers of His 
love. Do for His sake deeds of love, and He 
will give thee His Love. Still thyself, thy own 
cares, thy own thoughts for Him, and He will 
give thee Himselfl Ask for Himself, and He 
will take thee into Himself. Truly a secret, 
hidden thing is the Love of God, known only to 
them who seek it, and to them also secret, for 
what man can have of it here is, how slight a 
foretaste of that endless ocean of His Love ! 

Dr. Pusev, 

Rejoice in hope and fear, 

Rejoice in life and death, 
Rejoice when threatening storms are near. 

And comfort languisheth. 
When should they not rejoice 

Whom Christ His brethren calls. 
Who hear and know His guiding Voice 

When on their hearts it falls ? 

Moultrie. 



} -will ru« the -way of Thy commandvienis. 

PSAIM cxix. 32. 

Some if they have gone on well, and possibly 
run for a while, yet if they fall, then they are 
ready in a desperate malcontent to lie still, and 
think all is lost ; and in this peevish fretting at 
their falls some men even please themselves and 
take it for repentance, whereas indeed it is not 
that but rather pride and humour. Repentance 
is a more submissive, humble thing. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Jesu, guide our way 

To eternal day ! 
So shall we, no more dekying, 
P'ollow Thee, Thy Voice obeyiofi. 

Lead us with Thy Hand 

To our Fatlier's land. 

Order all our way 

Through this mortal day ; 
In our toil with aid t>e near us, 
In our need wilh succour cheer us. 

When life's course is o'er, 

Open Thou the door \ 

N, L. ZiNZBNDORF. 



Seventh Saturday after Epiphany. 89 



/ have trodden the wine-press alone ; and of the people 

there was none with Me, 

Isaiah Ixiii. 3. 

All life and all lives are travelling towards 
God. Time is sucking us onwards with insidi- 
ous rapidity, ev6n when sameness or suffering 
make life seem to be going slowly. But death 
is not a mere date, not simply the end of life. 
It is the confluence of time and eternity, the 
transition of grace into glory. Men's faces 
looking into the sunset are golden ; so are our 
lives when they look always into the counte- 
nance of coming death. 

F. W. Faber. 

Alone ? The God I love is on that shore, 
Love not enough, yet Whom I love far more. 

And Whom IVe loved all through, 

And with a love more true 
Than other loves : yet now shall love Him more : 
True love of Him begins upon that shore. 

Alone ? The God I trust is on that shore. 
The faithful One Whom I have trusted more 

In trials and in woes 

Than I have trusted those 
On whom I leaned most in my earthly strife, 
Oh, I shall trust Him more in that new life ! 

Cleweb. Mx^\3M-. 



Septua^sima. 



g: . . . lakt that thine is, and 

to this iasi, even as unlo thee. 

S. Matthbw lut. 13, 14. 

Forasmuch as there is to us in this life a 
difference in works, doubtless there will be in 
the future life a difference in degrees of dignity, 
that whereas here one surpasses another in 
desert, there one may excel another in reward. 
Hence Truth says in the Gospel, "In My 
Father's House are many mansions." But in 
those many mansions the very diversity of 
rewards will be in some measure in harmony. 
For an influence so mighty joins us together in 
that peace, that what any has failed to receive 
in himself, he rejoices lo have received in an- 
other. With the Father are many mansions, 
and yet the unequal labourers receive the same 
penny, in that the blessedness of joy will be the 
same to all, yet not one and the same sublimity 
of life to alL S. Gregory. 

Songs of praise Ihe angels sajig. 
Heaven with Alleluias rang. 
When Creation was b^un. 
When God spake, and it was done. 
Saints below with heart BJid voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise lo sing above. 

James Mohtgomexy. 



Monday after Septnagesima. 91 



Why stand ye here all the day idle ? 

S. Matthew xx. 6. 

All activity out of Christ, all labour that is 
not labour in His Church, is in His sight a 
" standing idle." In truth time belongs not to 
the Kingdom of God. Not, How much hast 
thou done? but, What art thou now? will be 
the question of the last day ; though of course 
we must never forget that all which men have 
done will greatly affect what they are. 

Archbishop Trench. 

Blessed city, Heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love, 
Who of living stones art builded, 

In the height of heaven above, 
And with angel hosts encircled. 

As a bride dost earthward move. 

Bright with pearls her portal glitters, 

It is open evermore. 
And by virtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls may soar. 
Who for Christ's dear Name, in this world. 

Pain and tribulation bore. 

Latin Hymn. 



Tuesday after Septuagesima. 



Ephi-alm shall nol cmyjvdah, aitdjndah ihaU not v. 
Epkraim. 

Isaiah xi. 13. 

In that hire shall we all be equal, the first : 
the last, and the last as the first, because that 
denarius is lire eternal, and in the life eternal all 
will be equal. For although through diversity 
of attainments the saints will shine, some more, 
some less; yet as to this respect, the gift of 
eternal life, it will be equal to all. For that 
will not be longer to one and shorter to another, 
which is ahke everlasting ; that which hath no 
end will have no end either for thee or me. 

S. AUGUSTINK. 

Those eteni:il bowers 

Man halh never trod, 
Those unfading flowers 

Round the iTirone of God : 
Who may hope lo gain them 

After weary fight ? 
Who at length attain Ihem, 

Clad in robes of white? 
He who gladly barters 

All on ea.rtnly ground ; 
He who like the martyrs 

Says, I WILL be crowned; 
He whose one oblation 

Is a life of love ; 
Clinging to the nation 

Of the blert above. 

S. John Damascene. 



WednefiMlay after Septuafiresima. 93 



Tlu Son of Man is come eating and drinking; and ye 
say. Behold a gluttonous man, and a minebibb^^ a friend 
of publicans <md sinners I But wisdom is justified of all 
her' children. 

S. Luke vii. 34, 35. 

Singularity is no proof that we are right in 
our opinions, or are'Christ's chosen, because there 
are a great many ways of being singular, and all 
cannot be right And persons are often singular 
from love of being so, from conceit, or desire 
to excite remark. But neither does it follow 
because men are singular in their opinion that 
they are wrong, nor because other opinions are 
generally received in their day, that therefore 
these are right Those who serve God faithfully 
must ever look to be accounted in their genera- 
tion, singular, intemperate, and extreme. They 
are not so, they must guard against becoming so, 
but still it is no proof that they are such, because 
the many call them so. 

Dr. Newman, 

Time was, though truth eterne I felt my creed, 

That when men smiled, and said, Thy words are strong, 

But others think not thus, and darest thou plead 

That thou art right, and all beside thee wrong ? 

I shrank abashed, nor dared the theme prolong. 

Now in that creed's most high and holy strain 

I know my faith is based secure 

On the nnshaken Rock that shall for age endure. 

J. BowutH* 



1 



94 Thursday after SeptuageBima. 



.So the last shall bcjirst, and Iht lint last : far many be 
callai, but few chosen. 

S. Matthew tix, 16. 

It is a warning to the Apostles, and through 
them to all believers, that howeverlong continued 
their work, abundant their labours, yet if they 
had not this chanty to their brethren, this 
humility before God, they were nothing ; that 
pride and a self-complacent estimation of their 
work, hke the fly in the precious ointment, would 
spoil the work, however great it might be, since 
that work stands only in humility, and from first 
they would fall to last. 

Archbishop Tkench. 

For all the Saints who from their labours rest. 

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed. 

Thy Name. O Jesu, be for ever blest. 

Tliou wast iLeir Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fougbt fight j 

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light. 

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saiots who nobly fought of old. 

And win with them the victor's crown ofgold, 

blest communion, fellowship divine, 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

Yet a!I arc one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Rev. W. Walsh am How. 



after Septuafiresima. 95 



Ltt us run with patience the race that is set before us. 

Hebrews xli. i. 

Saving works of bounty are a glorious and 
divine thing ; the high comfort of believers, the 
wholesome safeguard of our security; the defence 
of hope, guard of faith, medicine of sin : a thing 
placed in the doer's power, a thing both great 
and easy ; a peaceful crown without the peril of 
persecution ; God's true and greatest service, to 
the weak needful, to the strong glorious, aided 
by which the Christian holds on in spiritual 
grace, ear^s £avour of Christ the Judge, and 
accounts God his debtor. Unto this palm of 
saving works let us willingly and promptly strive, 
in the race of righteousness let us run all, with 
God and Christ beholding us, and let us impede 
our way by none of this world's lusts. 

S. Cyprian. 

Man may trouble and distress me, 

'TwiU but drive me to Thy Breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy Love is left to me ; 
O 'twere not in joy to cheer me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee ! 

H. F. Lyte. 



96 Saturday after Septuaeeaima. 



Stntie lo tnlsr in at Ihi slrailgatc : for many, I say u 
you, will seek to enter in, and shall not tc able. 

S. Luke xiii. 24 

" Strive," our Lord says, " to enter in at the 
strait gate." This His expression "strive," 
means " contend earnestly," like those in the 
Corinthian games; and S. Paul's description is 
like an explanation of that our Lord's saying, 
" Strive to enter in," as taking the kingdom by 
violence. The expression "Striveth for the naas- 
terj'," being the very same word translated 
" strive," which our Lord uses. Whoever enters 
upon those contests practises self-control in all 
things ; he engages not, or very sparingly, in the 
business or pursuits of life, he exercises himself, 
at all times, for the one end to which he is 
devoted. 

Isaac WlLI.tAMS 

Are Ihy toils and woes increasing ? 
Are ihe foe's attacks unceasing? 
Look with faith unclouded, 
Gaiie with eyes unshrauded. 
On the Cross. 
Dost thou fear the strictest Irial ? 
Tremblest thou at Christ's denial? 
Never rest without it, 
Clasp thine arms about it, 
That dear Cross ! 

S. Methodius, 



SexaGresima. 97 



A Sower went mt to sow His seed: .... and other fell 

on good ground, 

S. Luke viii. 5, 8. 

We must ever keep in mind that the good 
soil comes as much from God as the seed which 
is to find its home there. The Law and the 
preaching of repentance, God's secret and pre- 
venting grace, run before the preaching of the 
Word of the Kingdom; and thus when that 
Word comes, it finds men more or less ready to 
receive it, as a word of eternal life. 

Archbishop Trench. 

I ask not for my merit ; I seek not to deny 

My merit is destruction, a child of wrath am I. 

But yet with faith I yenture, and hope upon my way : 

For those perennial guerdons I labour night and day. 

The best and dearest Father, Who made me and Who 

saved. 
Bore with me in defilement, and from defilement laved. 
When in His strength I struggle, for very joy I leap ; 
When in my sin I totter, I weep or try to weep : 
And grace, sweet grace celestial, shall all its love display, 
And David's royal fountain purge every sin away. 

Bernard of Cluny. 



Monday after Sexagesiina. 



Thise have no root, ■which for a -mhiU bflieve, audit 
'ime of timptatioa fall away. 



As the roots of a tree are out of sight, ye 
from them it derives its firmness and stability, 
so upon the hidden hfe of the Christian, that 
life which is out of the sight of other men, his 
firmness and stabihty depend; and as it is 
through the hidden roots that the nourishment 
is drawn up to the stem and branches, and the 
leaf continues green, and the tree does not cease 
from bearing fruit, even so in the Christian's life, 
that life which is " hid in Christ with God," lie 
the sources of his strength and of his spiritual 
prosperity. 

Archhishop Trench. 

Jesu, look on us when we fall, 
And by Thy look to Thee recall ! 
Strength at Thy look returns ^;ain, 
And tears wash out the guilly stain. 

Scatter our soul'a sleep, in us shine, 
Shine in our hearts, Thou Light Divine, 
Of Thee let our first words be said. 
To Thee our latest, truest vows be paid, 

Isaac Williams. 



Tuesday after Sexaeresima. 99 



That which fell among thorns are they f which , when they 
have heard, go forth, and are choked with cares and riches 
and pleasures of this life, and bring no fruit to perfection, 

S. Luke viii. 14* 

No sadder truth than this, how quickly the 

teaching of adversity fades away from our minds, 

and good impressions pass off ! And this which 

happens often on a small scale, in a few days or 

weeksy is apt to prevail in the whole course of 

our lives; no fruit is brought to perfection. Yet 

the Sower Himself is all the while how anxious 

for us, how long-suffering, how willing to aid I 

He Who has prepared the soil, watered it with 

His tears and fertilized it with His Blood, can 

He ever be wanting to us, if we are not wanting 

to Him? 

Isaac Williams. 

Blest is the hope that holds to God, 
In doubt and darkness still unshaken, 

And sings along the heavenly road 
Sweetest when most it seems forsaken. 

Blest is the time that in the Eye 
Of God its hopeful watch is keeping, 

And grows into eternity, 
Like noiseless trees when men are sU^^Vcv^. 



IfAa comfortelh hi in all mir Iriiulalicn, thai wi may 
te abU Id com/eri Ihtst a/hkh are in any IrBubli, by ihi 
cBm/ert ■wh^rfoiUh ax ounelvti art emnjortiii of God. 

3 Corinthians!. 4. 

In speaking of the benefits of trial and suffer- 
ing, we should never forget that these things by 
themselves have no power to make us holier 
or heavenlier. They make some men morose, 
selfish, and envious. Such is the effect of pain 
and sorrow when unsanctiiied by God's saving 
grace. It is only when grace is in the heart, 
when power from above dwells in a man, that 
anything outward or inward turns to his salva- 
tion. 

Dr. Newua}<. 

Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross, 
And let the Blood from out that Side 

Fall gently on thee, drop by drop : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified 1 

O Lo-ve of God ! O sin of man ! 

In this dread act your sin is tried. 
And victory remains with Love, 

For He, our Love, is crucified ! 

F. W. Faber. 




Thursday after Sexaeresima. loi 



If I must needs glory ^ I will glory of the things which 

concern mine infirmities, 

2 Corinthians xi. 3a 

Worldly ills are a punishment felt by him 
whose happiness and glory is all in the world. 
He weeps and groans at what goes ill with him 
in this life, to whom nothing can go well when 
life is past, who takes all the fruit of living now, 
shuts his consolation within this present place, 
and has his measure of gratification and enjoy- 
ment in this frail and brief existence. They, on 
the other hand, have no pain from present ills 
occurring who look with confidence to good 
things in futurity ; in truth, we are never over- 
whelmed by adverse things, never broken-spirited, 
nor sorrowful. Living rather in the spirit than 
in the flesh, we put away the insufficiency of the 

body by strength of the soul. 

S. Cyprian. 



Each trial has its weight, which whoso bears 
Knows his own woe, and need of succouring grace : 
The martyr's hope half wipes away the trace 

Of flowing blood ; the while life's humblest cares 
Smart more, because they hold in Holy Writ no place. 

Dr. Newman. 



That on the good ground are they, vihkh in an koniH 
and good kmrt, having heard the word, keep it, and brii^ 
forth fruit toilh paliinte. 

S. Luke viii. 15. 

All our passions are but the several ebbing^ 
and flowings of the soul, and their motions ar^ 
the signs of its temper, which way it is carried^ 
If our desires and hopes and fears be in thai 
things of this world and the interests of the fiestaj 
this is their distemper and disorder, the soul ig 
in a continual fever. But if they move GocU 
wards, then it is connposed and calm, in a goo({ 
temper and healthful state, fearing and loving 
Him, desiring Him and nothing but Him, wail>; 
ing for Him, and trusting in Him. And when 
any one affection is right and in a due aspect ttf 
God, All the rest are so too. '' 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm : 

Let Thine oulslrelched wing 
Ee like the shade of Elim's palm. 

Beside her desert spring, 

Ca.Im in the hour of buoyant health. 

Calm in my hour of pain, 
Calm in my poverly or wealth, 

Cahn in my loss or gain. 

Dr. Bonar. I 



Saturday after Sexagresima. 103 



All the days of my appointed time will I wait^ till my 

Job xiv. 14. 



change come. 



Let us pray for the gift of holy, discerning 
fear. Then let us go on joyously, adding grace 
to grace, and love to love, and doubt not of our 
eternity. Heaven will come soon. It shall be 
our act of love to wait for His sake. Life is 
a hardship, but not a very grievous one, for it 
does not hinder our loving God. And short of 
that, all griefs can be but light. 

Beyond the rising and the setting 

I shall be soon. 
Beyond the calming and the fretting, 
Beyond remembering and forgetting, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, Rest, and Home ! 

Sweet hope. 
Lord, tarry not, but come. 

Clewer Manual. 




Of charity saints grew. They were once 
weak, faulty, sinful ; they had their burdens and 
hindrances, their sluniberings and weariness, 
their failures and falls like us. But now they 
have overcome. Before long, we too may be 
as they. The longest life, how short! The 
fairest earthly bliss, how poor ! A few short 
years and all will be over. Then there shall be 
no more sin and jar, no more infirmiries and 
imperfection. Then we shall have the power 
to taste of bliss, and the former things will have 
passed away. 

Dr, Manning. 



Failh, Hope, and Love here weave one chain 
Sut Love aJone shall then reniain 

When this short day is gone ; 
O Love, O Tnilh, O endless Light, 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath brighl. 

With all our labours done? 

Latin Hvm 



Monday after Quinquafireeima. 105 



Charity suffereth long^ and is kind ; charity envieth 
not : charity vaunteth not itself^ is not puffed up, doth not 
behave itself unseemly , seeketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, thinketh no evil, 

I Corinthians xiii. 4, 5. 

What proportion does our secret interces- 
sion bear to our open criticism ? How we over- 
flow with the prattle of religious or ecclesiastical 
gossip! We have a criticism for everybody's 
conduct in everything. I cannot help fancying 
that if we prayed more, we should feel that we 
prayed so little, that we should not dare, for 
shame's sake, to talk at all ! The eye that is 
quick to see a fault, and the ear that loves to 
listen to criticism, and the tongue that brags, 
then will be the signs of a praying soul when 
the rainbow comes to be the emblem of despair, 

and not before ! 

F. W. Faber. 

O weary ways of earth and men ! 

O self, more weary still, 
How vainly do you vex the heart 

That none save God can fill I 

F. W. Faber. 



Shrove Tuesday. 



For thtn is a shame thai irings/A sin, and Ik 
shanie luhick is glory and ^aci. 

ECCLESIASTICUS iv 

It is as easy to close the eyes of the mind as 
of the body ; and the former is more frequently I 
done with wilfulness, and yet not attended toj 
than the latter. Men find that the survey 
themselves, their own heart and temper, theil 
own behaviour and life, doth not aiford thei 
satisfaction : things are not as they should be 
therefore they turn away, will not go ove 
ticulars, or look deeper, lest they should fini 
more amiss. For who would choose to bi 
out of humour with himself? No one surely, 
it were not in order to mend, and to be moi 
thoroughly and better pleased with himself f< 
the future. 

Bishop Butler. 



Down at Thy Feet, O Lord, down al Thy Feel 

Here let me rest : 
Lowly in penitence, upon the ground. 

My brow hard pressed. 

When wilt Thou raise me up in pardoning love 

Lord, not yet ; 

For when 1 see Thy Face, I shall not weep, 

1 shall foi^et. 

Clewek Manual. J 



Ash Wednesday. 107 



Tkm ye even to Me^ saith the Lord, with all your 

heart, and with fasting, and with weeping, and with 

mourning; and rend your heart, and not your garments, 

and turn unto the Lord your God, 

JOELii. 12, 13. 

To turn first ; and secondly, to God ; thirdly, 
to God with the heart ; and fourthly, with the 
whole heart Then the manner of these four : 
I. Fasting; 11. weeping; III. mourning; IV. 
and a rent heart Of which the two former 
are the body's task, "fasting and weeping;" 
the two latter the soul's, " mourning and rend- 
ing the heart." The former, " mourning," the 
affection of sorrow; the latter, "rending," from 
anger or indignation, of both which affections 
repentance is compound, and not of either alone. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

The solemn season calls us now 

A holy fast to keep, 
And see within the temple how 

Both priests and people weep. 

But come not thou with tears alone. 

Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 

That penitence is there. 

Rev. J. Chkxm>\s.^, 



Lit a man examine himsrlf, and so let him fat of thai 
Br^d, and drink o/ th(U Cup. ... Fer if we would \ 
judge Burselvti, ine should not be judged. 

I Corinthians xi. zS, 31, 

Let me know Thee, O Lord, Who knowest I 
ine; let me know Thee as I am known. Power | 
of my soul, enter into it, and fit it for Thee, 
that Thou mayest have and hold it without 
spot or wrinkle. Other things of this life are 
the less to be sorrowed for the more they are 
sonowed for, and the more to be sorrowed for 
the less men sorrow for them. For behold, 
Thou lovest the truth, and he that doeth it 
Cometh to the light. This would I do in my 1 
heart before Thee in confession. And from J 
Thee, O Lord, unto Whose Eyes the abyss of I 
man's conscience is naked, what could be hidden [ 
in me, though I would not confess it? 

S. AUCUSTINB. 



Be Ihine awn judge; hate thy pmud heart; 

And while the sad drops flow. 
E'en !et Ihy will attend the smart. 

And sanctify Ihy woe. 

Db, Newman, 



First Friday in Lent. 109 



When ye f€Lst^ be not^ as the hypocrites ^ of a sad counte' 
nance; , . . but thou^ when thou fastest^ anoint thine head^ 
ondttHuh thy face; that thou appear not unto men tofast^ 
but unto thy Father Which is in secret: and thy Father, 
Which seeth in secret, shcdl reward thee openly, 

Matthew vL 16-18. 

The troe idea of mortification is that it is the 
love of Jesus, urged into that shape partly in 
imitation of Him, partly to express its own 
vehemence, and partly to secure its own perse- 
verance. There can be no true or enduring love 
without it, for a certain amount is requisite in 
order to avoid sin and to keep the command- 
ments. Mortification is both interior and ex- 
terior, and of course the superior excellence of 
the interior is beyond question. But there can 
be no interior mortification without exterior, and 
this last must come first. In a word, to be 
spiritual, bodily mortification is indispensable. 

F. W, Faber. 

Humbly now, with deep contrition, 

We Thy mercy, Lord, intreat. 
Now, as mourning, weeping, kneeling. 

We bow down before Thy Feet. 
Father, in the day of anguish. 

And of darkness and of shame, 
Cling we to that precious promise. 

Made to us in Jesu's Name. 

A. Cambridge. 



Tait AeeJ Ihal ye do nel your almi htfort men, la it 
sent of them : oikcnaiseyi have na reward of your Father 
Which ii in luavm. . . . Bui when thou datit alms, lit 
net thy l^ hand inow who/ thy right hand doeih: that 
thint alms may be in secret .' and thy Father Which uelk 
in secret Himself shall remard ihee efmly. 

S. Matthew vi. 1-4, 

Mercy and alms are the body and soul of 
that charity which we must pay to our neigh- 
bour's need. Bui alms without mercy are like 
prayers without devolion, or religion without 
humility. He that gives alms must do it with 
a single eye and heart, that is, without designs 
to get the praise of men; and if he secures 
that, he may give them either privately or 
publicly, for Christ intended only to provide 
against pride and hypocrisy when He bade alms 
to be given in secret, it being otherwise one of 1 
His commandments thai " our Ught should shinej 
before men :" this is more excellent, that roort 

Bishop Jeremv Tavloh. 

We give Thee but Thine Own, 

Whate'er the g;i(t may be; 
All that we have is Thine alune, 
O Lord, from Thee. 

Rev. W. Walsham Howl 




First Sunday in Lent. m 



Then wasjeius led up of the Spirit into the wilderness 

to be tempted of the devil, 

S. Matthew iv. i. 



Listen not to Satan, telling thee existence is 
hard. It is hard when thou beginnest. It is 
hard to resist sin, it is hard not to follow thine 
own will, it is hard to save thy soul ; but it is 
harder far and unendurable to lose it and the 
sight of God. Thine own easy ways will become 
hard to thee : God will make hard ways easy. 

Dr. Pusey. 



Forty days and forty nights 
' Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 

Shall not we Thy sorrows share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with miceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ? 

And if Satan, vexing sore. 

Flesh or spirit should assail. 
Thou, his Vanquisher before. 

Grant we may not faint or fail. 

G. H. Smyttan. 



First Monday in Lent. 



And viken He had failed forty days and foriy nigili 
He vitts afterward an kuitgred. . . . Aud vihtn llu daiU 
had ttidtd all the timptatiBn, he diparted from Hiot for a 

S. Matthew iv. 2. S. Luke iv. 13. 

The devil departed from Jesus " for a season " 
to signify that though he retires for the present, 
yet he will probably return with fresh tennpta- 
tions, it may be stronger than before. But He 
Who helps His servants to overcome one will 
help them with the other also. 

Da Ponte. 
Christian 1 dost thou feel them, 

How they woik within, 
Striving, lempting, luring, 

Goading into sin 7 
Christian I never tremble. 

Never be downcast; 

Smite them by the virtue 

Of the Lcnien fast. 

Christian J dost thou hear them. 

How they speak thee fair : 
"Always fast and vigil ; 

Alwa^ watch and prayer " ? 
Christian! answer boldly, 

" While I breathe I pray ; " 
Peace shall follow banle. 

Night shtJI end in day. 

S. Andrew op Crete. 



First Tuesday in Lent. 113 



Make me a clean heart , O God ; and renew a right spirit 
within me. 

Psalm 11 10. 

When we speak of a sensitive conscience, it 
is well always to bear in mind that, apart from 
God's Help, there is practically no such thing ; 
it is a gift which must come from Him. He is 
wont to carry on His hidden dealings with the 
soul by means of what we should call very little 
things. Nothing is beneath His watchful care, 
and He would have His Law to be our guide 
in every word and look, as well as in the 
weightiest matters. He requires an absolute 
parity of heart in those with whom He vouch- 
safes to dwell, and a spirit of self-sacrifice which 
is ever ready to offer all things, however seem- 
ingly small, to Him. 

GUILLOR^. 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away : 
Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

Latin Hymn. 



H 




Bring forth Ihirefon fruiU mset for repcnlaiue. 

S. Matthew iii. 8, 

What fruits? The worthy fruits of repent- 
ance for the unworthy fruits of disobedience, 
If you would know in plain terms what " fruits " 
mean, S. Paul will tell you without any figure. 
He saith, "Men should turn to God and do 
works worthy of repentance." Look ye, S. 
John's "fruits," S. Paul being his commenter, 
are nothing but " works." Both mean the same 
thing. " Every good work is a good fruit " (CoL 
i, lo). No serious repentance if something be 
not done. Prayer is a fruit of repentance. 
Alms is another, a fruit, and so expressly called 
(Rom. XV. aS). Fasting is a third fruit if 
these fruits come, God's wrath, when it comes, 
shall not come upon us, but pass by us, and not 
touch any fruit-bearing tree. 

Bishop Anoeewes. 

O Lord, turn not Tliy Face from me. 

Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenling all tny sinful life 

Before Tliy mercy -gale. 

John Marcuant. 



Second Thursday in Lent. 115 



Joshua said unto Achatiy My son, give^ I pray thee^ 
glory to the Lord God of Israel^ and make confession unto 
Him ; and tell me now what thou hast done ; hide it not 
from me. And Achan answered Joshua ^ and said, Indeed 
I have sinned against the Lord God of Israel, and thus 

and thus have I done. Tr»cTTTT* „;; ,^ -^ 

JOSHUA vii. 19, 20. 

Confession of sins hath a special promise : 
" If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just 
to forgive us our sins ;" meaning that God hath 
bound Himself to forgive us if we duly confess 
our sins, and do all that for which confession 
was appointed, that is, be ashamed of them, and 
own them no more. For confession of our sins 
to God can signify nothing of itself in its direct 
nature. He- sees us when we act them, and 
keeps a record of them ; so that to confess them 
to God does not punish us, or make us ashamed, 
but confession to Him, if it proceed from shame 
and sorrow, and is an act of humiliation and self- 
condemnation, and is a laying open of our 
wounds for cure, then it is a duty God delights 
in. In all which, because we may be very much 
helped by the assistance of a spiritual guide, the 
Church of God hath in all ages commended, 
and in most enjoined, that we confess our sins 
to a person fit to help us in such need. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

God pardons those who do through frailty sin, 
But never those that persevere therein. 

Herrick. 



Second Friday in Lent. 
{Ember Day.) 



^ 



In much patience, in afflictions, in neceuities, in disfrmti, 
in siripa, in imfriiomnents, in tumuttt, in laieurs, itt 
walc/uHgi, in failing!; bypureness, by kmnaledge, iyleng- 
suffering, by kindness, by the Hety Gkast, by love unfrigned, 
by theword of trulh, by the power of God, by the armoar ef 
rightausness an tit right hand and on the left, by honour 
and dishonour, by evil report and good report : as deceivers, 
and yet true j at unknown, and yet well known ; as dying, 
and, behold, we live; as cAaiteaed, and net tilled; at 
sorrowful, yet alway rejoicing; as poor, yet maiing maigi 
Hik; as having nothing, and yet possessing all things, 
2 Corinthians vi 4-10. 

If the mind is bent towards God with a strong 
purpose, whatever bitter betides it in this pre- 
sent life it counts sweet, all that annoys it 
reckons rest, and it longs to pass even through 
death, that it may more completely possess 
itself of hfe. 

S. Gregoky. 

Thy precious things, whate'er thtj be, 
That baunl and vci thee, heart and brain. 

Look to [he Cross, and thou shall see 
How thou roayest [um lliem all to gain. 



Second Saturday in Lent. 117 

(Ember Day.) 



Neither wiU I offer burnt offerings unto the Lord my God 
of that which doth cost tne nothing, 

2 Samuel xxiv. 24. 

Do we think to post God off with any, it skills 
not what fruit ? with windfalls, with worm-eaten 
stuff? Esay*s " sour grapes *7 Jeremy's " rot- 
ten figs *'? Hold we Him in so vile account as 
any is good enough for Him ? Malachi tells us 
otherwise, bids us offer such to our prince and 
see if he will take it well. Zachary tells us so 
likewise. "A goodly price," saith he, "they 
value Me at." Nay, sure we must have some 
worth. All the worth is not intrinsical to the 
thing itself, when all is said that can be said, 
that which makes all full, the chief part of their 
worth, lieth in Christ's accounting us worthy 

(S. Luke XXL 36). 

Bishop Andrewes. 

Christ before His Altar standing, 

Priest of priests, in His own day 
Calls on thee, some fruit demanding 

Of the week's heaven-guarded way. 
Bring thine all, thy choicest treasure. 

Heap it high and hide it deep ; 
Thou shalt win overflowing measure. 

Thou shalt climb where skies are steep. 

V John Keble. 



^ 



Second Sunday in Lent, 



■■ 3- 

God's service is our most important, if not 
our sole work. The spirit in which we serve 
Him should be entirely without reserve. Have 
we no reserve with Him now? Is there really 
no corner of our heart over which He is not 
absolute Lord ? Does He ask of us freely what 
He wills, and do we do our best to give Him 
all He asks ? Have we no implicit bargain or 
condition with Him that He is only to go so far 
with us and no farther. Is our outward life 
utterly and unconditionally dependent on Him? 
And further, is the kingdom of oitr inward in- 
tentions reposing peaceably beneath His un- 
questioned sceptre? 

F. W. Faber. 

Confirm us in etch good reaolse, 
Tlic temptei'Si envious rsgc subdue ; 

Turn each misfortune to our good. 
Direct us right in all we do. 



Impurity our thoughts defile ; 
Cront us a true and fcrvenl fnith, 



E, Caswall. 



Second Monday in Lent. 117 



Blessed is the man that endureth temptation: for when he 
is tried, he shall receive the crown of life, which the Lord 
hath promised to them that love him. Let no man say 
when he is tempted, I am tempted of God : for God cannot be 
tempted with evil, neither tempteth He any man : but every 
man is tempted, when he is drawn away of his own lust^ 
and enticed. 

S. James i. 12-14. 

Wherever temptation is, there God is also* 
We must be careful to distinguish between a sin 
and a temptation. There is not one which His 
will has not permitted, and there is not a per- 
mission which is not an act of love as well. He 
has calculated the effects of each temptation, 
and often diminishes its power. He has weighed 
and measured each by the infirmity of each 
tempted soul. Nothing is at random, as if 
temptations were hurrying here and there, like 
bullets in the air of a battle-field. And each 
temptation has its own crown prepared for it, if 
we correspond to grace and are victorious. 

F. W. Faber. 

Well I know thy trouble, 

My servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My throne. 

S. Andrew of Crete. 



Btlwld, O Lord, hcfw that lam Thy sirvant; ! am Thy 
strvant, and the son of Thini handmaid : Thou hast AroitH 
my bends iu sunder. I ■mill offer la Thee Ike sacrijke »f 
tkanisgiving. 

Psalm civi. 14, 15. 

Let my heart and my tongue praise Thee ; 
yea, let all my bones say, " Lord, who is like 
unto Thee ?" Let them say, and answer Thou 
me, and say unto my soul, " I am thy salvation." 
Who am I, and what am I ? What evil have 
not been either my deeds, or if not my deeds, 
my words, or if not niy words, my will? But 
Thou, O Lord, art good and merciful, and Thy 
Right Hand had respect unto the depth of my 
death, and from the bottom of my heart emptied 
that abyss of corruption. How sweet did it be- 
come to me to want the sweetness of past toys, 
and what I feared to be parted from was now a 
joy to part with. For Thou didst cast them 
from me, and for them enteredst in Thyself. 
S. Augustine. 

. our present laughter, 
irjoyshereaficr. 

Herrice. 



Third Wednesday in Lent. i?i 



*y shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth^ 
f than aver ninety and nine just persons^ that need no 
stance, S. Luke xv. 7. 

o Thou also, Merciful Father, dost more 
ice over one penitent, and with much joy- 
ess do we hear with what joy the sheep 
:h had strayed is brought back to the Shep- 
Ts Shoulder ; and joy force th to tears, when 
'hy house it is read of Thy younger son, that 
ras dead, and lived again : had been lost, and 
>und. For Thou rejoicest in us and in Thy 
' angels, holy through holy charity. For 
u art ever the same. The conquering com- 
der triumpheth, yet had he not conquered 
ss he had fought ; and the more peril there 
in the battle so much the more joy there is 
lie triumph. The storm tosses the sailors, 
Eitens shipwreck ; sky and sea are calmed, 
they are exceeding joyed, as having been 
;eding afraid. Everywhere the greater joy is 
Ted in by the greater pain. s. Augustine. 

Safe home, safe home in port ! 

Rent cordage, shattered deck, 
Tom sails, provisions short, 

And only not a wreck : 
But oh ! the joy upon the shore, 
To tell our voyage-perils o'er ! 

No more the foe can harm ; 

No more of leaguered camp. 
And cry of night alarm, 

And need of ready lamp : 
And yet how nearly he had failed : 
How nearly had the foe prevailed I 



Jesus aumiertd and said -unto her, O woman, great i 
/nilA : be it uhIo thee eiien as thou wilt. 

S. Matthew xv. : 

Obedience and faith ; the two states of mind 
are altogether one and the same. It is the same 
whether we say a man seeks God in faith, or 
seeks Him by obedience; and whereas Almighty 
God has graciously declared He will receive and 
bless all that seek Him, it is the same whether 
we say. He accepts those who believe, or those 
who obey. To believe is to look beyond this 
world to God, and to obey is to look beyond 
this world to God ; to believe is of the heart, 
and to obey is of the heart ; to believe is not a 
solitary act, but a consistent habit of trust ; and 
to obey is not a solitary act, but a consistent 
habit of doing our duty in all things. Faith and 
obedience are but one thing viewed differently. 
Dk. Newman, 

So faith shall in fruition end, 

And grace in glory cease, 
Where praise her powers can never spent], 

Nor aught disturb their peace. 



Third Friday in Lent. 123 



Because thou hast kept the word of My patience^ I also 

will keep thee from the hour of temptation^ which shall 

come upon all the worlds to try them that dwell upon the 

earth. 

Revelation Hi. 10. 



I NEVER found any so religious or so devout 
that he felt not sometimes some decrease of 
zeal. 

There was never saint so highly rapt and illu- 
minated who first or last was not tempted. 

For temptation going before, is wont to be a 
sign of ensuing comfort For unto those that 
are proved by temptations heavenly comfort is 
promised. " To him that overcometh, will I 
give to eat of the tree of life." Divine con- 
solation is given that a man may be bolder to 

bear adversities. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

God tempteth no one, as S. Augustine saith, 
For any ill, but for the proof of faith : 
Unto temptation God exposeth some, 
But none of purpose to be overcome. 

Herrick. 



Third Saturday in Lent. 



No man is a better merchant than he that 
lays out his time upon God, and his money upon 
the poor. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Sweet the moments, rich in ble^ing. 
Which befure the Crass I spend, 

Life and health and peace possessing 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

Here I rest, for ever viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of Blood; 

Precious drops, my soul bedewing. 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

Truly blessid is the station, 

Low before His Cross to He, 
Whilst I see divine compassion 

Beaming in His languid Eye, 

Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fii my thankful heart on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glory see. 

James Allen. 



Third Sunday in Lent. 125 



Jesus was casting out a devils and it was dumb. And 

it came to pass, when the devil was gone out, the dumb 

spake; and the people wondered, 

S. Luke xi. 14. 

To every one connected to God, his delights 
and pleasures are changed; for they are not 
withdrawn, but are changed. For the love of 
things temporal would not be expelled but by 
some sweetness of things eternal. 

S. Augustine. 

Lord, by Thy sad and earnest Eye, 
When Thou didst look to heaven and sigh. 
Thy Voice, that with a word could chase 
The dumb, deaf spirit from his place ; 

As Thou hast touched our ears, and taught 
Otir tongues to speak Thy praises plain. 
Quell Thou each thankless, godless thought 
That would make fast our bonds again. 

From worldly strife, from mirth unblest, 
Drowning Thy music in our breast, 
From foul reproach, from thrilling fears. 
Preserve, good Lord, Thy servants' ears. 

John Keble. 



Third Monday in Lent. 



Bt ye Iher/fert followers ef God, as dear chitdttn . 
walk in Itnie, as Ckrisl also hath loved us, and hoik given 
Himself for 71s an offering and a sacrifia lo God fbi 
sTueel smelling savour. 



Love is the greatest thing that God can give 
us, for Himself is Love ; and it is the greatest 
thing we can give to God, for it wili also give 
ourselves, and carry with it all that is ours. Le 
our love be firm, constant, and inseparable 
not coming and returning like the tide, but 
descending like a never-failing river, ever run- 
ning into the ocean of Divine excellency, passing 
on in the channels of duty and a constant 
obedience, and never ceasing to be what it is, 
till it comes to what it desires to be ; still being 
a river till it be turned into a sea, and vastness, 
even the immensity of a blessed eternity. 

Bishop Jekemy Tavlok. 

O Love, Who formedst me to wear 

The imsEe of Thy Godhead here ; 

Who soughtest me wilh tender caie 

Through all my wanderings wild and drear ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine !o be. 

Catherine U'inkworth. 



Third Tuesday in Lent. 127 



Ye were sometimes darkness^ but now are ye light in the 
Lord: walk as children of light. .... Wherefore He 
saiihf Awake thou that steepest^ and arise from the dead, 
and Christ shall give thee light, 

Ephesians v. 8, 14. 

Let us serve God in the sunshine, while He 

makes the sun shine. We shall then serve Him 

all the better in the dark, when He sends the 

darkness. It is sure to come. Only let our 

light be God's light, and our darkness God's 

darkness, and we shall be safe at home when 

the great nightfall comes. 

F. W. Faber. 

Open onr eyes, Thou Sun of life and gladness, 

That we may see that glorious world of Thine : 
It shines for us in vain while drooping sadness 

Enfolds us here like mist ; come, Power benign, 
Touch our chilled hearts with vernal smile, 

Our wintry course do Thou beguile. 
Nor by the wayside ruins let us mourn, 

Who have the eternal towers for our appointed bourne. 

John Keble. 



I acknirwleiigi: my faults, and my sin is ever iefort mt 
Psalm !i, 3, 

Repentance is a work carried on at diverse 
times, and but gradually and with many reverses 
perfected. It is a work never complete, never 
entire, unfinished both in its inherent imper- 
fection, and on account of the fresh and fresh 
occasions of exercising it. We arc ever sinning, 
we must ever be renewing our sorrow and our 
purpose of obedience, repeating our confessions 
and our prayers for pardon. The longer we 
live the more we may hope to attain the highi 
kind of repentance, viz. in proportion as w 
advance in the other graces of the perfect 
Christian character. The truest penitence no 
more comes at first than perfect conformity to 
any other part of God's Law. It is gained by 
long practice, it will corae at length. The 
dying Christian will fulfil the part of the return- 
ing prodigal more exactly than he ever did i 
his former years. 

Dr. Newman, 

Take up (hy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till ilealti lo lay il down. 

For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

C. W. EVBREST. 



Fourth Thursday in Lent. 129 



A certain vxmian of the company lifted up her voice and 
said unto Him^ Blessed is the womb that bare Thee^ and 
the paps which Thou hast sucked. But He said^ Yea rather^ 
blessed are they that hear the Word of God^ and keep it, 

S. Luke xi. 27, 28. 

To admire, to be impressed, to be sensibly 
moved by our Blessed Saviour's whole demean- 
our and words. His love for us, and anxiety that 
we should be saved, this is not enough ; we must 
keep His Word, then shall we be blessed indeed, 
and so dear to Him, that that wicked one shall 
neyer pluck us out of His Hand. 

Isaac Williams. 

In Thee I place my trust, 

On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just. 

And count Thy choice the best. 

Whatever events betide. 

Thy will they all perform : 
Safe in Thy Breast my head I hide. 

Nor fear the coming storm. 

Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having Thee in all, 

C having all in Thee. 

H. F. L\T\L. 



Labour not for ike meat which pfrhhitk, but for thai 
Miai ■aihkh endurith unto everlasting life. 

S. John vi, 27. 

This is not the expression of one implying 
that we ought to be idle (in fact, that is meal 
which perisheth, for idleness is wont to teach all 
wickedness), but that we ought to work, and to 
impart. This is meat that never perisheth, but 
if any be idle and gluttonous, and careth for 
luxury, that man worketh for the meal that 
perisheth. So, too, if a man by his labour 
should feed Christ, and give Him drink, and 
clothe Him, there is for this the promise of the 
kingdom that is to come, and of all good things. 
This meat endureth for ever. 

S, Chrvsostox. 

Guide me, O Thou p'eat Redeemer, 
Pilgrim through this barren land, 
I am wealt, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful Hand ; 

Bread of Heaven, 
Feed me now and evermore. 

William Williams. 



Fourth Saturday in Lent. 131 



Jesus said unto tkem^ He that is without sin among 
yoUf let him first cast a stone at her, 

S. John viii. 7. 

Men's actions are very difficult to judge. 
Nobody can judge them but God, and we can 
hardly obtain a higher or more reverent view of 
God than that which represents Him to us as 
jud^ng men with perfect knowledge, unper- 
plezed certainty, and undisturbed compassion. 
Our habit of judging is so nearly incurable, and 
its cure is such an interminable process, that we 
must concentrate ourselves for a long while by 
keeping it in check, and this check is to be 
found in kind interpretations. Sight is a great 
blessing, but there are times and places in 
which it is far more blessed not to see. 

F. \V. Faber. 

Tell not abroad another's faults 
Till thou hast cured thine own ; 

Nor whisper of thy neighbour's sin 
Till thou are perfect grown : 

Then, when thy soul is pure enough 

To bear My searching Eye, 
Unshrinking then may come the time 

Thy brother to deny. 

Jesu Saviour, pit)ring be, 
Parce mihi, Domine ! 

Lyra Mystics. 



1 



Fourth Sunday in Lent. 

(Mid-Lent, or Rifra'iMfnl Sunday.) 



To citmforl all that mourn: . 
forasht!, /he oil of joy for mou 
fir the spirit ofhaaiinesi. 



. to give unto than beauty 
Un^f the garrneni of praise 

Isaiah txi. 2, 3. 



Teaching us that we have not to raouni as 
they that have no hope ; not to be cast down 
towards the earth as they that have not a heaven 
to look up to ; not as they who have a servile 
yoke upon the neck, but rather as they thai 
bear the cross after Christ, and are able to fix 
their eyes upon Him going before, and thus by 
the love of Him constraining them, have ever 
in tribulation a joy of which the world knoweth 
not. 

Isaac WrLLiAMs. 

Art thou weary, art Ehon languid, 

Art thou sore distrest ? 
"Come to Me," sailh Oae, "and comfnc, 
Be at res.." ^ 

Halh He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide? 
" In TlJs Feet and Hands ire wound-iirinls, 

And His Side," 
If I still hold closely lo Him, 

WhalhathHeatlasl? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past ! " 

Eastern HYMt 



Fourth Monday in Lent. i33 



Then spake Jesus^ I am the Light of the world : he that 

foUoweth Me shall not walk in darkness^ but shall have 

theJJght of life, 

S. John viii. 12. 

If it be Thy will I should be in darkness, 

be Thou blessed ; and if it be Thy will I should 

be in light, be Thou again blessed. If Thou 

vouchsafe to comfort me, be Thou blessed ; and 

if Thou wilt have me afflicted, be Thou ever 

equally blessed. Keep me safe from all sin, and 

I shall fear neither death nor hell. So as Thou 

dost not cast me out for ever, not blot me out 

of the book of life, whatever tribulation may 

befall me shall not hurt me. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

I heard the Voice of Jesus say, 
** I am this dark world's Light ; 

Look unto Me, thy mom shall rise. 
And all thy day be bright." 

I looked to Jesus and I found 

In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk 

Till travelling days are done. 

Dr. Bonar. 



Fourth Tuesday in Lent. 



Verily, verily, I say unto you. If a man kiep My saying, 
he ikall neoer see death. 

S. John vUI. 51. 

Then saidJesMS un/a them plainly, Lazams is dead. 
S. John il 14, 

Confidence and fear are almost one thing 
rather than two, when we speak of God. He 
that fears most, trusts moat. He that trusts 
most, fears most. To none is death so little of 
a change as to those whose life has been one 
long unbroken confidence in God. 

F. W. Faber. 

Father, I would not dare to choose 

A longer life, an ea.r]ier death ; 
I know not what my soul might lose 

By sborteoed or protructed breath, 
I know that Thou wilt never leave 

The soul that trembles while it clings 
To Thee : I know Thou wilt achieve 

Its passage on Thine outspread Wings. 

Dove on the Cross. 




Fifth Wednesday in Lent. 135 



Is not this the fast that I have chosen ? to loose the bands 
of wickedness, to undo the heavy burdens, and to let the 
oppressed go free, and to break every yoke? Is it not to 
dial thy bredid to the hungry, and that thou bring the poor 
that are cast out to thy house? when thou seest the naked, 
that thou cover him ; and that thou hide not thyself from 
thine own flesh ? Isaiah Iviii. 6, 7. 

Keeping a fast does not consist in mere pass- 
ing the time, but in fulfilling it with good deeds. 
Let us ask ourselves, Have we become more 
diligent ? have we corrected any defect ? What 
advantage is it to have completed the fast, if 
you have done so without works of good ? If 
another should say, " I have fasted the whole 
forty days;" be thou able to say, "I had an 
enemy, and I am reconciled ; I had a habit of 
detraction, and I have left it off; I was used to 
swearing, and I have corrected it" It is of no 
profit to merchants to have passed over great 
length of sea, but only to have done so and bring 
home much merchandise. So the length of our 
fast will be no profit, if we keep it carelessly and 
widiout fruits. S. Chrysostom. 

Teach me, my God and King, 

In all things Thee to see ; 
And what I do in anything, 

To do it as for Thee. 

All may of Thee partake, 

Nothing can be so mean. 
Which with this tincture, For Thy Sake, 

Will not grow bright and clean. 

George Herber'^. 



Fifth ThuT-sday in Lent. 



TheaH;^e! of the Lsrd appiared unto Mosis in ajiameo/ 
fire out of the midst of a busk: and he looked, and, btheld, 
the bush -woi not censumai. 

Exodus iiL z. 

Moses led his flock to the back side of the 
desert, but such a desert as that the mount of 
God was in it. In the desert was the bush that 
burned with fire. And Lent, we know very 
well, is a desert ; a place of sorrow, loneliness, 
and fear. But what then? If God will but 
appear to us in it as He did in the bush ! 1 
there are two conditions. Moses was feeding 
his father's sheep. He was in his work, but it 
was work for another ; about his everyday busi- 
ness, but it was such business as was a business 
of love. 

J. M. Nealb. 

Open nnw the crystal fountflin, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillic 
Lead me all my journey throngh. 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou stili wy Strenglh and Shield. 

William Williams, 



Fifth Friday in Lent. i37 



Gather up the fragtnents that remain^ that nothing be 
kst. 

S. John vi. 12. 

Alas ! we shall never know the value of time 

ill it has slipped from us and left us in eternity. 

Eternity is the only preceptor that can rightly 

^ch the science of using time. Dearest Lord ! 

ill it leave us then with Thee ? 

F. W. Faber. 

Thou cam'st not to thy place by accident, 

It is the very place God meant for thee ; 

And shouldst thou there small scope for action see, 

Do not for this give room to discontent ; 

Nor let the time thou owest to God be spent 

In idly dreaming how thou mightest be, 

In what concerns thy spiritual life, more free 

From outward hindrance or impediment ; 

For presently this hindrance thou shalt find. 

That without which all goodness were a task 

So slight, that virtue never could grow strong ; 

And wouldst thou do one duty to His mind. 

The Imposer's, overburthened thou shalt ask. 

And own thy nied of grace to help, ere long. 

Archbishop Trench. 



Fifth Saturday in Lent. 



fVbri out yciir otvii mkialion -with fear and trembling. 
For i! is God Which worktlh in you both lo will and to ds 
of His good fUaSHre. 

Philippcans ii. 12, 13. 

We ought to will our own salvation, even as 
God wills it, and forasmuch as that is through 
exceeding desire, we too should earnestly desire 
it. Nor does God stop there, but He endows 
us wilh all the necessary means, which we should 
earnestly accept and use. It may be enough to 
say, "I desire to be saved;" but it is not enough 
to say, " I desire to make use of the suitable 
means of grace to that end;" we must resolutely 
use the grace given us, or our will does not 
correspond with God's will. Real conformity 
of will requires that we accept and use the 
means He sets before us as He desires, and 
because He desires it 

S, Francis dk Salks. 

Renew my will from day to day ; 

Blend it with Thine, and lake away 

All [hat now makes it hard to say. 

Thy will be done. 

CHAkLOTTE ELLIHTT. 



Sunday. 139 



Ogo not from me, for trouble is hard at hand, and there 
is none to help me. 

Psalm xxii. 11. 



Why fearest thou to take up the Cross which 
leadeth thee to a kingdom? In the Cross is 
salvation, in the Cross is life, in the Cross is 
protection against our enemies, in the Cross is 
all heavenly sweetness, in the Cross is strength 
of mind and joy of spirit, in the Cross the 
height of virtue, the perfection of sanctity. 

There is no salvation of the soul, nor hope of 
everlasting life, but in the Cross. 

Take up therefore thy cross and follow Jesus, 
and thou shalt go into life everlasting. He 
went before, bearing His Cross, and died for 
thee on the Cross, that thou mayest also bear 
thy cross, and desire to die on the Cross with 

Him. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

Take up thy cross and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For only he who bears the Cross 
May hope to wear the glorious Crown. 

C. W. Everest. 



Monday in Passion Week. 



They gave Me gall to 
gave Ml vinegar to drii 



They who have knowledge according to 
Christ's doctrine, but live badly, offer unto 
Christ wine mingled with gall ; they who apply 
to Christ precepts contrary to the truth, put 
vinegar on the sponge and apply it to His 
Mouth, 

Oricen. 

Up to the hill of Calvary 

With Christ oat Lord ascending, 
We deem ihit Cross our victory 

'Neath which His Knees are bending. 
What soldier is of generous strain ? 

One honour let him cherish ; 
With Christ upon the battle-plain 

A thousand limes to peri&h I 
On must the faithful warrior go 

Whereso the Chief proceedeth ; 
And all true hearts will seek the foe ' 

Where'er the Banner leadelh. 
Our highest victory, it is loss : 

No cup hath such completenes!) 
Of gall, but that remembered Cross 

wiuti 

I.*TiN Hymn. 



Tuesday in Passion Week. 141 



7%e Lord is my Shepherd^ therefore can I lack nothing. 

Psalm xxiii. i. 

He is the Lamb of God that taketh away the 
sin of the world; He would fix our eyes on 
Himself in His sufferings, that when we see 
Him on the Cross, we may learn to be of the 
same spirit. But the Lamb that was slain has 
become the Good Shepherd ; feeding His sheep, 
and leading them to living fountains of waters. 
We are His aini His only ; nothing can be to 
us as He is; He lays special stress on this, that 
we are His own in a way we cannot belong to 
any one else, or anything to us. If we have 
iforgotten this^ He has not : He is still seeking 
us, because we are His own. Everything else will 
forget us, but He will not. No one else can 
care for us as He does. j^^^ Williams. 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing Tack if I am His 

And He is mine for ever. 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me. 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 

And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 

Within Thy house for ever. 

H. W. Baker. 



14^ Wednesday in Passion Week. 



Ht is despised and rejected of men ; a Man of sor 
and acqiminl/d laith grief, . . . He taas epprased and 
He was affluled, yet He opened not His Mouth. 

Isaiah liii. ^ 

Do thou, O man, when thou hearest these 
things, and seest thy Lord bound and led about, 
deem present things to be nought. For how can 
it be otherwise than strange, if Christ love such 
things for thy sake, and thou often canst not 
endure even words ? He is spit upon, and 
thou deck thyself with garments and rings, and 
if thou gain not good report from all, think life 
unbearable ? He is insulted, beareth mockings 
and blows, and dost thou wish everywhere to be 
honoured ? If a man hath insulted thee nnjuslty, 
in this case surely thou oughtest not to grieve 
at all, but to pity him ; if justly, much more 
oughtest thou to keep quiet- For not he that 
defends himself, but he that saith nothing, is 
applauded by sensible persons. And if none of 
those present be such, then delight thyself in the 
audience of Heaven, for there all will praise and 
applaud and welcome thee. S. Chbvsostom. 
The trials Ihat beset you. 
The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold templations 

That death alone can cure. 
What are they but His jewels. 

Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 

Set up to heaven on earth ? 

Eastern Hvuh. 



Thursday in Passion Week. 143 



the last day, that great day of the feast, Jesus stood 
riedf saying, If any man thirst, let him come unto 
nd drink, 

S. John vii. 37. 

TH Christ is the fountain of life, a fountain 

I shall never be dried up, but to drink of 

I the inward thirst is to be kindled. Whilst 

art indulgent to thy vices, how canst thou 

longing such as would make thee run to the 

-brooks ? Great is the beauty of the earth, 

brightness of the sun, the moon cheering 

ight Yet is not my thirst stayed then ; I 

re these and praise these: — I thirst for 

Who made them. 

S. Augustine, 

Sing, my tongue, the 3aviour*s glory ; 

Tell His triumph far and wide ; 
Tell aloud the famous story 

Of His Body crucified ; 
Now upon the Cross a victim, 

Vanquishing in death He died. 

Lo I with gall His thirst He quenches ! 

See the thorns upon His Brow ! 
Nails His tender Flesh are rending ! 

See His Side is opened now ! 
Whence to cleanse the whole creation, 

Streams of blood and water flow. 

Venantius Fortunatus. 



1 



Friday in Passion Week. 



Which surely is continually, all our life long, 
to be done by us, and at al! times some time \o 
be spared to it, but most requisite at this time, 
when every Scripture that is read soundeth 
nothing but this unto us, and in the Holy Sacra- 
ment " His death is showed forth till He come," 
and the mystery of His piercing so many ways 
so effectually represented before us. 

Now, as it was sin that gave Him these 
wounds, so it was love to us that made Him 
receive them ; so that He was pierced with love 
no less than with grief, which sight ought to 
pierce us with love too, no less than with sorrow. 
With one, or with both, for both have power to 
pierce ; but specially love, which except it had 
entered first and pierced Him, no nail or spear 
could ever have entered. Bishop Andkewzs. 

O turn those blessed points, s.11 batted 

In Christ's dear Blood, on me ; 
Mine were Ihe sins that wrought His death. 

Mine be the penalty. 
Pierce through my feet, my hands, my heart, 

So may some drop distil 
Of Blood divine, into my soul, 

And a!! its evils heal. 
Thee Jesu.pierced with nails and spear, 

Let every knee adore ; 
With Thee, O Father, and with Thee, 
O Spirit, evermore. Latin HVMt 



Saturday in Pcussion Week. 145 



Why trouble ye the woman ?for she hath wrought a good 
pork upon Me, . . . For in that she hath poured this oint- 
ment on My Body, she did it for My burial, 

S. Matthew xxvL 10, 12. 

Of all those that sought to Christ, this woman 
was the only sinner that for sin only, and for no 
bodily grief or malady at all, sued and sought 
to Him. And seeking by all means to express 
her " much love for much forgiveness," nothing 
she had was too dear. Judas spake against the 
waste, yet for all he wasted his Master's goods. 
The case is like, when they that waste many 
pounds complain of that penny waste which is 
done on Christ's Body the Church. An extra- 
ordinary conceit is entered into the world, by a 
new-found gloss, to make whatsoever we like not, 
or list not to do ourselves, extraordinary ; and 
so some deem of this woman's course as extra- 
ordinary, and whereof no example is to be made. 
But " Go and do thou likewise " may be written 

on her box. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

When I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

Dr. Watt§. 

K 
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Palm Sunday. 



Much people that were come to llie feasl, ■ielien Ihfy 
heard Ihat Jesus was coming lo Jerusalem, look branches 
of f aim trees, and went firth to meet Him, and cried, 
Hosanna : Blessed is Ike King ej Israel that comelk in Ihe 
Name of Ihe Lord. 

S. John ku. 12, 13. 

See how the Eternal Father honours His Son 
with true honours and true praises. For even 
aa when at His first entrance into the world, 
being born in poverty, He sent an army of 
angels to celebrate His entrance, singing, "Gloiy 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace," so 
now, entering Jerusalem, poor and meek, upon 
an ass, the same Eternal Father raised up an 
army of men and of innocent children to cele- 
brate His entrance with the self-same spirit as 
did the angels. Then the angels asked peace on 
earth from men to God, and here these Hebrews 
asked peace in heaven from God to man. 

Da Ponte. 

Jesus, hastening for the world to EuRer, 

Enter* in, Jerusalem, lo thee : 
With His twelve He goeth forth lo offer 

That free saciitice lie came to be. 

They thai follow Him with true affection 
Stand prepared to suffer for His Name ; 

Be we ready then for man's rejection. 
For the mockery, the reproach, the shame. 
S. Andrew ofCrkte. 



Monday in Holy Week. W 



In all their affliction He was afflicted, and the Angel of 

His presence saved them : in His love and in His pity He 

redeemed them ; and He bare them^ and carried them all 

the days of old, 

Isaiah Ixiii. 9. 

Blbssed be Thy Name, O Lord, for ever, for 
that it is Thy will that this temptation and tribu- 
lation should come upon me. Lord, I am now 
in affliction, and it is not well to my mind, but 
I am much troubled with the present suffering. 
And now, O beloved Father, what shall I say ? 
saVe Thou me from this hour. 

Yet therefore came I unto this hour, that 
Thou mayest be glorified, when I shall have 
been greatly humbled, and by Thee delivered. 

My son, I am the Lord that giveth strength 

in trouble. Come thou unto Me when it is not 

well with thee. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

The darts of anguish fix not, where the seat 
Of suffering hath been throughly fortified 
By acquiescence in the Will Supreme, 
For time and for eternity. 
Soul of our souls, and safeguard of the world. 
Sustain, Thou only canst, the sick of heart. 
Restore their languid spirits, and recall 
Their lost affections unto Thee and Thine. 

Wordsworth. 
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Tuesday in Holy "Week. 



The tendency of man's fancy to connect 
magnitude of space and time with the real 
intrinsic magnitude of events is but a delusion. 
Three hours are but a drop in the ocean of 
eternity, and a wooden cross but a point in the 
infinity of space, and yet they were sufficient to 
complete the great miracle of man's redemption. 
W. Sewkll. 

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising. 

Tell in sweet and moumful strain 
How the CruclRed, enduring 

Grief and wounds, and dying pain. 
Freely of His love was offered. 

Sinless was for sinners slain. 
Jesu, may those precious fountains 

Drink to thirsting souls afford ; 
Let them be our cup and healing. 

And at length our full reward : 
So a ransomed world shall ever 

Praise Thee, its Redeeming Lord. 

H. W. Baksr. 



Wednesday in Holy Week. 149 



Judas went his way^ and communed with the chief priests 

and captains^ how he might betray Him unto them, . . . 

fudas drew near unto Jesus to kiss Him, But Jesus said 

unto kim^ Judas, betrayest thou the Son of Man with a 

kiss? 

S. Luke xxii. 4, 47, 48. 

The Passion was the work both of the Father 
and the Son. Of the Father, since it is written, 
" Who spared not His own Son, but delivered 
Him up for us all ;" and of the Son also, "Who 
loved me, and gave Himself for me." The Father 
delivered up the Son, and the Son delivered up 
Himself. This Passion was wrought out for one, 
but by both. As therefore the Birth, so the 
Passion of Christ, was not the work of the Son 
without the Father, nor of the Father without 
the Son. The Father delivered up the Son, and 
the Son delivered up Himself. What did Judas 
in it but his own sin ? 

S. Augustine. 

O break, O break, hard heart of mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and His Judas were : 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 

A broken heart love's cradle is : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 

F. W. Faber. 



Maundy Thursday. 



/ have reieived of the Lard that whuh also I ddivtred 
untoyeu. That the Lurd Jnus Iki savu Hight in wAkA 
He was telrayed toai brtad: and luhen He had givat 
thanks. He brake it, and said. Take, eat: this is My 
Bocv, ■which is broken for you : this do in remembrante 

ef Me. I Corinthians xi. 23, 34, 

Christ's presence in this Divine manifesta- 
tion is most wonderfully marked by repose and 
silence. The Blessed Sacrament is the very 
centre of rest, the very secret shrine of quietness. 
All round the altar is suffused, filled, saturated 
with the same wondrous unearthly stillness. 
Nowhere on earth, as in this charmed circle, do 
we feel so still a calm. It is because our Lord 
is there perceived secretly abiding, and felt to 
be diffusing around Him His own ineffable 
peace. This, too, should mark our life; we 
are conformed to Him in proportion as our own 
lives grow in quietness, His peace spreading 
witbin our own souls. Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Jesa I Shepherd of ihe sheep. 
Thy true flock in safely keep 1 
Living Bread, Thy life supplji 
Etrenclhen us or else we die ; 

Fill us with celestial grace : 
Thou Who feed'sl us below. 
Source of »11 we have or know ! 
Grant that with Thy Saints above. 
Sitting at the Feast of Love, 

We may see Thee fac« to face. 

Latin Hvm«. 



Good Friday. 151 



Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ? behold^ and 
see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow^ which is 
done unto Me, wherewith the Lord hath afflicted Me, 

Lamentations i. 12. 

Among all the deadly sorrows of His most 

bitter Passion, this, even this, seemeth to be the 

greatest of all, and that which did most affect 

Him, even the grief of the slender reckoning 

most men have it in, as if He had done or 

suffered nothing at all for them. For lo I of all 

the sharp pains He endureth He coraplaineth 

not, but of this He complaineth ; of no regard ; 

that which grieveth Him most, that which most 

He moaneth is this. As if He said, " All that I 

suffer, I suffer willingly, if this I may find at 

your hands, regard." And indeed the pain of 

the body is but the body of pain ; the very soul 

of sorrow and pain is the souFs sorrow and pain. 

By Thine unknown sorrows and sufferings, have 

mercy upon us, and save us. 

Bishop Andrewes. 

None ever knew such pain before. 

Such infinite affliction, 
None ever felt a grief like His 

In that dread Crucifixion. 

For us He bear those bitter throes, 

For us those agonizing woes. 

In oft-renewed affliction. 

Latin Hymn. 



Whenjostph had laksn the Body, . . . he laid It in 
his ^B n^v tomb. ^ Matthew x.vii. 59, 60. 

Blessed is this grave, because we therein 
approach to the dead in Christ, and because it 
is the home where we ourselves shal! have to 
dwell. No one can have lived for any time ia 
the world but his best treasures and his best 
affections must be with the dead; and no 
reflecting person who does not find that those 
parts of his life in which he sinks most deeply 
into himself and the knowledge of his condition, 
is made up of those hours of stillness when he 
seems to sit at the grave of those who were 
once, like himself, full of the same thoughts, 
feelings, and affections. Stillness is hke a holy 
sanctuary, wherein he seems to draw near to 
them \ it is that in which they are ever found; 
and to draw near them is to draw away from 
the world, for wherever it is that the faithful 
departed are, we know that to be with them is 
to be with Christ. Isaac Williams, 

The graves grow thicker, and life's ways more bare, 

As years on yejirs go by : 
Na.y I Ihou bast more green gEirdens in thy care. 

And more stars in thy sky. 
Behind, hopes turned to griefs, and joys to memories. 

Are fading out of sight -. 
Ains changed to peace, and dreams to certainties, 
re glowing in God's light. 

LvRA Mystica. 



■^gl 



Easter Day. 153 



Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Very early in the morning^ . . . when it was yet dark^ 
. . . the Angel of the Lord descended from heaven^ and 
came and rolled back the stone, 

S. Matthew xxviii. 2. S. Luke xxiv. i. 
S. John xx. i. 

An angel in a sepulchre is a very strange 
sight: what doth an angel there? Indeed no 
angel ever came there till this morning. Not 
till Christ had been there; but now He hath 
left there odorem viice^ and changed the grave 
into a place of rest, why not the bodies in the 
grave to be in heaven one day, as well as the 
angels of heaven to be in the grave this day ? 

Bishop Andrewes. 

I was at the matin hour, early before the dawn, 

The prison doors flew open, the bolts of death were 

mawn. 
I was at the matin hour, when prayers of saints are 

strong. 
Where, two short days ago. He bore the spitting, wounds, 

and wrong. 

From realms unseen, an unseen way the Almighty 

Saviour came, 
And following in His silent steps an angel armed in 

flame. 
The stone is rolled away, the keepers fainting fall ; 
Satan's and Pilate's watchmen, the Day has scared them all. 

The angel came full early, but Christ had gone before. 
The Breath of Life, the living Soul, had breathed itself 

once more 
Into the sacred Body that slumbered in the tomb. 
As still and lowly, as erewhile in the undefil^d womb. 

John Keble. 



Boater Monday. 



^ 



Ahidt with us: for il is toward tvuning, and tht 
fat spent. 

S. Llike xxiv. 

Christ our Lord made as though He would 
leave His disciples, and go farther, though in truth 
His desire was to stay with them. But He willed 
to kindle in them the burning desire for Hi^. 
presence, which is so precious in His sight, and; 
to which He is so ready to give all thingb 
even whatsoever we ask. 
• Da Ponte. 

^ Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide ; 

^ The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide I 

\ When other helpers fail, and comrorts flee, 

I Help of the helpless, O abide with me I 

j^^_ Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
|i Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 

Change and decay in all around 1 see ; 
O Thou Who changest not, abide with me! 
Tl fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness : 
Where is Death's sling? where, Grave, thy vicloiyl 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me ij 

H. F. LVTE. 



Baster Tuesday. i55 



Rise up^ my hve^ my fair one, and come away, For^ lo^ 
tke winter is pasty the rain is aver and gone ; the flowers 
appear on the earth ; the time of the singing of birds is 
come^ and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land. 

Song of Solomon ii. 10-12. 

What is spring after winter but nature speak- 
ing of the Resurrection of her Lord ? It is the 
season when day is lengthening and mastering 
the night ; light is overcoming darkness, and life 
springing out of apparent death ; as in the re- 
turning presence of Him Who is very life and 
very light, and maketh all things new. Thus as 
morning and spring return again and again, so, 
after the manner of Christ's Resurrection, and 
in the Image and Likeness of God, must men 
arise, and be renewed day by day, while day by 

day the outer man perishes. 

Isaac Williams. 

That Easter-tide with joy was bright, 
The sun shone out with fairer light, 
"When, to their longing eyes restored, 
The Apostles saw their risen Lord. 

O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter- tide ; 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield, 

Latin Hymn. 



Mary lurnrd herself bad, and saTU Jesus standing, and 
knew not that it was Jesus. . . . Jesus siu'lh unto her, 
Mary. She turned herself, and satth unto Him, Kabboni I 
S. John xk. 14-16. 

There are no marks of the crown of thorns 
upon His Brow, yet He looks more than ever 
a King ! The placid sunrise is beautiful, but 
there is not half so much quiet beauty about it 
as reigns over that ineffably sweet Face. 
look into His Eyes; what a depth of love, what 
a lenderness, yet what an overwhelming power 
of love ! In His Easter joy, He thought of us 
and of our salvation, of each one of us by name 
and look ; He will know that joy again when 
we come before Him, to rest for ever in His 
presence. 

F. W. Faber, 



Allelaia, Alleluia, Alleluia I 

The strife ia o'er, the battle done ; 

Now is the Victor's triumph won ; 

O let the soi^ of pnuse be sung. Alleluia ! 

Rev. F. Pott. 



Thursday in Easter Week. 157 



T%at which thou sowest is not quickened, except it die : 
and that which thou sowest^ thou sowest not that body 
that shall 6e, but bare grain, it may chance of wheat, or of 
some other grain. But God giveth it a body as it hath 

pleased Him. ^ Corinthians xv. 36-38. 

Who would imagine that from a single grain 
of seed a huge tree would rise up, unless he had 
it as a certain fact by experience? In the 
extreme minuteness of a grain where is the 
hardness of the wood buried, the roughness of 
the bark, the greenness of the root, the savour 
of the fruit, the sweetness of the scents, the 
variety of the colours, the softness of the leaves ? 
Yet because we know this by experience, we do 
not doubt that all these spring from a single 
grain of seed. Where, then, is the difficulty that 
dust shall return into limbs, when we have every 
day before our eyes the power of the Creator, 
Who in a marvellous manner from a) grain 
creates wood and fruit ? " Which doeth great 
things and unsearchable." §. Gregory. 

Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

Of the holy harvest-field, 
Which will aU its full abundance 

At His second coming yield. 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 

Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 

Bishop Chr. Wordsworth. 



I IJS Friday in Easter Weefcfl 



^^B^^- //ye Ikm bi risen leilk Christ, seek those thi«k 
^^^^^Ppreabimt. . . . Set ycur effeclion on tkin^ abovi 
^^^BMl»^ on the earth. 

^^^^K' COLOSSIANS 

1^^^ sac 



^ 



The holy Sacrament of Baptism made ; 
partakers of Christ's Death and Resuirecti 
It has joined you with Him in so wonderful j 
sacred a way, that He Himself and His h 
Apostle have compared it with the mysteri 
union of the Holy Trinity. If then ye be t 
marvellously in sacrament risen with Christ, » 
those things that are above, think those thi 
"that are above. Our life is hidden. Thoi 
dead, truly and sacramentally dead with Chris 
baptism, yet we are also alive. But it is i 
His Life. It is a new principle. It is confei 
with a new birtb. It is a life of new hope, i 
fill! of immortality. Christ is our Life. 

Bishop Moberl' 

Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont 
To cleanse Ttiy sheep wilhia [he font, 
Thai mystic bath, ihat grave of sin, 
Where rsDsomed Eoola new life begin. 

Latin hvm: 



Saturday in Easter Week. 159 



Therefore we are buried with Him by baptism into 
death, 

Romans vi. 4. 

It is Christ's grave that renders blessed the 
house of mourning ; and so much is this thought 
for our soul's health, that in order to withdraw 
us from the stir and business of this world, God 
has appointed the continual returns of night, 
wherein we may be as in the grave ; in darkness, 
stillness, and solitude. For night is nothing else 
but the due and necessary preparation for the 
morning, tmd that morning is the great Morning 
of the Resurrection and the Coming of Christ 
Let us throughout the night of this world be 
buried with Christ, and watching for His return. 

Isaac Williams. 

Ah> they are more our own, 

Since now they are God's only. 
And each one that has gone 

Has left our heart less lonely. 
He mourns not seasons fled, 

Who now in him possesses 
Treasures of many dead 

In their dear Lord's caresses. 

F. W. Faber. 



First Sunday after Easter. 

[Lirw Sunday.) 



Christ bring raised from the dead diiih no mere; i&ttik 
hath no more dominion ffvir Him. For in that He dud. 
He died unto sin once; but in that Hi Ihielh, He livtth 
unto Cod. 

Romans vi. g, 

As He is risen, so now He dieth not The 
widow of Nain's son, the ruler's daughter, 
Lazarus, all these rose again, yet they i" 
afterward ; but Christ rising from the dead, 
dieth no more. If we rose as they did, that we 
return to this same mortal hfe of ours again, this 
very mortality of ours will be to us as the 
prisoner's chain he escapes away withal : by it 
we shall be pulled back again. We must there- 
fore so rise as Christ, that our resurrection be 
not a returning back to the same life, but a 
passing over to a new. The very feast itself 
puts us in mind of as much, it is the Passover ; 
not a coming back to the same land of Egypt, 
but a passing over to a better, the Land of 
Promise, whither Christ our Passover is passed 
before us, and shall in His good time give us 
passage after Him. -R^^nov Andrewes. 

Jesus lives I to Him the throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where He is ^oe, 

Kest and reign vrilh Him in heaven. ' 






Second Monday after Easter. i6i 



Whatsoever is bom of God overcometh the world: and 

ihis is the victory that overcometh the world, even our 

faith. 

I S. John v. 4. 

One by one He makes us members of Him- 
self : He took us out of our state by nature, and 
made us integral parts of His Mystical Body. 
One by one He more than repaired to us 
Adam's loss, one by one we were clothed with 
Christ as with a robe. He gives Himself to 
us one by one, to take unseen into our hands, 
before we lay Him up in our breasts. Our 
senses report nothing to us, any more than they 
do the Presence of God, in Whom we live and 
move and have our being. We walk about in 
Almighty God, in the ocean of Almighty Love, 
yet we discern Him not. It needs but an act 
of faith that we are in the ocean of God's Being, 
and we seem to be immersed in it 

Dr. Pusey. 

Alleluia I sing to Jesus I 

His the sceptre, His the throne, 
Alleluia 1 His the triumph. 

His the victory alone. 
Thou within the veil hast entered, 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest; ^ 
Thou on earth both Priest and Victim, 

In the Eucharistic Feast. 

W. Chatterton Dix. 
L 



Second Tuesday after Easter. 



The maid is not diad, but sicepcth. 

S. Matthew U. 24. 

Our Lord, in His unbounded love, has taken 
great pains to teach us that death is to be 
considered but a sleep ; that it is to be in our 
minds associated with sleep, and to be lightened 
and cheered by that association. By so often 
emphatically calling death a sleep, He has 
doubtless intended to alleviate and to strengthen 
our minds by faith in Him, showing us thereby 
His desire that we should look on death as but 
a sleep, in ourselves and others. 

Isaac Williams. 



No longer must the moumera weep. 
Nor call departed Christiana deid ; 

For death is hallowed into sleep, 
And every grave becomes a bed. 

It is not sadness, peace from strife ; 
To fall asleep is not to die ; 
To dwell with Christ is better life. 

Latin IIyM^. 



Second Wednesday after Easter. 163 



Jesui came and stood in the midst^ and saith unto them, 

J*eace be u$itoyou, 

S. John xx. 19. 

My son, I have spoken, My peace I give unto 
you. Peace is what all desire, but all do not 
care for the things that pertain unto true peace. 

My peace is with the humble and gentle of 
heart ; in much patience shall thy peace be. 

If thou wilt hear Me and follow My Voice, 
thou shalt enjoy much peace. 

Seek true peace ; not in earth, but in heaven, 

not in men, nor in any other creature, but in 

God alone. 

Thomas X Kempis. 



And when that first spring-flower of love is gathered, be 

. thou seen 
Full soon with mourning Peter and bereavM Magdalene, 
And meet with looks of soothing cheer the women on 

their way 
To find the Lord, nor firom beside His musing comrades 

stray. 

To Emmaus see thou lose not the narrow path ; for there 
With open Face He tarries, to give thee angels' fare. 
Where all His Saints assemble, make haste e'er twilight 

cease, 
His Elaster blessing to receive, and so lie down in peace. 

John Keble. 



164 Second Thursday after Easter. 



It is Ihi spirit that btarith -witnea, brcausc Ike Spirit ii 
li-uth. . . . Ifwereceivithfwitmssofmm,the-wiinessBf 
God is greater. . . . He that helieveth on the Sen 0/ God 
hath Ike witness in himse!/. 

I S. John v. 6, 9, .0. 

We live in the midst of revelations. We are 
continually receiving what we ordinarily call 
inspirations. There is hardly ever a complete 
silence in our souls. God is whispering to us 
we It nigh incessantly. Whenever the sounds 
of the world die out in the soul, or sink low, 
then we hear these whisperings of God. He is 
always whispering to us, only we do not always 
hear, because of the noise, hurry, and distraction 
which life causes as it rushes on. 

F. W. Faber. 



It« 



)t then a poet's dre. 



Which bids us see in heaven and earth, 

In all fair things around, 
Strong yearnings for a blest new b!rth 

With sinless filoriea crowned. 

John Keble. 



Second Friday after Easter. 165 



Ijay up for yourselves treasures in heaven^ where neither 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break 
through nor steaL 

S. Matthew vi. 20. 

The wealth of heaven never perishes, never 
departs, never ceases, never brings with it care 
or envy or blame, destroys not the body, cor- 
rupts not the soul, is without ill-will, heaps not 
up malice ; all which things attend on earthly 
wealth. That honour lifts not men into folly, 
doth not make them puffed up, never ceases 
nor is dimmed. Again, the rest and delight of 
heaven endureth continually; ever being immov- 
able and immortal, one cannot find its end or 
limit Nothing which comes to an end is much 
to be desired; whatever ceases, and to-day is 
and to-morrow is not, though it be very great, 
yet seems little and contemptible. Then let us 
not cling to fleeting things which slip away and 
depart, but to those which are enduring and 
immovable. 

S. Chrysostom. 

Strive, man, to win that glory ; 

Toil, man, to gain that light. 
Send hope before to grasp it. 

Till hope be lost in sight : 
Till Jesus gives the portion 

Those blessed soiUs to fill. 
The insatiate, yet satiate, 

The full, yet craving still. 

S. Bernard. 



i66 Second Saturday after Baster. 



ThtreiBos Mary Magdaime, and the olker Mary, stilirtg 
ovir against the sepulchre. 

S. Matthew xiviL 6i. 

The grave of Christ is the best place for our 
abode, for this reasoo, that we there draw more 
near unto our friends that are gone, and to the 
jiiace where we ourselves are hastening. How- 
ever we may forget it for a time, yea, even in 
the very act of forgetting it, the thought will be 
brought to our minds that it is the home of us 
all. It is more our home, because it is more 
durable, more abiding and stable, than that of 
our sojourn in this world. It is more our home 
to be with them thai are there than with those 
that are here, on account of the greater per- 
manence of our abode with them. However 
man may forget it in the flow of health i 
spirits, God hath so constituted him that every 
sense is an avenue to -the heart, ready to touch 
a chord and till his mind with contemplation of 
the stillness and quiet of death. 

Isaac Williams. 
They whom wc loved on earlh 

Atlrocl us now to heaven. 
Who shared our grief and mirth, 

Back to us now are given. 
They move with noiseless foot 

Gravely and sweetly round ua. 
And their soft tonch halh cut 
Full many a chain that bound uf. 

F. W. FABEB. 



Second Sunday after Easter. 167 



Jesus said, lam the Good Shepherd: the Good Shepherd 

giveth His life for the sheep, 

S. John x. ii. 

Whatsoever may befall us, let us say, It is 
the Voice of the Good Shepherd. It is His rod 
and staff which smite and comfort me. This will 
qonvert all things into revelations of His near- 
ness and of His compassion. If it be disappoint- 
ment, perhaps we were too bold and confident, 
and there were in our course pitfalls and death.. 
If it be long anxieties, perhaps we were settling 
down in this life with too full a rest. If our 
long anxieties have shaped themselves at length 
into the realities of sorrow, it was that we 
needed this for our very life, that nothing else 
would work in us His will and our salvation. 
Let us thus learn to taste and to see that He is 
with us. All things are His doing, and that is 

enough. 

Dr. Manning. 

Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His Blood, 

*Twas He that made me whole ; 

'Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep, 

'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 

'Tis He that still doth keep. 

Dr. Bonar. 



For this U thank/Borthy , if a man far conscience sake 
tamard God endure griif, suffering virongftdly. Ferwhal 
gloiy is it, if, when ye ie buffiled jar your Jaults, ye shall 
take it patiently ? but if, when ye do ■Weil, and suffer for 
it,ye take it patiently, this is acceftaMe with Gad. 

I S. Petek ii. 19, 30. 

It is good that we be sometimes contradicted, 
and that there be an evil or a lessening conceit 
had of us; and this although we do and intend 
well. 

These things help often to the attaining of 
humility, and defend us from vainglory; for 
then we chiefly seek Cod for our inward wit- 
ness, when outwardly we be contemned by men, 
and when there is no credit given unto us. 

Tkouas X Kbhpis. 

When mortils praise thee, hide thine eyes. 

Nor in thy Master's wrong 
Take to thyself His crown and priie ; 

Yet more in heart than tongue. 
And ah I to him what tenfold woe 

Who hides so well his sin. 
Through earth he seems a saint to go, 

Yet dies impure within. 
Prny we our Lord one pang to send 

Of deep remorseful fear. 
For every smile of partial friend 
Praise be our penance here ! 

John Keble. 



Third Tuesday after Eajster. 169 



Who, when He was reviled^ reviled not again; when 

He suffered^ He threatened not, 

I S. Peter ii. 23. 

We may say that, partly from our own badness 
and partly from theirs, all mankind, kindred and 
strangers, are a trial to our patience in some way 
or other. When we are engaged with others in 
any kind of work, or are constantly in society 
of others, our patience is often exercised. We 
encounter stupid, ill-tempered, or importunate 
people, and we do not remember to look at each 
such meeting as a gift from God, Who is going 
to watch how we behave, and visit us accord- 
ingly. 

F. W. Faber. 

I leave thee never ; thou art not alone, 

And with thine own and thee Mine angels dwell: 

Possess thy soul in patience ; freely give 

Me love for love, and all shall yet be well. 

The time is short, they that now weep, ere long 
Shall be as though they wept not : they that mourn 
Be comforted, for I will comfort them ; 
And sweet shall be their glad thanksgiving song. 



I70 Third WedneBday after Easter. 



The hirtling jUeih, beeaim hf is an hireling, and 
carelh nol fur the sheep. I am the Good Shdpha-d, and 
inaw My sheep, and am known of Mine. 

S. John x. 13. 14. 
Some part of the great pastoral ofiice to which 
He was designated by ancient prophecy and His 
own Divine words, our Blessed Lord discharged 
while He remained on earth in the flesh. But 
when He had done this, and having risen from 
the grave, was about to ascend where He was 
before. He left behind Him the institution of 
a pastoral succession to the end of the world. 
Tlius ascended, He feeds those who, having 
never seen Him in the flesh, " hear His Voice" 
through ihe voice of His priests; are called "by 
name" by the commissioned calling of His 
priests ; " follow and know Him " because they 
see and acknowledge Him in His appointed 
priests ; not relinquishing them to hirelings, 
whose own the sheep are not, but bidding 
and empowering S. Peter and the rest of the 
Apostles to speed and guide them for Him, with 
Him, and in Him, 

Bishop Moberly. 



Watch, O LoTd, nbout us keep, 
Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 

Rev. Gerard MotJLTKiE. 



Third Thursday after Eeuster. 171 



For as often as ye eat this Bread, and drink this Cup, ye 
do show the Lords Death till He come. 

I Corinthians xi. 26. 

If we become one with our Lord in this 
M)^tery, we too in very real though mysterious 
fellowship share with Him His Death and His 
Resurrection. Every time we communicate we 
pass in Him through the same transformation, 
in which the old forms of the new creature-life 
cease, and the renewed forms of the higher 
nature of man, one with God, take their place. 
By virtue of such communion, we pass out of 
our earthly state into a heavenly, although the 
effects of the marvellous change are accom- 
plished practically only through a long interval. 
Whatsoever is our own, according to the laws 
of nature, time, and space, dies more and more; 

whatever is His, lives in us in its stead. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Bread of Heaven, on Thee we feed. 
For Thy Flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread ; 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him Who died. 
Vine of Heaven, Thy Blood supplies 
This blest Cup of Sacrifice ; 
Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give, 
To Thy Cross we look and live : 
Jesus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 

JOSIAH CONDER. 



Third Friday after Baster. 



For ye Tuertas sheep going astray ; but ate. 
unto Iht Shtpherd and Bishop ofyovr souls. 

I S. Peter ii. 25- 

Many are apt to imagine that repentance is 
nothing but a concern and sorrow for having 
done amiss, and trusting that God, for Christ's 
sake, will pardon them; and too many place 
repentance in protesting to be sorry for their 
sins, and promising not to repeat them; and are 
satisfied with this, without any serious endeav- 
ours of amendment. Most Christians, too, 
imagine that repentance is in their own power; 
that they can set about it and perform it when 
they please, and do not know that it is the gift 
of God, and that it must, as all oiher graces, be 
asked of God with earnestness, humility, and 
with a sincere desire of forsaking every evil way. 
Bishop Wilson, 

And dare I say, " Welcome to me 
The pang tliat proves Thee near?" 

O words too oft on bended knee 
Breathed to the unerring Ear, 

While llie cold spirit silently 
Pines at the scourge severe ! 

John Keblk. 



1 



Third Saturday affcer Easter. 173 



Jesus said unto him^ Verily I say ufUo thee. To-day 

shalt thou be with Me in Paradise, 

S. Luke xxiii. 43. 

Blessed, but very awful, is the thought of the 
intermediate state between death and resur- 
rection. It is in some especial manner to be 
with Christ : there is something in the thought 
very full of awe and trembling joy : it is also 
to be with Abraham and all the dead who are 
with Christ, as they are selected and gathered 
out of this evil world. The more we think of 
it, and of those who have preceded us there, the 
more do we seem to approach them, for the 
dwelling-place and movement of our minds 
depend not on bodily change of place, but on 
the thoughts ; we are there, where our thoughts 
are. How uplifting, how calming, how hallowing 
the thought, that before the rising of another 
sun we may be in that country of the faithful 
departed^ if found worthy to be there ! 

Isaac Williams. 

There is no death I What seems so is transition : 

This life of mortal breath 
Is but a suburb of the life Elysian, 

Whose portal we call death. 

We see but dimly through the mists and vapours ; 

Amid these earthly damps 
What seem to us but sad, funereal tapers, 

Are heaven's distant lamps. 

Longfellow. 



Third Sunday after Baeter. 



Dearly hdmied, T beseech you a. 
abslaix from fleshly lusts, lehUh' 



Look upon pleasures not upon that side 
which is next the sun, or where they look 
beauteously, that is, as they come towards you 
to be enjoyed; for then they paint and smile: 
but when thou hast rifled them, then behold 
them in their nakedness and weariness. Often 
insider and contemplate the Joys of heaven, 
that when they have filled thy desires, which 
are the sails of the soul, thou mayest steer only 
thither, and never look back to Sodom. 

Beshop Jeremy Tavlob. 

Give me not what I ask, but what is goad ;' 
MerdM Saviour, unto Thee I look ; 

leach me these repining thoughts to brook. 

1 know I were not happier, though endued 
With all on which my unbridled longings brood. 
For joy to me hath ever been a gale. 
Which, like some demons filling the glad sail, 
Wantoned awhile on summer seas, and wooed 
To tempt o'er hidden shoals. Mak^ m« Thine own, 1 
And take me : of myself 1 am afraid, 
O take me from myself I O take away 
Whatc'er of self is in nte, and I pr»y 
Give me on what my spirit may be stayed. 
And that t know full well is bat ThyseU alone. 

Isaac Wii,ua 



Fourth Monday after Easter. t75 



• Verify, verify, I say unto yen*, That ye shall weep and 
latnent, but the world shall rejoice: and ye shall be sorrow- 
July but your sorrow shall be turned into joy, 

S. John xvi. 20. 

Learn we to ask of God the things which it 
is meet for us to ask of Him. The things which 
belong to this life, whichever way they may fall 
out, can do us no injury ; for if we be rich, it is 
here only we shall enjoy our luxury ; and if we 
fall into poverty, we shall suffer nothing terrible. 
For neither the splendours nor the pains of the 
present life have much power ; they are con- 
temptible, and slip away very swiftly. For 
what is the advantage of this world's luxury ? 
To-day it is, and to-morrow it is not j to-day a 
bright flower, to-morrow scattered dust ; to-day 
a boining fire, to-morrow smouldering ashes. 
But spiritual things are not so, they ever remain 
shining and blooming, and become brighter 

every day. 

S. Chrysostom. 

The less our sorrows here and sufferings cease, 
The more our crowns of glory there increase. 

Herrick. 



irG Fourth Tuesday after Easter. 



1 



I/orimir all mm. Lime the brelherhood. Fear God. 
Honour the king. 

I S. Peter iu 17. 

There is a very great peace and immunity 
from sin in resigning our wills up to the 
command of others : for, provided that our duty 
to God be secured, their commands 
warrants to us in al! things else; and it is 
certain that the action that is but indifferent 
and without reward, if done only upon our own 
choice, is an act of duty and of religion, and 
rewardable by the grace and favour of God, if 
done in obedience to the commands of our 
superiors. For since naturally we desire what 
is forbidden (and sometimes there is no other 
evil in the thing but that it is forbidden us), 
God in grace accepts obedience, and it is 
acceptable, although there be no other good in 
the thing commanded but that it is commanded 
liisHOp Jeremy Taylok. 
"For Thy Sake." 
A servant with this clause 
Makes drudgery divine : 
Who sweeps a room, as for Thy laws. 

Makes that, and the action, 6ae. 
This is the famous slone 

That tumeth all to gold; 
For that which God doth touch and own 
Cannot-for less be told. 

George Herbert. 
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A woman when she is in travail hath sorrow^ because 
her hour is come: but as soon as she is delivered of the 
childy she remembereth no more the anguish^ for joy that 
a man is born into the world. 

S. John xvi. 21. 

Having shown that after grief comes joy, and 

that grief gendereth joy, and that grief is short, 

but the pleasure endless. He useth a comparison 

which the prophets also use continually. Travail 

pangs shall lay hold on you, but the pang of 

childbirth is the cause of joy, both confirming 

His words concerning the Resurrection, and 

showing that the departing hence is like passing 

from the womb into the light of day. He said 

not only that the pain should pass away, but 

not even be remembered, so great is the joy 

which succeedeth. Sorrow is for a season, but 

joy lasting ; death a translation into life. 

S. Chrysostom. 

There nothing can be feeble, 

There none can ever mourn, 
There nothing is divided, 

There nothing can be torn : 
'Tis fury, ill, and scandal, , 

'Tis peaceless peace below ; 
Peace, endless, strifeless, ageless. 

The halls of Sion know. 
O happy, holy portion, 

Refection for the blest : 
True vision of all beauty. 

Sweet cure of all distrest ! 

S. Bernard. 
M 




Many ways was Christ, our Blessed Saviour, 
a Corner-stone. One chief Corner-jjoint of His 
was, when He joined the Lamb of the Passover 
and the Bread of the Eucharist, ending the 
and beginning the other, recapitulating both 
Lamb and Bread into Himself, making that 
Sacrament, by the very institution of it, to be 
as it were the very Corner-stone of both the 
Testaments ; and the holy Eucharist first unites 
«s to Christ the Head, whereby we grow in one 
frame of building, into one Body mystical, with 
Him. And again, it unites its also as living 
stones, one to another and all together in one, 
by mutual love and charity. " He that eateth 
this Bread and drinketh this Cup, abideth in 
Me, and I in Him." Then is our Corner with 
Him, and "all we that partake of one bread 
grow into one body mystical ; " there 
corner, either with other. bishop Andrewes 

Christ is our Corner-stone, 
On Him alone we l)ULld; 
With His true Saints alone 
The courts of Heaven are filled ; 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 

Latin HvunI 
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ffaving your conversation honest among the Gentiles : 
that^ whereas they speak against you as evildoers^ they may 
hy your good works^ which they shall behold, glorify God 
in the day of visitation. ^ g p^^^^^ jj ^^ 

We are Christians, and as such have to pray 
most especially for bad Christians. How can 
we think that we love God if we are not anxious 
that others should love Him? How can we 
believe sin to be the horrible thing which it is, 
if we are not anxious that others should cease 
to sin, that the dreadful reign of sin be checked ; 
if we go on indulging self, giving to the world 
and to appearances, what may be consecrated 
to God's service and the salvation of souls ; if 
we employ what God has given us in things 
which perish in the using, in vain show, and do 
not zealously promote works of piety, whereby 
souls may be saved ? j^^ P^^^y. 

If they who fought themselves the fight, 
If they who ran themselves the race, 

Are circled with the crown of light, 
And see their Maker face to face : 

What guerdon his, who others too 
Arms, aids, encourages in strife ? 

Who keeps their country in their view. 
And points in midst of death to life ? 

J. M. Neale. 



iSo Fourth Saturday after Eaatt 



Each solitary kind action that is 
whole world over, is working briskly ii 
sphere to restore the balance between 
wrong. Kindness has converted moii 
than either zeal, eloquence, or leamijl 
these three never converted any otji 
they were kind also. The continid 
which a kind heart has of its own 1 
kindness, keeps it humble. Perhaps 
kindness never dies, but extends the 
undulations of its influence over the t 



F. W, 

We scatter seeds with careless hand. 
And dream we ne'er shall see them I 

But for R thousand ^ears 

Their fruit appears 
In weeds that mar the land 

Or healthful store. 

The dcedi we do, the words we say, 
Into still air the^ seem to fleet, J^ 

We count them ever past ; 
But they shall last, 
In the dread judgment they 
And we shall meet. 

John 



Fourth Sunday after Ea43ter. i8i 



Because I have said these things unto you, sorrow hath 
filed your heart. Nevertheless I tell you the truth ; It is 
expedient for you that I go away. 

S. John xvi. 6, 7. 

When consolation is taken from thee, do not 
immediately despair; but with humility and 
patience wait for the heavenly visitation, for God 
is able to give thee back again more ample 
consolation. 

So also do thou learn to part even with a near 

and dear friend for the love of God. 

Thomas X Kempis. 



'Tis my happiness below 

Not to live without the Cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss. 
Trials must and will befall, 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 

This is happiness to me. 

God in Israel sows the seeds 

Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up and choke the weeds 

Which would else overspread the soil : 
Trials make the promise sweet. 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to His Feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 

COWPER. 



Fifth Monday after Easter. 



I 

^^^H ^ad comilk dawn from the Father of Ughti, with 
^^^H u no variableness, neither shadow of turning. 
^^H Jauss i. 



I 



Let us look at home, and considei 
lumerable blessings, visible and invisib 
likewise the inward and outward trials ■ 
God in His justice and mercy has besi 
upon us, and let us heartily accept His 
will, and say from the bottom of our 
"Thy will be done in earth as in hea 
Yea, Lord, Thy will be done here on 
where no joy is unmixed, no rose witho 
thorn, no day without night, no spring wi 
winter ; on earth, where comforts are fei 
toils abound ! But here, as in heaven, Th 
be done by us ; not merely by active obed 
but also by patient endurance ; so that Th 
may ever work in us, for us, and by i 



seemeth best to Thee. 



S. Francis de Sa 



Largely Thou giveat, gracious Lord, 

Largely Thj gifts should be restored; 
Freely Thou givest, and Thy word 

Is, "Freely Eive." 
He only who fo^^cts to hoard 
Has learned to live, 

John Kb 
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Let every man be swift to hear, slow to speak, slow to 
wrath, 

S. James i. 19. 



Kind words are the music of the world. 
They have a power which seems to be beyond 
natural causes, as if they were some angel's song 
which had lost its way, and come on earth. It 
seems as if they could almost do what in reality 
God alone can do, soften the hard and angry 
hearts of men. No one was ever corrected by 
a sarcasm ; crushed perhaps if the sarcasm was 
clever enough, but drawn nearer to God, never. 

Talk not of wasted affection, affection never was wasted ; 
If it enrich not the heart of another, its waters returning 
Back to their springs, like the rain, shall fill them full of 

refreshment ; 
That which the fountain sends forth, returns again to the 

fountain. 
Patience ! accomplish thy labour ; accomplish thy work 

of affection I 
Sorrow and silence are strong, and patient endurance is 

godlike. 

Purified, strengthened, perfected, and rendered more 

worthy of heaven ! 

Longfellow. 



iS4 Fifth Wednesday after E 



] 



If Christ bd in you, Ihc body is dtad becausi efi 
the Spirit is lift because ofrightiausmss. 

Romans viii 

He who loveth good, becometh also h 
good, the goodness of Him Who cometh, 
in him trans-making him into Himself. { 

S. GEEGORVNyj 

J 

Jesu, ihe very thouRhl of Thee I 

Wilh sweetnes? fills my breast; 1 

But sweeter fat Thy Fnce lo see I 

And in Thy presence re«t I \ 

Nor voice can sing, nor tieart caii fram^; 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Nan 

O Saviour of tnankind 1 
O Hope of every contrite heart ! 

O Joy of ail the meelt ! 
To those who fall how Itind Thoa art t ] 

How good to those who seek I 



Come unto Aft, nil yi thai labour and are keaty ladin, 
'"i I ^11 give you retl. 

S. Matthew xi. iS. 

Thou oughtest often to have recourse to the 
Fountain of Grace and of Divine Mercy, to the 
Fountain of all goodness, and all purity, that 
thou raayest he healed of thy sins and passions, 
^nd be made more strong and vigilant against 
*'l the temptations and deceits of the devil. 
Thomas X Kbmpis. 

All ye who seek a comfort sure 

In trouble end distress, 
Whatever sorrow ven the mind, 

Or guilt the soul oppress, 

Jesus, Who give Himself for you 

Upon the Cross to die. 
Opens to you His sacied lleirl. 

Oh, to that Heart draw nigh 1 
Ve hear how kindly He invites ; 

Ye hear His words so bleat, 
All ye that labour, come to Me, 

And I will give you rest. 

Latin Kvmn. 



Fifth Friday after Easter. 



Thispioph honoureth Me viilh thiir lips, but their heari I 
is far /mm Mr. 

S. Matthew xv. 

Perhaps nothiag proves so certainly how we 
are related to the unseen world as our prayers. 
If they be tedious and irksome, cold and taste- 
less, it is a sure proof that our delight is not in 
God, and that we love Him chiefly, if not only, 
in the reason ; that we are living, if not lives of 
sense, at least of intellect and imagination, rather 
than of the will. So long as we are in this 
state, however much this world may lose its hold 
upon us, the next has not as yet won our hearts. 
Dr. Manning. 

Lord, what a change within us one short hoar 
Spent in Thy presence will prevail to make. 
What heavy burdens from our bosoms take. 
What parched grounds refresh, as with a shower 1 
We kneel, and all aiound ua seems to lowei ; 
We rise, and all, the distant and the near. 
Stands forth in sunny outline, brave and clear. 
We kneel, how weak I we rise, how fiiU of powerl 
Why therefore should we do ourselves this wrong. 
Or others, that we are not always strong, 
Tliat we are ever overborne with care. 
That we should ever weak or heartless \x. 
Anxious or troubled, when with os is prayer, 
And joy and strength and courage are with Thee 7 
Arc UBi SHOP Tkbnch. 
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Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Him, , , , 
Delight thyself also in the Lord, and He shall give tJiee the 
desires of thine heart. 

Psalm xxxvii. 7, 4 (Bible Version). 

Grant to me above all things that can be 
desired, to rest in Thee, and in Thee to have 
my heart at peace. Thou art the true Peace of 
the heart ; out of Thee all things are hard and 
restless. In this very Peace, that is, in Thee, the 
One Chiefest Eternal Good, I will sleep and rest. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

As Christ upon the Cross 

In death reclined, 
Into His Father's Hands 

His parting soul resigned ; 

So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge 

In Whom all spirits live : 

So now beneath His Eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 

Abiding in the breast, 
Save that His will be done. 

Latin Hymn. 



Fifth Sunday after Easter. 

{f:o^a/io« Sundiry,) 



Verily, verily, I say iinlo you, IVJialionir ye shall aii 
the Fallier in My Nami, He 'j.-ill give it yatt. 

S. John xvi. 23. 

Answers to prayer are often long in coming ; 
and the thing we ask, when it does come, comes 
often in another shape, and as often something 
else conies instead of it. We must be careful 
not to fretourselves overmuch about the answers 
to our prayers. We should pray in faith, and 
with a deep sense of our own unworthiness, and 
leave the rest to God. 

F. W. Faber. 

God llie Father, GoJ the Son, 
God llie Spiril, Three in One, 
Hear us froin Ttiy heavenly throne, 

Spore us, Holy Trinily I 
By the loie that bids Thee spare, 
By (he heiven Thou dost prepare, 
By Thy promises to prayer. 

Help us. Holy Trinity I 

Rev. T. B. PollockJ 




Bogration Monday. 189 

At that day ye shall ask in My Name: and J say not 
unto youy that I will pray the Father for you : for the 
Father Himself hveth yoUf because ye have loved Me, 

S. John xvi. 26, 27. 

As many of you as are looking for a day of 
mercy to the Church of God, pray and believe 
upon this ground, that the time of it is neither in 
the frail hands of those that favour and seek it, nor 
in the hands of those that oppose it, how strong 
and subtle they be, but in His Almighty Hand 
Who doth in heaven and earth what pleaseth 
Him. And they who let go their hopes of it, 
because of great apparent difficulties that inter- 
pose between their eyes and it, are as weak as 
if they should imagine, when mists appear in the 
morning horizon, that these could hinder the 
rising of the sun. And you that can be no 
other way useful, yet you shall be no small 
helpers if you be much in prayer ; let both your 
hopes and your fears serve to sharpen your 
prayers. Archbishop Leighton. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance He affords to all 

Who on His succour trust. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How blessed are they, and only they, 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Havemothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight. 

Your wants shall be His care. 

Metrical Version of the Psalms. 



Bogation Tuesday. 



lcxhortlhtreforCtlheU,firilBfall,supplicatia»s,prayi'!i 
rcasistts, and giving of thanks, it made for all me'- 
. For this is good and aaeptabls in the sight ef Qd 

I Timothy ii. i, 3, 

We who are bound to love our neighbours as 
ourselves, must also pray for them as for our- 
selves, with this only difference, that we may 
enlarge in our temporal desires for kings, and 
pray for secular prosperity to them with more 
importunity than for ourselves, because they 
need more to enable their duty and government, 
and for the interests of religion and justice. 
This part of prayer is by the Apostle called 
Intercession, in which with special care we arc 
to remember our relatives, our family, ooi 1 
charge, our benefactors, our creditors ; not fo^" 1 
getting to beg pardon and charity for our enemi.es* 
and protection against them. 

Bishop Jersmy Taylob-— i 

For all WE love, the pBor, the sad, 1 

The sinful, unto Thee we call j | 

let Thy mercy make us glBd 
Thou art our Jesus and our a 

F. W. 



td 
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Let not your heart be trotibled: , , . I go to prepare a 
place foryou, 

S. John xiv. i, 2. 

Let us then conquer the world, let us run to 

immortality, let us follow our King, let us too set 

up a trophy, let us despise the world's pleasures. 

We need no toil to do so ; let us transfer our 

souls to heaven, and all the world is conquered. 

If thou desirest it not, it is conquered ; if thou 

deride it, it is worsted. Strangers we are and 

sojourners, let us not then grieve at any of its 

painful things. Let nothing disturb thee in this 

foreign land, for thou hast a city whose Artificer 

and Creator is God, and the sojourning is but 

for a little time. 

S. Chrysostom. 

A fragment of a rainbow bright 

Through the moist air I see, 
All dark and damp on yonder height, 

AU clear and gay to me. 

An hour ago the storm was here, 

The gleam was far behind. 
So will our joys and griefs appear 

When earth has ceased to blind. 

Grief will be joy, if on its edge 

Fall soft that holiest ray : 
Joy will be grief, if no faint pledge 

Be there of heavenly day. 

John Keble. 



AscenBioQ Day. 



And ■when Ml had spoken these tiingi, 7vhUe thef 
btheld. He was iakm up; and a cloud reai-md Him aul ef 
their ligkl. 

Truly, if we could ever live in this day, all 
were joy. It is the crown of all joys, the joy of 
all creation, the wonder of the blessed angels, 
the union of all being, the finishing of the earthly 
course of the Son of God, His entrance into 
glory. He ascended, not into the highest 
heavens only, but far above all heavens. There, 
where no creature is or can be ; there, encircled, 
embosomed, impenetrated with the Godhead, 
adored together with His Godhead by all 
creation, is the Body of Christ, our God, our 
King, out Head; Who calls us "His Body," 



"calleth us brethren." 



Dr. Pusey. 



Hail the day that sees Him rise 
To His throne above the sitics; 
Christ the Lamb for sinners given, 
Enlers now the highest heaven. Alleiaia I 
Lo ! the heaven its Lord reeeives. 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves; 
Thoueh returning to His throne, 
StiU He cdlE ma.nkind His own. Alleluia \ 
C. Wes 
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For ye are dead^ and your life is hid with Christ in God, 

COLOSSIANS iiL 3. 

It is the duty and privilege of all disciples of 
our glorified Saviour to be exalted and trans- 
figured with Him; to live in heaven in their 
thoughts, motives, aims, desires, likings, prayers, 
praises, intercessions, even while they are in the 
flesh ; to look like other men, to be busy like 
other men, to be passed over in the crowd of 
men, or even to be scorned or oppressed, as other 
men may be, but the while to have a secret 
channel of communication with the Most High, 
a gift the world knows not of, to have their life 

" hid with Christ in God." 

Dr. Newman. 



Christ has raised our human nature 

On the clouds to God's Right Hand ; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 

There with Him in glory stand. 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; 

Man with God is on the throne : 
Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension 

We by faith behold our own. 

Bishop Chr. Wordsworth. 

N 



194 Saturday in the Octave of AsoenBion. 



AmJ a tame to pass, wkile He blessid tliftn. He v 
parted from Ikcm, and carried up into keavm. 

S. Luke xxiv. 51. 

These exquisitely beautiful and touching 
words seem as if to express something (may 
one venture to say it ?) of even involuntary move- 
ment, as if extraneous power were constraining 
Him to reluctant departure from them. As if 
loving His humiliation, and held down by cords 
of a man, as if contented to press the glories of 
His Kingdom in tender love for mankind, as 
forcing Himself away, and full of blessing, and 
in blessing, parted asunder ; like reluctant 
clouds drawn up by the sun, that stop and fall 
in abundant dews again on the face of the 
coming night, wjiile the parched earth looks up 
to heaven and longs, and opens her thirsty 
mouth to receive all the blessing. 

Isaac Williams. 

There for Him high triumph wails ; 
Lift yoDr beads, etemst gates ; 
He halh conquered death and sin ; 
Talce the Kii^ of glory in. Alleluia I 

See 1 He lifts His Hands above ; 
See, Me sbaws the prints of lore; 
Hark '. His gracious Lips bestow 
Blessings on His Church below. Alleluia I 
Charles Wesley. 
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/ ascend unto My Father^ and your Father ; and to 
My Godf and your God, 

S. John xx. 17. 



Yet although in Body for us at God's Right 

Hand| He is still, as God, as near to us as when 

He was in the Flesh. Here where we are 

gathered in His Name, could our eyes behold 

Him, He is in the midst of us. He is with us 

unto the end of the world. Yea, He is with us 

in a nearer way, if we will, dwelling in us by 

His Spirit, and feeding us with His Body and 

Blood. He giveth us, say our Homilies, in the 

Holy Eucharist, " the salve of immortality, and 

sovereign preservative against death, the pledge 

of eternal health, the defence of faith, the hope 

of the resurrection, the food of immortality, 

the healthful grace and ghostly substance, the 

conservatory to everlasting life." 

Dr. Pusey. 



Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
"Within the veil art entered now, 
To offer there Thy precious Blood 
Once poured on earth a cleansing flood. 

And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied, 
Tlurough all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

Latin Hx^^, 




Atii while Ihey looked stidfasily toward heaven as & 
■went up, behold, two men stood by them in -whitt appardlt 



That the angels joyed over His Ascension! 
plain from what Christ saith, that there shall b 
joy in heaven over one sinner that repentctl 
But if the angels rejoice seeing one sinner M 
turning, how should they not have received tq 
greatest joy seeing through the first-fruits tn 
day our whole nature borne into heaven ? 

:l 



Right gloriously He triumphs 
Worthy to Whom should nil things bow 
And joining heaven and earth again, 
Lints in one commonweal the twain 



And we, as those His deeds we sing. 
His suppliant soldiers, praj our Kin^ j 
That in His Palace, bright and vast. 
We ma; keep watch and ward at last. 

S. FULBERT OF CHAKTSKS.~| 



lAKTSKS. J 




ye lift up, ye entrances of eternal life, of 
lEBDndation of the world, and conversion to 
(Jod, And the King, in Whom we may glory 
without pride, shall corae in, Who having over- 
fttme the gates of death, and having opened for 
Himself the heavenly places, fulfilled that which 
He said, " Be of good cheer, I have overcome 
tile »TOrld." Be ye lift up, ye doors of everlast- 
"E righteousness, of love and charity, through 
»liich the soul loveth the One true God ; and ( 
"' King of glory shall come in. 

S. AUGUSTIKX. 



See the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 

See the King ii royal stale 
Riding on the clouds His chariot 

To His beavenly palace gate. 

Haik '- the choiis of an^ voices 

Joyful Alleluias sing, 

d the portals high are lifted 

kTo receive their UeaTenly King. 

DisHOP Ciia. WoRUSWoHTH. 



igS "WodneBday in the Octave of. 



'AjSOBDtAOO^U 



Ye mm of Galilee, Tahy stand yt gasmg up into heavtnt 
This samejaus. Which is tokin vfifremyou into htaiitn, 
shall so come in like manner as yt have seen Ilimgo 
heaven. 

He hath ascended into heaven, He hath 
passed from us into that invisible world, and left 
an ever-widening circle on the surface of the 
deep, which extends ever more and more around 
where He has passed, till it hath filled all time 
and space, and hath come even to us, and taken 
us into its hallowed circumference. His Kingdoi 
hath come, and comes daily, and is yet to come ; 
for He shall come to judge, in the same form 
in which He was judged 

Isaac Williams. 

To whom the angels drawing nigh. 
Why stand and gaze upon the sky ? 
This is the Saviour, thus they say, 
This is His noble triumph day. 

Again shall ye behold Him, so 
As ye to day have seen Him go, 
In glorious pomp ascending high 
Up to the portals of the sli}'. 

Latin IIvun. 
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7^ d^y in which He was taken up» 

Acts i. 2. 

His work on earth was done, and the natural 
impulse which all things have to their own con- 
genial place and home, seems to lift Him from 
earth, and bear Him towards His Father's 
bosom in heaven. All things, when they are 
risen, have a tendency to ascend also, as if to 
arise and to ascend were but one movement; 
and all the emblems of resurrection, which 
nature sets around us, in flowers and trees, are 
no sooner above the earth than they begin to 
ascend also, as far as they are able, into the 
upper air, rising towards heaven, and the sun 

that gives them life. 

Isaac Williams. 

O grant us thitherward to tend. 
And with unwearied hearts ascend 
Toward Thy Kingdom's throne, where Thou, 
As is our faith, art seated now. 

Be Thou our Joy and Thou our Guard, 
Who art to be our great Reward : 
Our glory and our boast in Thee, 
For ever and for ever be. 

All glory, Lord, to Thee we pay, 
Ascending o*er the stars to-day ; 
All glory as is ever meet. 
To Father and to Paraclete. 

Latin Hymn. 



1 Fridar after the Octave of Aaoenaloh.' 



/ iviU not leave ymt comforiliss : I tvUl comt le ym. 
S. John xiv. i8. 

It is a comfort to us when those whom we 
love are away, if we can set before us their faces, 
imagine their looks, picture them in our souls, 
as when they were most loving, gentle, tender, 
and good towards us. Vet, comfort and joy 
although it were to dwell on them thus, they 
could not speak to us, or know our inmost 
hearts, and so knowing, love us. But it is our 
very own Lord, He Who became one of us, it is 
He, the sinner's Friend, Who is now at the Right 
Hand of God for us. What He was, He is, 
save as to those infirmities which in heaven 
cannot be. In heaven, He cannot again be 
hungry, or weary, or athirst, or sorrowful, as i 
neither shall we be, if by His grace we attain 
thither. 

Dr. Fuse v. 



Thou art gone up on high. 

To mansions in ihe skies ; 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 

The songs of praise arise ; 
But we are lingering here. 

With sin and care oppressed. 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to Thjr rest. 

Emma Toke. 
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I will pray the Father^ and He shall give you another 
Comforter, thai He may abide with you for ever; even the 
spirit of Truth. g ^^^^ ^j^ ^g ^ ^ 

The very name of Comforter or Advocate, 
how much is contained in it, how much that 
outweighs all the cares, all the opposition, all 
the sufferings of the world ; to have One with 
us Who is God, Who is sent specially for this 
purpose to be the strength and refuge of those 
that believe in Christ! Nor is there less in 
that other Name, the Spirit of Truth. How do 
falsehood and disguise, how do all the deceits 
of the world, and all the arts of the father of lies, 
and the unrealities, vanities, and fleeting shadows 
of the world, flee away at the very name, the 
Spirit of Truth ! Is^ac Williams. 

From Thy dwelling-place above, 
From Thy Father's throne of love, 
With Thy look of mercy bless 
Those without Thee comfortless. 

Now in glory Thou dost reign, 
Won by aU Thy toil and pain ; 
Thence the promised Spirit send. 
While our prayers to Thee ascend. 

Latin Hymn. 



n* Whitsun Day-.. I 

Thi ComfaHcr, Which is the Holy Ghost, Whom the 
Father 'Will scndin My Name. S. Joi 

Christ's prayer was, " Father, give them the 
Holy Spirit to teach, sanctify, and comfort them." 
His Father should send. He said ; and His 
Father did send, and the Holy Ghost canae, to- 
day. And came in that sort whereof they had 
most need, a "Comforter." If we ask, Why 
under that term ? to show the peculiar end to 
which He came. If they had been perplexed, 
"the Spirit of Truth." If in pollution of sin, 
"the sanctifying Spirit" But to-day they were 
as orphans, cast down and comfortless, their 
hearts full of heaviness. It was comfort they 
wanted ; a Comforter to them was wortli all. 
Bishop Andbewes. 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 

And lighten with celestial lire; 

Thou the Anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impsut. 

Thy blessed unction from above 

Is comfort, life, and lireofloie; 

Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 

With the abundance of Thy grace : 

Keep far our foes, give peace nt home ; 

Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

Teach ua to know the Father, Son, 

And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 

That through the ages all along 

This may be our endless song, 

Praise to Thy eternal merit, 

Father, Son, and Hoty Spirit Amen. 

Latin Hymn, 
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Jfwe live in the Spirit, let us also walk in the Spirit, 

Galatians v. 25. 

That is, if we believe and live under the 
Gospel, let us do what the Gospel commands 
us. If we are dedicated to the Spirit of God, 
and hope for His help and assistance^ let us live 
like people that do so. Now, if instead of 
doing this, we grieve the Holy Spirit, by going 
i^ainst our consciences; by refusing to obey 
the precepts of Christ, when we know them ; 
by yielding to the temptations of the devil, with- 
out asking God's help, without which we know we 
cannot resist that powerful Spirit, if we continue 
to do so, though the Spirit of God shows us the 
great danger we are in; then we grieve the 
Holy Ghost, by Which we were sanctified, and 
He will leave us to ourselves, and we shall 
certainly be ruined. Bishop Wilson. 

Come, O Creator Spirit ! 

Visit this soul of Thine ; 
This heart of Thy creating 

Fill Thou with grace divine. 

Pour love into our hearts ; 

Our senses touch with light ; 
Make strong our human frailty 

With Thy supernal might 

Cast far our deadly foe ; 

Tliy peace in us fulfil ; ^ 

So, Thee before us leading, ^ 

May we escape each ill. 

Latin Hymn. 



Tuesday in Whitsun Week. 



Tki iheepfoUcw Him : >r ihry kn(mi HU Voict. 

S. John x. 4. 

A still small Voice. i KlNGS xii. 12. 

He speaketh, but it is with us to hearken or 
no. It is much, yea, it is everything, not to turn 
away the ear, to be willing to hearken, not to 
drown His Voice. " The secret of the Lord is 
with thera that fear Him," It is a secret, hushed 
Voice, a gentle intercourse of heart to heart, a 
still small Voice, whispering to the inner ear. 
How should we hear it, if we fill our ears and 
our hearts with the din of this world, its empty 
tumult, its excitement, its fretting vanities, or 
cares, or passions, or anxieties, or show, or 
rivalries, and its whirl of emptinesses! A loud 
voice will often not reach an occupied heart. 
The Voice of the Son of God in the Flesh, though 
it waked Lazarus from the dead, reached not 
those whose ears and minds were filled with 
love of the praise of men. ^^ pusby. 

Il fills the Church of God ; it fills 

The sinfiil world around; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 

No place for il is found. 
Come, Lord, came, Wisdom, Love, and Power, 

Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
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Lffvest thou Me? . . . Feed My sheep, 

S. John xxi. 16. 

LovEST thou Me more than thou lovest the 
world, its occupations, pleasures, distinctions, 
ambitions, honours? Then feed My sheep. 
Then enter into the Fold, a shepherd, through 
Me, Who am the Door. Feed them which are 
Mine, and love them because they are Mine. 
Feed them in Me, and I will feed them in thee. 
Hast thou true love of Christ, and for His sake, 
a heart enlarged, a heart to live or lay down 
thy life for the sheep ? Then mayest thou not 
be unfit to receive a portion in that apostolic 
inheritance which, first given to S. Peter, has 
from him and his brethren descended to God's 
priests by the Holy Ghost, in every age of the 
Church, to be in thy degree a shepherd of men's 
souls. The power of the keys had been given 
as the Divine reward of a divinely implanted 
faith ; the pastoral power is attached as a sacred 

gift to love. Bishop Moberly. 

A mortal youth I saw 

Nigh to God's altar draw 
And lowly kneel, while o'er him pastoral hands 

Were spread with many a prayer, 

And when he rose up there, 
He could undo or bind the dread celestial bands. 

John Keble. 



2o6 Thursday In Whitsun Week. 

Thi Lord Jesus Ihi same night in which He mas j 

hetrayed look bread: and ■when He had given Ihanis, Ht I 

brake it, and said, Ta6e, eat: this is lay Body, which ii \ 
broken for you : this da in remembrance of Me. 

1 Corinthians li. = 
It was one special end why the Sacrament 
itself was ordained, our comfort ; the Church so 
telleth us, " He hath ordained these Mysteries, 
to our great and endless comfort" " The Father 
shall give you the Comforter." Why He giveih 
Him, we see ; how He giveth Him, we know 
not The means for which He giveth Him is 
Christ, His entreaty by His word in prayer ; by 
His Flesh and Blood in sacrifice ; for His Blood 
speaks, not His Voice only. These the means 
for which; and the very same the means by 
which He giveth the Comforter: by Christ 
the Word, and by Christ's Body and Blood 
both. In tongues it came, but the tongue is 
not the instrument of speech only, but of taste, 
we all know. That not only by the letter we 
read, and the word we hear, but by the Flesh we 
eat and the Blood we drink at His table, we be 
made partakers of His Spirit, and of the com- 
fort of it, Bishop Andkkwbs. 
O saving Victim, opening wide 

The gate of heaven to man below. 
Our foes press on from every side; 

Thine aid supply. Thy strength bestow. 
To Thy great Name be endless praise. 

Immortal Godhead, One in Three I 
O grant us endless length of days. 
In oM true native land, with ITiee ! 

Latin Hymn. 
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Lest that by any means ^ when I have preached to others, 
I myself should be a castaway, 

I Corinthians ix. 27. 

Certainly there is not a greater degree of 
power in the world than to remit and retain 
sinS| and to consecrate the sacramental symbols 
into the mysteriousness of Christ's Body and 
Blood ; nor a greater honour than that God in 
heaven should ratify what the priest does on 
earth, and should admit him to handle the 
Sacrifice of the world, and to present the same 
which in heaven is presented to the Eternal 

Father. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor, 

O blessed Lord, how much I need. 

Thy light to guide me on my way ! 

So many hands, that without heed 

Still touch Thy Wounds, and make them bleed ; 

So many feet, that day by day, 

Still wander from Thy fold astray I 

Unless Thou fill me with Thy light, 

I cannot lead Thy flock aright ; 

Nor without Thy support can bear 

The burden of so great a care, 

. But am myself a castaway ! 

Longfellow. 



Saturday in Whitsun "Week. 

{EmbirDay.) 



Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold en eternal lij^ 

whtrtHnlo thou art alsi^ called, aud hail frojened a get 

frafession before many witnesses. . | 

I Timothy vi. la. ( 

Wherever the future of the Church I 
revealed to us in the pages of inspiration { 
always bears this character, that it is maintaui 
ing a strife against false doctrine. And so J 
will be evermore, until all the elect shall haij 
been gathered, and the blessed end come. Hej 
then is plainly the vocation of the Church at j 
times, to maintain the witness of Christ in tU 
evil world- For this we have been gather*! 
into one body. I 

Bishop Wilberforcb. , 

The Arlt of God is in the field, 

Like clouds around the alien armies sweep ; 
Each by his spear, beneath his shield. 

Id cold and dew the anointed watriors sleep. . 

And can it be thou liest awake. 

Sworn watchman, tossing on thy bed of down? ] 
And doth thy reereitit heart not ache 

To hear the sentries round the teaguered town? 

O dream no more of quiet life ! 

Care finds the careless out : more wise to vow 
Thine heart entire to faith's fierce strife ; 

So pence will come, thou knowest not when or b 
John Kkblk. j 
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And they rest not day and nighty sayings Holy, Holy, 
Holy, Lord God Almighty, Which was, and is, and is to 
come. Revelation iv. 8. 

Let us pray for the spirit of obedience, of 
trae dutifulness. So will He vouchsafe to take 
tip His abode with us ; the Spirit of Truth, 
Whom the worid cannot receive, will dwell in us, 
and be in us, and Christ will love us, and will 
manifest Himself to us, and the Father will love 
ns, and They will come unto us, and make Their 
abode with us. And when at length the 
inevitable hour comes, we shall be able meekly 
to surrender our souls, in much weakness and 
trembling, with much self-reproach and dread 
confession, yet in firm faith, and in cheerful hope, 
and in calm love, to God the Father, God the 
Son, God the Holy Ghost ; the Blessed Three, 
the Holy One : Three Persons, One God, our 
Creator, our Redeemer, our Sanctifier, our 
Judge. Dr. Newman. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, 
Hear us while we lift to Thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the Saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 

Dr. G. Rorison. 

O 



Monday in Trinity 'Week. 



Bihold, a door was cpencdin htavtn: . . . and, btiold,tt 
ihrontwai selinheavat, . , . BTtd Ihtrtiiiere seven lamU^^ 
fire burning bif are the thratw.iiihick are the seven S^nb^ 
Cod. Revelation iv. i, a, " 

Baptism in the Name of the Three Persons 
in One God is as the door opened in heaven. 
To us, as bom of water and of the Spirit, are 
the mysteries of heaven made known, which eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard. In other words, 
to us a door is opened in heaven, and the 
mystery of the Godhead is reflected in the s» 
of glass which is before the throne. At the 
first creation the Spirit moved on the face of 
the waters, even now bo is it in the Christian 
Kingdom. The seven lamps and the sea of 
gla^s are the description of Christ's Kingdou* 
after the day of Pentecost, explained to us by 
earthly similitudes. For who is equal to these 
things? and who should understand them, i* 
God did not come down to us in our weakr 
ness, and meet us in our infirmities, overcooa- 
ing by His humility our pride ? 

Isaac Williaw- 
Once in His Name Who made thee, 

Once in His Name Who died for thee, 
Once in His Name Who lives to aid thee. 
We plunge thee in Love's boundless sea. 
Upon thy deathbed name H : 

So mayst thou chase the infernal horde. 
So leam with angels to proclaim il, 
Thrice Holy, One Almighty Lord. 

John Kebi.^^ 
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Now there are diversities of gifts ^ but the same Spirit, A nd 
there are differences of adtninistrations, but the same Lord, 
And there, are diversities of operations^ but it is the same 
God Which worketh all in all, 

I Corinthians xii. 4-6. 

Once before, are these Three known thus 
solemnly to have met; at the creating of the 
world. Once again, at the Baptism of Christ, 
the new creating it. And now for the third 
time, at the Baptism of the Church with the 
Holy Ghost Where, as the manner is at all 
baptisms, each bestoweth a several gift on the 
party baptized, that is, on the Church, for whom 
and for whose good all this dividing and all this 

manifesting is. 

Bishop Andrewes. 



O Unity of Threefold Light, 

Send out Thy loveliest ray, 
And scatter our transgressions* night, 

And turn it into day ! 
Make us those temples, pure and fair. 

Thy glory loveth well, 
The spotless tabernacles, where 

Thou mayest vouchsafe to dwell. 

Eastern Hymn. 



tkt dcplk of the riches both of the laisdom and knino- 
ItdstofGodl . . . ForDfHim,tindtkTmighHim,andiB 
Hiiii, are all things : to Whom be glory for cua-. Amat. 
Romans xi. 33, 36. 

Faith soars aloft ; it listens for the notes of 
heaven, the faint voices or echoes which scarce 
reach the earth, and thinks tiiem worth all the 
louder sounds of cities or of schools of men. 
It is foolishness in the eyes of the world; but it 
is a foolishness of God wiser than the world's 
wisdom. Let us embrace the sacred mystery of 
the Trinity in Unity, which, as the Creed tells lis, 
is the ground of the Catholic religion. Let us 
think it enough, let us think it far too great a 
privilege, for sinners such as we are, to inherit 
the faith once delivered to the saints j let us 
accept it thankfully j let us guard it watchfully; 
let us transmit it faithfully to those who coroe 
after us. 

Dk. Newman. 

Low before Him with out praises we fall, 
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all : 
Of Whom, the Father ; and in Whom, the Son ; 
Through Whom, the Spirit, with these ever One. Amen. 
Latin Hyun. 
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My Flesh is meat indeed^ and My Blood is drink 
ind^d. He that eateth My Fleshy and drinketh My 
Bloody dwelleth in Me^ and I in him, 

S. John vi. 55, 56. 

Holy Scripture from beginning to end 

prompts the Christian to use special adoration 

to Almighty God at the receiving of any special 

gift ; adoration the more earnest and intense as 

ti)e gift is greater, and the appropriation of it to 

the worshipper himself more entire and direct 

So is it wiUi all lesser gifts ; how then should it 

not be so when we come to the very crown and 

fountain of all, that which comprehends all the 

rest in the highest possible excellency, and 

which is bestowed on each receiver by way of 

most unspeakable participation and union, that 

gift which is God Himself, as well as having 

God for its Giver? "Christ in us," not only 

Christ offered for us. 

John Keble. 

Thee we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee 
"Who in Thy Sacrament dost deign to be ; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail, 
Yet here Thy Presence we devoutly hail. 

O blest Memorial of our dying Lord, 
Who living Bread to men doth here afford 1 
Make Thou my soul henceforth in Thee to live, 
Ever a taste of heavenly sweetness give. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 



Friday in Trinity Week. 



1 



Lit a man examine him stlf, and SB hi hiai eat of thti 
Briad, and drink of that Cup. 

I Corinthians li. 38, 

This is the sum of the greatest mystery of our 
religion, it is the copy of the Passion, and the 
ministration of the great mystery of our Redcmfi- 
tion. No man must dare to approach to the 
Holy Sacrament of tiie Lord's Supper if he be 
in a state of any one sin, that is, unless he have 
entered into the state of repentance, that is, of 
sorrow and amendment, lest it be said of him, 
as it was concerning Judas, " The hand of him 
that betrayeth Me is with Me on the tabic." This 
examination must be a man's own act and in- 
quisition into his life; but then it should also lead 
amanontorun to those whom the great Physician 
of our souls, Christ Jesus, hath appointed to 
minister physic to our diseases, that in all 
dangers and great accidents we may be assisted 
with comfort and remedy, for medicine and 
•^""O"- Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

I nm not worthy, Holy Lord, 

That Thou shouldst come to me ; 
Speak bnt the word, one giaciouii word 

Can set the sinner free. 
I am not worthy, cold and tare 

The lodging of my sonl ; 
How canst Thou deign to enter there? 

Lord, speak, and make me whole. 

H. W. BAKB£. 
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73^7 took knowledge of them, that they had been with 
■^'^" Acts iv. 13. 

As our Lord is a Centre diffusing life around; 
as He comes for the one purpose of communicat- 
ing Himself to others, so there is to be also in 
us a resemblance to this characteristia For that 
mysterious Life, which so wonderfully enters 
into us, is given in order that it may become 
diffusive, passing not only into our own life, but 
to make itself felt everywhere, to spread out 
beyond, around us, manifesting itself in the outer 
circle of our daily life, in love and healing, 
causing others to feel that God is in us of a truth, 
by the effects of the higher Presence, radiating 
from us, unknown to ourselves, yet felt by others, 
and testifying that we have been with Jesus. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Jesu, Whom for the present veiled I see, 
What I so thirst for, O vouchsafe to me ; 
That I may see Thy Countenance unfolding. 
And may be blest Thy glory in beholding. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 



God is Imie ; and he Ihal dwcllith in love dwelUth in 
God, and Cod in him. fjrrdn is cur Imie made perfai, 
that we may have baldness in the day of judgment, 

I S. John iv. 16,17. 

Love's secret is to be always doing things for 
God, and not to mind because they are such 
very little ones. 

F. W. Fabek. 

Lo, the Angels' Food is given 
To the pilgrim who hath striven ; 
See the children's Bread from Heaven, 

Which on dogs may ne'er be spent : 
Truth the ancient types fulfilling, 
Isaac bound a victim willing; 
Piischal Lamb its Life Blood spilling; 

Manna to the Fathers sent. 
Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us i 
Jesu, of Thy love befriend us; 
Thou refresh us. Thou defend us. 
Thine etenuil goodness send us 
In the land of life to see. 
Thou Who all things canst and knowest. 
Who on earth such, food besloweal, 
Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest, 
Where the heavenly feast Thoa showesi. 
Fellow-heirs and guests to be. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 
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speak J Lord ; for Thy servant heareth, 

I Samuel iii. 9. 

Thou awakest us to delight in Thy praise ; 
for Thou madest us for Thyself, and our heart 
is restless, until it repose in Thee. I will seek 
Thee, Lord, by calling on Thee, and will call on 
Thee, believing on Thee. Is there indeed, O 
Lord my God, aught in me that can contain 
Thee ? O that I might repose on Thee ! O that 
Thou wouldest enter into my heart, and inebriate 
it I Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation. 

S. Augustine. 

The Heavenly Word proceeding forth, 
Yet leaving not the Father's Side, 

Accomplishing His work on earth, 
Had reached at length life's eventide. 

He gave Himself in either kind, 
His precious Flesh, His precious Blood, 

In love's own fulness thus designed 
Of the whole man to be the Food. 

By birth their fellow-man was He ; 

Their Meat, when sitting at the board ; 
He died, their Ransomer to be ; 

He ever reigns, their great Reward. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 



siS Second Tuesday after Trinitr, 



Verily, verily, I say untoyoa. Except yt sal iki Flishef 

the Sen efMan, and drink His Blood, ye haiie no life ia 

you. Whoso ealeth My Flesh, and drinkelh My Blond, 

kalh eternal life ; and I will raise Aim up al lie last day. 

S. JOHN vi. S3, 54. 

These were then indeed strange sayings to 
His followers ! But when His time came to die. 
He explained Himself to His Apostles, when 
He appointed the Sacrament. Then they under- 
stood that when before He had spoken of eating 
His Flesh, and drinking His Blood, as necessary 
to eternal life. He did not mean it in such a 
manner as they then understood it, but that 
Christ is our life, the food of our souls, in this 
Sacrament. 

Bishop Wilson. 



Now, my tongue, the mystery telling 

Of the glorious Body sing. 
And the Blood, ell price excelling, 

Which the Gentiles' Lord and Kin^ 
In H Virgin's womh once dweUing, 

Shed lor this world's ransoming. 

Word-made-FIesh true bread He maketh 

By His word His Flesh to be ; 
Wine, His Blood j which whoso taketh. 

Must from camnl thoughts be free ; 
Faith alone, though sight forsaketh, 

Shows true hearts the Mystery. 

S. Thomas Aquinas, 
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Tkis do in remembrance of Me. 

S. Luke xxii. 19. 

What of Him ? His Death, saith S. Paul. 
Remember Him? That we will, and stay at 
home, and think of Him there. Nay, show Him 
forth ye must. That we will by a sermon of 
Him. Nay, it must be ^^ do thisJ^ It is not 
mental thinking or verbal speaking, there must 
be something actually done to celebrate this 
memory. And in " Body broken " and " Blood 
shed" there is sacrifice. This is it in the 
Eucharist that answereth to the Sacrifice in the 
Passover. Bishop Andrewes. 

Therefore we, before Him bending, 

This great Sacrament revere ; 
Types and shadows have their ending, 

For the newer rite is here ; 
Faith, our outward sense befriending, 

Makes our inward vision clear. 

Glory let us give and blessing. 

To the Father and the Son, 
Honour, might, and praise addressing. 

While eternal ages run ; 
Ever too His love confessing. 

Who from Both, with Both is One. Amen. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 



TAis it He that came by water and bleod, aim Jints 
Christ; not byaialer only, but 6y wata- and blood. , . . For 
there are Three that bear record in heaven, the Father, tht 
Word, and the Holy Ghost, and these Three are One. 
I S. John v. 6, 7. 

This Blood causetli the image of our King 
to be fresh within us, produceth beauty im- 
speaVable, permitteth not the nobleness of our 
souls to waste away, watering it continually, and 
nourishing it. This Blood, if rightly taken, 
driveth away devils, while it calleth to us 
angels and the Lord of angels. This Blood 
poured forth, washed tlean all the world. This 
Blood is the salvation of our souls : this causeth 
our understanding to be more bright than fire, 
and our soul more beaming than gold : this 
Blood made heaven accessible. 

S. Chrvsostom. 



Glory he to Jeans, 

Who in bitter pain! 
Poured for tne the Life-blood 

From His sacred Veins. 
Grace and life eternal 

In that Blood I find r 
Blest be His compassion 

JriGnitelj kind. 



Oft as earlh exulting 
Wafls its praise on high. 

Angel hosts rejoicing, 
Make their glad reply. 

I-ifl ye then your voice* ; 

Sweil the mighty flood ; 
Louder stilt and louder, 

ise the precious Blood. 
Latin Hymn, 
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There was a certain rich man ; . . . and there wcu a 
certain beggar named Lazarus , which was laid at his gate, 

S. Luke xvi. 19. 

When thou dost say, " Give us this day our 
daily bread," thou dost profess thyself to be 
God's beggar. But be not ashamed at this; 
how rich soever any man be on earth, he is still 
God's beggar. Petition is made to him, and he 
maketh his petition. And what doth the rich 
man need ? I am bold to say, he needeth even 
daily bread. For how is it that he hath 
abundance of all things? whence but that 
God hath given it to him? What should he 
have, if God withdrew His Hand? 

S. Augustine. 

Lazarus is at the gate, thou know*st it not, 

Or ah ! too well I know thy gentle heart would bleed, 

Howbeit used on gentle thoughts to feed. 

But walled about with blessings is thy lot, 

While dark winds prowl without and are foigot. 

Thou know'st it not, thy Saviour is on earth ! 

And thou mayst find Him in affliction's smile 

By the lone widow's side, and clothe Him in His poor. 

O haste, for time is on the wing, and while 

Thou know'st it not, thy Judge is at the door ! 

Isaac Williams. 



Thiri is no/farinloDi; but pfrfect lave caitetk out fear; 
hecausi fear halh totminU He t/ial ftarah is vol madt 
fcrfiit in limt. 

1 S. John iv. .8. 

Verily love either takes away ihe bitterness of 
trial, or else gives us courage to accept it It is 
said that the fish of a certain river shine like 
gold so long as they are in their own waters, but 
take them thence, and they become like common 
fish. Just so with afflictions; if we lose sight 
of God's Will, they press upon us with all their 
inherent bitterness, but he who looks at them 
beneath the light of God's good pleasure, sees 
them glowing, gilt and precious. 

S. Francis be Sales. 

And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I woald have my spirit filled the more 

With gralefiil love to Thee ; 
And careful, less to serve Thee mnch, 

Than to please Thee perfectly. 
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Come; for all things are now ready ^ And they all 
with one consent began to make excuse, 

S. Luke xiv. 17, 18. 

The love of the world takes away from men 
a desire after and relish for heavenly things. 
None of the bidden guests were kept away by 
any occupation in itself sinful, while yet all 
became sinful because allowed to interfere with 
higher objects, because the first place, instead of 
a place merely subordinate, is given to them. 

Archbishop Trench. 



Brief life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 

The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life is there. 

O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest ! 

Here is the warlike trumpet ; 

There life set free from sin ; 
When to the last great Supper 

The faithful shall come in. 

S. Bernard. 
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7S/, Thai iBt ihould bdifve f\ 
tiu Name ef Hit Seit/tsu4 Christ, atid iovt eni attollur, 
as Htgttve ui cemmimdmml. 

I S. John iii. 

What we do of deeds of love, we do to Him ; 
what any refuse, they refuse to Him. He \Vho 
said to Saul, Why perseculest thou Me? He is 
sinned against in all unlove ; in all deeds of love 
He is loved. Whoso injureth another, injnretli 
Christ; whoso detracteth from another, de- 
tracteth from Christ ; whoso n^lecieth otheia, 
n^lecteth Christ ; whoso gives or toils for others, 
denies self for others, bears with, cheers, traio!^ 
helps, comforts others, for the love of Christ, 
lays up a store with Christ, Who has said, 
"What thou spendest more, when I come agaio 
I will repay thee." 

Dh. Pvsky. 



Know, thrmgh at God's Right Haiid I live, 
I feel each woand ye leckless give 
To the least saint below. 

I in your care My breihren left. 

Not willing ye should be bereft 
or wilting on the Lord. 

The meanest oHering ye on make, 
A drop of water, for love's sake, 
la heaven, be sure, ii stored. 

Jouif Kuu. 



Third Tuesday after Trinity. 225 



Whoso hath this world's good^ and seeth his brother 
have needy and shutteth up his bo^vels of compassion from 
him, how dwelleth the love of God in him ? 

I S. John iiL 17. 

Riches are called " useables," that we may use 
them rightly, not keep and bury them, for this is 
not to possess them, but to be possessed by them. 
Let us free ourselves from this grievous bondage, 
and at last become free. Why do we devise 
ten thousand different chains for ourselves? 
Is not the bond of nature enough for thee, and 
the necessity of life, and the crowd of ten 
thousand affairs, but dost thou twine also other 
nets for thyself, and put them about thy feet ? 
A great thing it is, that having cut asunder all 
these cords, thou shouldest be able to lay hold 
on the city which is above. So many hindrances 
are there, all which that we may conquer, let us 
keep to what is necessary. Thus shall we lay 
hold on eternal life. 

S. Chrvsostom. 

Christ before thy door is waiting, 
Rouse thee, slave of earthly gold. 

Lo, He comes thy pomp abating, 
Hungry, thirsty, homeless, cold. 

John Keble. 
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Who is there that sees not in daily experience 
the vanity and inconstancy of worldly glory, and 
yet how few are there that wean themselves from 
it, and learn to disdain it 1 still men dote upon 
that which is not, upon a shadow, a nothing. 
But would you have a glory that fadeth not, a 
garland that cannot wither, make the Lord your 
crown and your glory, and if He be so, glory in 
Him, and in nothing else. Let your highest 
joy be to see the advancement of His glory, and 
if you can, to be any way serviceable to the 
advancement of it. 

Archbishop Leightos. 

Onward then to glory move. 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go 1 

Hymns of glory and of praise. 
Father, anto Thee «'e raise : 
Holy Jesus, praise lo Thee, 
With the Spirit ever be. 

HenbvKikke White. 
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'e know that all things work together for good to them 

lave Godf to them who are the called according to His 

ose» 

Romans viii. 28. 

rOD acts with means, without means, against 
us; and where the ordinary means are 
red and cannot be had, He supplies that 
ct by extraordinary grace. 

Archbishop Bramhall. 

Poor heart, lament I 

For since Thy God refuseth still, 
There is some rub, some discontent, 
Which cools His WiU. 

Thy Father could 

Quickly effect what thou dost move, 
For He is Power ; and sure He would, 
For He is Love. 

Then once more pray : 

Down with thy knees, up with thy voice ; 
Seek pardon first ; and God will say. 
Glad heart, rejoice ! 

George Herbert. 
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O sfl mi np upon t/ie Rock thai is higher than I. 

Psalm Ixi. 3. 

When God is in the midst of a kingdom o 
city, He makes it firm as Mount Sion that can- 
not be removed. When He is in the midst of 
a soul, though calamities throng about it on aU 
hands, and roar like the billows of the sea, ya^ 
there is a constant calm within, such a peace 
the world can neither give nor take away. That 
is the way to be immovable in thi 
troubles, as a rock amidst the waves. 

Archbishop Leighton. 



midst od 

IGHTON. \ 



Rock of Ages 1 deft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven Side which flowed,^ 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death ; 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-lhrone : 
Rock of Ages t cleft for me, 
Let mc hide myself in Tliee. 

A. M. TOPLADV. 
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// is toward evening, S. Luke xxiv. 29. 

Watchman^ what of the night ? The watchman said. 
The morning Cometh . Isaiah xxi. il, 12. 

The stars grow brighter as the night darkens. 
As the lights of earth are put out one by one, 
the countenance of heaven makes plainer revela- 
tions. Grace makes a very sunset of what to 
nature is the most impenetrable darkness, and 
the plaintive strains of the Miserere merge in 
spite of humility into songs of triumph ; for the 
walls between the dying soul and the heavenly 
Jerusalem are so nearly fretted through, that 
the loud Alleluias mingle with the contrite love 
whose eyes are closing on the Cross. Precious 
in the sight of the Lord is the death of His 
saints. 

F. W. Faber. 



Slowly, slowly up the wall 

Steals the sunshine, steals the shade ; 
Evening damps begin to fall, 

Evening shadows are displayed. 
Darker, darker and more wan 

In my breast the shadows fall ; 
Upward steals the life of man, 

As the sunshine from the wall. 
From the wall into the sky. 

From the roof along the spire ; 
Ah, the souls of those that die 

Are but sunbeams lifted higher ! 
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Rejoice loith Me ; fir I have fsiitid Sfy sheep ■whirh 
•osl. 

S. Luke 



■.6. 



In the order of natural things, a sheep which 
could wander away from, could also wander 
back to the fold. But it is not so with a sheep 
of God's pasture: this can lose, but it cannot 
find itself again; there is in sin a centrifugal 
tendency, and of necessity the wanderings 
this wanderer could only be farther and farther 
away. Therefore, if it shall be found at all, it 
can only be by its shepherd going to seek it, 
without this, it were lost for ever. 

Archbishop Trench. 



I was wmdering and weoiy 

When ray Ssvionr Came unlo me ; 
For the ways of sic were dreary, 

And the world had ceased to WOO me : 
And I thonght I heard Him say. 
As He came along His way, 

"Osilly souls, comenenrMc; 

My sheep should never fear Me ; 

I am the Shepherd true t " 

F. W. Fabeh. 
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All of you be subject one to another^ and be clothed with 
Aumilily, 

I S. Peter v. 5. 

It is a vulgar and commonplace prejudice 
which would measure everything by its own 
habits of mind, and condemn things as fanciful 
to which itself is unaccustomed, simply because, 
confined and contracted by treading its own 
matter-of-fact round, it cannot expand itself to 
receive them, or has no power to assimilate them 
to its own previous notions, or adapt its own 
thought to them. It is the same habit which 
would laugh at one who came from a foreign 
clime in a garb to which a peasant-eye is un- 
wonted. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Holy Jesu, Saviour Blest, 
As by passion strong possessed, 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guid^ us art the Way. 

Who would reach his heavenly home. 
Who would to the Father come. 
Who the Father's Presence see, 
Jesu, he must come by Tl^. 

Bishop Makt. 
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Be iobir, be vigilant ; teeause ysar adversary the devil, 
as a roaring lion, -waliitk a&eul, seeking tahBrn he ntaf 
dmaur : aihom resist sta/Jnil in tie faith, 

I S. Petek v. 8, 9, 

Herein we must bear in mind with nice 
discernment that the anger which hastiness of 
temper stirs is one thing, and that which zeal 
gives its character to is another. The first is 
engendered of evil, the second of good. It is 
said by the Psalmist, " Be ye angr)', and sin not." 
Which they fail to interpret aright who would 
only have us angry with ourselves, and not with 
others Ukewise when they sin. But it is needful 
to take care that that same anger which we adopt 
as an instrument of virtue, never gain dominion 
over the mind, nor take the lead, never depart 
from following in the rear of reason. 

S. Greooby. 

O it is bird to work for Cod, 

To rise and take His pari 
Upon this battle-Keld of earth. 

And not sometimes lose heart ! 

For right is right, since God is God, 

And right the day must win : 
To doubt would be dLsloyally, 

To falser would be sin I 

F. W. Fahei 
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H^Aaf man of you, having an hundred sheep ^ if he lose 
one of thenty doth not leave the ninety and nine in the 
wilderness, and go after that which is lost, until he find it ? 

S. Luke xy. 4. 



« 



In each soul which is won to God, Jesus 

sees of the travail of His soul, and is satisfied; " 

each lost sheep which is found Jesus lays on 

His Shoulders rejoicing, and says to His friends, 

the blessed angels, "Rejoice with Me, for I 

have found My sheep which was lost." Such 

joy there is over every one won to the faith, 

over every one who, having forfeited his 

baptismal grace, is restored by true repentance 

and conversion, so that he who was dead, again 

lives; such joy over every true confession, in 

which the soul, whose sins were scarlet, is 

washed white as snow in the Blood of Jesus, 

and Jesus says, " Thy sins be forgiven thee." 

Dr. Pusey. 



I was a wandering sheq), 

I did not loye the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's Voice, 

I would not be controlled. 

I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home ; • 

I did not love my Father's Voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

Dr. Bonar. 




tfAal man af you, having an hundred sheep, if ktltn ' 

one of them, doih not leave the ninety and mne in the 
■U'ildemeis, and go after thai lohich ii loit, until he find 
it? Aiidwien He kath fnund it. He layilh it on Hit 
Shoulders, rejoicing. 

S. Luke xv. 4, 5. 

O THAT grand jubilee in heaven ! A soul is 
won by grace, it is radiant with the Blood of 
Jesus! The blessed angels see it, not as it 
has been, but as it is. And they sing aloud for 
joy ; they hymn the victory of God's long- 
saffering grace, the might of the Blood of Jesus, 
the sweet attractiveness of His Name, the 
enfolding of His Love. 

Dr. Pusey. 

The Shepherd sought Uts sheep. 

The Father sought His child, 
TTiey followed me o'er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild. 

They found me nigh to dcBlh, 

Famiabed uid faint and ione ; 
They bound me with the bauds of love. 

They saved the wandering one. 

Dk. Bon/ 
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Humble yourselves therefore under the mighty Hand of 
Godf that He may exalt you in due time: casting all your 
care upon Him ; for He careth for you, 

I S. Peter v. 6, 7. 



Faith alone lengthens a man's existence, and 
makes him, in his own feelings, live in the future 
and in the past. Men of this world are full of 
plan^ of the day. Even in religion they are 
always coveting immediate results, and will do 
nothing at all unless they can do everything, 
can have their own way, choose their methods, 
and see the result. But the Christian throws 
himself fearlessly upon the future, because he 
believes in Him Which is, and was, and is to 
come. He is content to begin and break off, 
to do his part, and no more ; to set about what 
others must accomplish ; to sow what others 
must reap. None has finished His work, and 
cut it short in righteousness, but He Who is One. 

Dr. Newman. 

In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 

Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me, 
Secure of having Thee in all, 
Of having all in Thee. 

H. F. Lyte. 



Tke Gad of all gract. Wha halh called 
ettmal glory by Christ Jtsus, aflir that ye have suffired 
a vihile, makt yau ptrfal, stailUk, sIrcHslhm, tfltliyou, 
I S. Prtek v. lo. 

If the mind is bent towards God with a strong 
purpose, whatever bitter betides it in this present 
life it counts sweet, a.11 that annoys it it reckons 
rest, and it longs to pass even through death, 
that it may more comptetefy possess itself of life. 
It desires to be utterly annihilated below, that 
it may more completely possess itself of life. 
S. Gregokv. 

Cleanse Thoa Ihe fount nhence our affections flow, 
Thai we may joy to speak of what is good. 
And to see good in all things, in sad mood 
Or buoyant, that sweet Kccret stQl lo know 
Of cheerfulness, from sights of sin and woe. 
To tuTTi our checkered minds to healthier food. 
Yea, blest self-discipline, though sternly wooed. 
Hath smiles, and gladsome is her pipe, [hough low. 
Her tuned pipe, sounding 'mid scenes forlorn. 
For discipline is love, whose light liath made 
All like herself: with love &esh hues are bom. 
Which, wheresoe'er we stand, present a shade 
Still lovely, upon bough or twinkling blade, 
A thousand rainbows 'raid the tears ot mom. 

UhAc Williams 



i 
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' '-•reien that Ike sufinngs of Ms firaenl time art net 
WTtity ig jf csmfarid ■uiilh Ihc glory wkith shall bt rr^caltd 



Nothing is inlolerable that is necessary. 
Now God hath bound thy trouble upon thee, 
^J His special Providence, and with a design 
'<* try thee, and with purposes to reward and to 
O'Own ihee. These cords thou canst not break ; 
"Id therefore lie thou down gently, and suffer 
■lie Hand of God to do what He please. 

Bishop Jeremy Tavlos. 

Counl each affliclioo, whether light or grave, 
God's messenger sent down to thee. Do Ehon 
With coortesy receive him : rise, and bow; 
And ere his shadow pass thy threshold, crave 
Petmission first his hexvenlj feet lo lave, 
Theo lay before him all thou hast 
. . . . Grief should be 
Like joj; majeslic, equable, sedate, 
ConJirming, cleansing, raising, making free : 
Sirong to consume smalt troubles ; to commend 
Great thoughts, grave thoughts, thoughis lasting 

Aubrey de Vere. 




Two works of mercy are there, which Uie Lord 
Himself hath laid down, Forgive, and Give. 
As lo what He saith of pardoning, thou both 
wishest thy sin to be pardoned thee, and thou 
hast another whom thou mayest pardon. Again, 
as to doing kindnesses, a beggar asks of thee, 
and ihou art God's beggar. For we are all, when 
we pray, God's beggars ; we stand, yea rather we 
fall prostrate before the door of the great House- 
holder, we groan in supplication wishing to 
receive something, and this something is God 
Himself. 

S. AUGi 



Largely Thou giv-est, gmcious Lord i 
Largely lliy gifts Ehonld be restored. 
Freely Thou gtvest, and Thy word 
Is, "Freely pve." 
I He only who forgets to houd 
Has learned lo live. 

John KtKLE. 
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7^ spirit also helpeth our infirmities: for we know 
nifi Ttfhat we should pray for as we ought: but the Spirit 
Itself maketh intercession for us with groanings which 
cannot be uttered, 

Romans viii. 26. 

The Holy Spirit does not limit Himself to 

His operations in us. He too has an office 

towards the Father. He intercedeth for us, in 

us. He does not only intensify our prayers : 

He does not only give us perseverance in prayer : 

He does not only teach us what to pray for, the 

life of our prayers ; He Himself intercedeth for 

us. The prayers which we utter according to 

the mind of God, the secret unspoken yearnings 

of the soul, He suggests, He inspires. He enables. 

He upbears. But also He Himself intercedes 

for us. How should we be hopeless about our 

prayers, when they are no longer our prayers, 

but His prayers in us Who is Almighty God, 

Who Himself utters our longings as His own ? 

Dr. Pusey. 

Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide. 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne'er depart. 

Simon Browne. 
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Let net the wise man glory in his ■msdo/n, ntilher lit 
tht mighty mail glory in Ais might, let not Ike ricA man 
glory in his rishis : but lit him ikal gloridh glory in Ihii, 
that he understandelh and kntraieth Mi, . , . saitk Ikt 
Lord. Jeremiah ii. 23, 24. 



All those in high position must intreat and 
pray for the spirit of j udgment which is frotn the 
Lord, must depend upon it, and beware of self- 
confidence. Lean not to thine own under- 
standing ; if ye do, it will prove a broken reed. 
And as they that sic in judgment must intreat 
this spirit by prayer, so all must share with them 
this duty, and raake supplication for all that are 
in authority over them. If you would enjoy the 
lamp, you must pour in oil. 

AhCH BISHOP Leigktok. 

The powers ordained by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 

May they Thy servants be 
And rule in righlcousness. 

The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love's pure fire. 

Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire. 
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Peace I leave with you. My peace I give unto you: not 
as the world givethy give I unto you, 

S. John xiv. 27. 

The blessed Sacrament is the very centre of 
rest, the very secret shrine of quietness. All 
around the altar is suffused, filled, saturated with 
the same wondrous stillness. Nowhere else on 
earth do we feel so still and calm. It is because 
our Lord is there perceived secretly abiding, 
and felt to be diffusing around Him His own 
ineffable peace. This, too, should reach our 
life, for as we receive our Lord, we receive Him 
in this same calmness. We are conformed to 
Him in proportion as our own lives grow in 
quietness, His peace spreading within our own 
souls. Even amid all that outwardly disturbs 
us, we have, if we have Him, the same peace, 
because He is peace, sustained and sustaining 
our whole being. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 



Blest are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see their God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 

Their soul is Christ's abode. 

He to the lowly soul 

Doth still Himself impart, 
And for His dwelling and His throne 

Chooseth the pure in heart 

John Keble. 

Q 
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TAi earnest txfectation of the erealure wailelh fer I, 
Mtatifatation of the sons of God. For l/u erealure fa 
madt lubj/xt la vanity, not willingly, but by reason of Hi 
Who hath subjectid the lanu in hope, iteause the crei 
ture itself also shall be delivered frtai the bondage t/cmruM 
/ion into the gloriom liberty of the ehitdren of God. 

Romans viii. 19-31, 

That you may be weaned from the worl^ 
which fascinates your heart, pray for the low 
of God, that the light and paltry things of th< 
world will be tasteless and irksome. What 
our heavy hearts prove but that other things an 
sweeter to us than His Will, that we have not 
attained to the full mastery of our true freedomj 
that our sonship is still but faintly realised, ant 
its blessedness not yet proved and known 
Our consent would turn all our trials into obc 
dience. By consenting we make them our own, 
and offer them with ourselves again to Him. 
Dk. Man king. 

O Lord, how happy should we be 
H we coulit cast our care on Thee, 

If we from self could rest ; 
And fed at henrt ihat One above 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is workbg (ur the best ! 
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I should utterly have fainted : but that I believe verily 
to see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living, 
O tarry thou the Lord's leisure : be strong, and He shall 
comfort thine heart, and put thou thy trust in the Lord, 

Psalm xxvii. 16. 

It is a good interior practice to make death 
a light to live by; in other words, doing every- 
thing as we shall wish to have done it when 

we come to die. 

F. W. Faber. 

We have two things to do, to live and die : 

To win another and a longer life 

Out of this earthly change and weary strife : 

To catch the hours that one by one go by, 

And write the Cross upon them as they fly. 

So shall they lay their burden gently down, 

Sinking, perchance hard by, beneath the throne, 

Withdrawn anew into eternity. 

'Tis hard to live by youth's fast bubbling springs. 

And treat our loves, joys, hopes as flowery things, 

That for awhile may climb the boughs, and twine 

Among the prickly leaves of discipline. 

Yet wouldst thou rise in Christ's self- mastering school. 

Thy very heart itself must beat by rule. 

F. W. Faber. 



\ 
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TAe Eyes of the Lord are ovtr the rigkliiiiis, and Hii 
Ears are open unto their praye- s. 

I S. Petes, iii. 12. 

Such as we are at other times, such will our 
prayers be, God helps us in our prayers, as 
without Him we cannot pray ; but He does so 
in proportion as we admit His aid in the rest of 
our life. We cannot pray as we ought, unless 
we live as we ought Our prayers will partake 
of our other infirmities. We cannot at once 
collect ourselves, and become other men in the 
presence of God, frona what we were jusl before. 
Dr. Fuse v. 

May, try once more, thine ej'elids close 

For prayer intense and meek: 
When Ihe warm liglil gleams through end shows 

Him near Who helps the weak. 
Unmurmuring then tby heart's repose 

In dust and ashes seek. 
But when the self-alihorring thrill 

Is past, as pass il must, 
When talks of life (hy spirit fill, 

Bjicn from tby tears and dnst. 
Then be the self- renouncing will 

The seal of thy calm trust. 

JuHN Kkui.k. 
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Eschem mil, and do goad ; seek peaa 



Humility is the most excellent natural curei 
for anger in the world; for he that by daily' 
considering his own infirmities and failing^, 
makes the error of his neighbour to be his ownl 
case, and remembers that he daily needs God's, 
pardon and his brother's charity, will not be apt; 
to rage at the levities, or misfortunes, or indis-i 
cretions of another ; greater than which he coBrJ 
siders that he is very frequently and more inc. 
cusably guilty of. 

Bishop Jeremv Taylor. 



Daughters of Sion, see your King ! 

Go forth, go forth lo meet Him ! 
Yoar Solomon is haslening 

Where that dear flock shall greet Him ! 
The sceptre and ihe crown by right 
He wears, [n rpbe of purple dight. 
We therefore lo the King of kings 

Bow lowly, from Him leimiDg 
The pomp and pride that this world brings 

To make our boast in spuming : 
Such love the memtiers best adorns, 
For whom the Head was crowned with thorns. 
Latin Hvmn, 



J 



Having compassit 
pitiful, be courltoiis 
for railing; iut 



e ofanothir, love as brethren, ic 
rendsring evU forniU, or railing 
ilessing. 

1 S. Fbtbe ill 8, 9. 



Be extremely small and lowly in your own 
eyes ; soft and yielding as a dove, loving lowli- 
ness and cultivating it faithfully. Make good 
use of every opportunity for so doing. Do not 
be quick of speech, rather let your words be 
slow, humble, and gentle, and let your modest, 
thoughtful silence be eloquent. Bear with 
your neighbour, and be ever ready to make 
excuses for him. Do not philosophise over the 
contradictions which beset you; do not dwell 
upon them, but strive to see God in all things 
without exception, and acquiesce in His Will 
with absolute submission, 

S. Francis de Sales. 

I thank Thee I am not mine own, 
But have to live in Thee alone, 
Each passing day, ench paEslng hour. 
To live in Thy great power, 
Whatc'er to-dny, lo-morrow brings, 
'Tis all Thine Hand, Thine ordcrings. 

isA^c Williams. 



Sixth Wednesday after Trinity. 247 



I am the Vine, 

S. John xv. 5. 
I am the Light of the world. 

S. John viii. 12. 



Everything in the world is in some sort 
symbolical of some greater, truer existence of 
the higher world. Christ is the True Light, the 
True Vine; Le, that which is symbolised in 
the outer world by the Light and the Vine. In 
taking symbolical titles to Himself, Christ is not 
merely adopting to Himself a name which has 
its primary meaning in some lower phenomenon 
of the outer world. On the contrary, He is 
giving us the spiritual key to nature, so that 
when we see the material object, our heart may 
recognise the spiritual object which it indicates. 

Rev. R. M. Benson. 

Jesus, the Gem of Beauty, 

True God and Man, they sing ; 
The never-failing Garden, 

The ever-golden Ring ; 
The Door, the Pledge, the Husband, 

The Guardian of His court. 
The Day Star of salvation, 

The Porter and the Port. 

Bernard op Cluny. 



34S Sixth Thursday after Trinity. 



Bringias inla captivity every Ikoifght to the obedience c 
Christ. 

The repose, the quiet balanced rest which 
marks our Lord's perfected life, is intended to 
grow more and more stedfast in those who are 
truly His; not the repose of indolence, not the 
calm arising from absence of trial and lack of 
temptation, a mere freedom from inward struggle 
and difticuUy, but the repose which lives in Uie 
mortification of desire, in the conquest of pas- 
sion, in the crucifixion of self, in a subdued will, 
in the reconciliation of every thought with a 
perfected obedience, as the whole being, en- 
tranced in God, yields itself in delighted harmony 
with His perfect Mind. Such repose is attained 
through the continual progress of a life of grace, 
as it gradually overcomes the restlessness of 
nature, the excitements of self, the disturbance 
of passion, the fruitless impatience of the will. 
Rev. T. T. Cartek. 

Sometimes e. 1 ight surprises 

The Christian while he sings ; 
II is the Lord, Who rises 

With healing in His Wings. 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it sfter rain. 

]. Newton. 



Sixth Friday after Trinity. 249 



Then said Jesus unto His disciples^ Verily I say unto 
you. That a rich man shall hardly enter into the king- 
dofn of heaven, • 

S. Matthew xix. 23. 

Let us master this great and simple truth, that 
all rich materials and productions of this world, 
being God's property, are intended for God's 
service; and sin only, nothing but sin, turns 
them to a different purpose. All things are 
His ; He in His bounty has allowed us to take 
freely of all that is in the world, He allows us 
a large range, He afflicts us not by harsh restric- 
tions, He gives us a discretionary use, for which 
we are answerable to Him alone. Still, after all 
permission, on the whole we must not take what 
we do not need. We may take for life, for 
comfort, for enjoyment; not for luxury, not for 

pride. 

Dr. Newman. 



Grant us hearts, dear Lord, to yield Thee 

Gladly, freely of Thine own ; 
"With the sunshine of Thy goodness 

Melt our thankless hearts of stone ; 
Till our cold and selfish natures. 

Warmed by Thee, at length believe 
That more happy and more blessed 

*Tis to give than to receive. 

Eliza S. Alderson. 



^$0 Sixth Saturday after Trinity, 



Csd hath list appointed us la wrath, but to obtain sal- 
vatkn by our Lird Jesu! Clirisl, Whs died far Ui, that, 
■wkelher we wake or sterp, we- should live together -wUk 
Him. 

I Tkessalonians v. q, ic 



No better preparation for death than a 
perpetual thanksgiving for the Death of Christ. 
If He had not died, how should we dare to die ? 
He has enlarged the gates of death, and hung 
lamps over them. Thanksgiving for His Death 
is the best prayer for our own. 

F. W. Fabeh. 

I No longer must the mourner weep. 

Nor cull departed Christia.ns dead; 
For death is hallowed into sleep. 

And every grave becomes i bed. 

Now OQCe more Eden's door 
Open stands to mortal eyes: 
Foi Christ hath risen and mm shall rise. 

Now at last, all things past, 
Hope and joy snd peace begin : 
For Christ hath won, and man shall win. 
It is not exile, rest on high : 

It is not sadness, peace from strife. 
To fall asleep is not to die ; 

To dwell with Christ is better life. 

Latin Hvkn, 



SistA SoBday after Trinity. aji 



W( arc buried -wilh Him by BaflisD 



What does being baptized into Christ's Death \ 
mean ? That it is with a view to our dying sa\ 
He did. For Baptism is the Cross. What the>| 
Cross then and Burial is to Christ, that Baptism ' 
hath been to us. And if thou hast shared in i 
Death and Burial, much more wilt thou ia , 
Resurrection and Life. I 



Nay, I will (irink His cup ; my vow is taken, 

Wilh His baptising Blood mine own aliaU blend j 
Ne'er be that holies) charge by me forsaken, t 

The dying Saviour's trust to each true friend. 
Well hasl Ihou swom, and be thy warfare glorions j 

Bat Saints are pure, the Church !a undefiled. 
And JesQS welcomed from His cross victorious 

A Virgin Mother to a Virgin Child. 
Then ask for me of the dread Son of Mary,' 

Whose Arms eternal are yoimg children's home, 
A loving heart, obedient eyes and wary. 

Even as I am to tarry till He come. 
Prayer shall not fail, but higher He would lead thee: 

His bosom-friend ate of that awful Bread : 
So will He watt all day to bless and feed thee ; 

Come Ihou adoring to be blest and fed. 



Seventh Monday after Trinity, 



His of the Lord's merdis that -wi are not censumtd^ 
bfcause His compassion! fail not. Thry are new evtrf 
morning: great is Thy/aiti/ulness. 

Lamentations 

Because perseverance is so difficult, even 
when supported by the grace of God, thence i) 
the value of new beginnings. For new beginning 
are the !ife of perseverance. God by natur 
alike and by grace makes new beginnings tl ' 
whole history of our being. We shall only knoi 
at the Judgment Day the value of those nei 
beginnings which God gives us daily by the 
disposition of day and night and the necessity 
of sleep. We can have no thought what 
should lose, if we could dispense with sleep, aiu 
prolong day into day, by the loss of new bi 
ginnings. Every three years, we have a thousant 
of such new beginnings. 

Dr. Pusev. 

New every morning is [he love 
Oar wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brongbt^ 
Restored to life and power and ihoug" 
New mercies, encli reluming day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New Ihoughts of God, new hopes of heaven, 

John Keble, I 
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Yet what I shall choose I wot not. For I am in a 
strait betwixt two, having a desire to depart, and to be 
with Christ; which is far better, 

Philippians i. 22, 23. 

Not to fear death is a slight to Him Who 

made it our special punishment. Not to desire 

death is an indifference to Him Whom we can 

only reach by passing through it 

F. W. Faber. 

I know not which to choose ; whether to live 

A little longer here, or to depart. 

That would be sweet ; to be at rest, to toil 

No more, no more feel pain, to have no griefs. 

No anxious fears, nor for myself, nor others : 

That would be sweet. And sweeter still to have 

No more to sin, affection or desire. 

But to be near, and feel that nearness, near 

Unto my God, to have a thrilling sense 

Of blessedness, the certainty of joy 

At hand yet greater; safe, for ever safe. 

So to be resting, would be sweet. 

And yet 

To live for Christ, to live to do His pleasure. . . . 

. . , Which shall I choose, living, to live to Christ ; 

Or dying, die to Him, which shall I choose ? 

Whichever of the twain shall to Thy glory be, 

That, Lord, I pray Thou wilt appoint for me. 

H. H. SWINNEY. 



254 Seventh Wednesday after Trinity. 



WkosOfvcr is an^y witk his bmlhtr without a ca 
shall be in danger of the judgntent: . . , &ul ■mkosorvfr 
shall say. Thou fool, skali be in danger of hell fire. 

S, Matthew t. 2: 

But " the tongue can no man tarae." Lord, 
Thy wrath is just, whither shall I flee from Thee, 
but to Thee? If no man can tame the tongue, 
we must have recourse to God that He may 
tame it. The hoise does not tame himself, the 
iion does not tame himself; and so also man 
does not tame himself. Therefore let God be 
sought so that man may be tamed. Thou, 
Lord, art our Refuge. To Thee do we betake 
ourselves, and with Thy help it will be well with 
us. For ill is it with us by ourselves. Because 
we have left Thee, Thou hast left us to ourselves. 
Be we then found in Thee, for in ourselves we 
were lost, 

S. AUOUSTINE. 

From idle words, that restless throng 
That haunt our hearts vfhen we would pray. 

From pride's false chime, and jarring wrong, 
Seal Thou my lips, and guard the way ; 

For Thou host swora that every ear, 

Willing or loth. Thy trump shall hear, 

And every tongue unchainW be 

To own no hope, no God, but Thee. 

JuHN Kf.BLe. 
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Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for out of it are the 

isntes of life. 

Proverbs iv. 23. 

When a man begins to do wrong, he cannot 
answer for himself how far he may be carried 
on. He does not see beforehand, he cannot 
know where he will find himself after the sin 
is committed. One false step forces him to 
another. Sin is a hard master : once sold over 
to it, we cannot break our chain, one evil 

concession requires another. 

Dr. Newman. 



Oh I I have done those things that my soul fears, 

And my whole heart is sick. My youth hath flown, 

The talents Thou hast given me are all gone. 

And I have nought to pay Thee but my tears. 

O Thou that hast awakened, calm my cares, 

Bind up my wounds. Thou Who didst never spurn 

The wounded and the captive, ne'er didst turn 

From him that called Thee, hear Thou my prayers ! 

O wash me in Thy Blood, the leper Thou 

Didst cleanse; Health of the maimed, make me whole ; 

Thou that didst wake the dead, burst my soul's sleep I 

Low at Thy Feet I throw me, and I know 

Thou wilt not cast me from Thee, but my soul 

Is sick with sorrow, and I can but weep. 

Isaac Williams. 



Seventh Friday after Trinity. 



Abiding sorrow for sin is quiet It is a 
from God, and all of God. We love because 
much has been foipven, and we always rememba 
how much it was. We love because the softnesl 
of sorrow is akin to the filial confidence of love 
David gives it a voice, "Wash me more and moMj 
O Lord;" and the whole Church throughout th« 
world has adopted his Afiserere.z.nA is continuall] 
crying, Wash me more and more. 

F. W. Faber. 



Weary of earth, and laden wilh my sin, 
I iDok to heaven, and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
And yet I bear a Voice that bids me, Come. 

So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the whileness of that throne appear ? 
Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me n< 
The while I fain would tread the heavenJy way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
" Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed &om alL" 
Rev. S, J, Stonb. I 
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In whom we ifust that He will yet deliver us ; ye also 
helping together by prayer for us, 

2 Corinthians i. 10, 1 1. 

In praying for the salvation of a single soul, 
we pray for more than the whole world and its 
glories, more than the empire of the world, 
more than^ all possible inanimate creations. 
For we pray for one on whom the good 
pleasm'e of the Holy Trinity rests; for one 
whom the Father wills to be saved, for whom 
the Son was Incarnate, with whom the Holy 
Ghost has pleaded, and will plead. O for hearts 
of fire, for fiery zeal for souls ; that if we can do 
no more, we may yet plead with God with 
burning thoughts, burning longings, burning 
desires, for God's glory in the salvation of souls ! 

Dr. Pusey. 

Recollect, O Love Divine, 
*Twas for this lost sheep of Thine, 
Thou Thy glory didst resign. 

Judge of Justice, hear my prayer I 
Spare, O Lord, in mercy spare I 
Ere the Reckoning Day appear. 

Thomas de Celano. 
R 



258 Seventh Sunday after Trinity. 



Isptak afier the manmr of nun beiauie of tit infirmUy 

ef yaiir Jliih : for as ye have yielded your maniers lemauls 

lo vneleanneis and la ittiquily unlo iniquity ; even it luna 

yield your menbtri lervanli la rigktegusntts unla keliiujs. 

Romans vL 19. 



When we know not what to do, and human 
counsel fails to relieve our perplexity, then God 
will inspire us, and if we obey Him in all 
humility, He wiil not suffer us to go astray. 

S. FftAh-cis DE Sales. 



Lead, Kindly Light, amid the encirclmg gloom. 

Lead T hou me on I 
The night is dark, and I am far fram home, 

Lead Thou me on 1 
Keep Thou my feet, I do not ask lo see 
The distant scene, one step enoi^h for me. 

I was Qot ever thus, nor prayed that TTiou 

ShouldsC lead me on, 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now. 

Lead Thou me on I 
I laved the garish day, and spite of fears 
Pride tided my life, remember not past years. 

So long Thy power hath blest mt, sore it still 

Will lead me on, 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone ; 
And with the mom those an^el faces smile 
Which I have loved long since and lost awhile. 

Dr. Nkwhak. 
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Fret not thyself^ else shalt thou be moved to do evil. 

Psalm xxxvil 8. 

Avoid multiplicity of businesses of the world; 

and in those that are unavoidable, labour for 

an evenness and tranquillity of spirit, that you 

may be untroubled and smooth in all tempests ; 

for so we shall better tend religion, when we are 

not torn in pieces with the cares of the world, 

and seized upon with low affections, passions, 

and interests. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

When troubles thick our path beset, 

*Tis the Dove's wing and nest afar ; 
When foes and dangers have us met, 

A cakn beyond the sounds of war : 
When winds assail our floundering bark, 
It is the thought of God's own Ark ; 

When God's own Ark is sore opprest, 
It is a safe and quiet shore, 
Where wicked men can vex no more, 

And where the weary are at rest. 

Isaac Williams. 




Eiiea SB faith, if it kalh iwt iDorks, is dead, Sein_ 

, . . For as the body tuilkiiut the spirit is dead, so fam 

■without works is dead also. ^ ^^^^ ;;_ ,y_ jg_ 



EvEKY one must do his best; lie must prs/ 
his best ; he must sing his best ; he must attend 
his best. If we did all, it would be little, no: 
worthy of Him ; if we do little, it may suffice Xo 
show our faith, and He in His mercy will accept 
whatever we can offer. He will accept what we 
prefer to give to Him to giving it to ourselves. 
When instead of spending money on our o*D 
houses, we spend it on His House ; when w* 
prefer He should have the gold and silver to 
our having it, we bring Christ nearer to us; we 
show that we are in earnest, we evidence om 
'^^"''- Dr. Newman, 



And now we figlit the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renOWE : 
And now we watch and simple. 

And now we live in hope. 
And Sion in her 

With Babylon 
But He Whom n 

Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 

Bernard of Clunv. 



Biffhth Wednesday after Trinity. 1261 



For the wages of sin is death ; but the gift of God is 
eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

Romans vi. 23. 

After speaking of the wages of sin, in the 
case of the blessings, the Apostle has not kept 
to the same order; for he does not say, the 
W€iges of your good deeds, but the gift of God, 
to diow that it was not of themselves that they 
were freed, nor was it a due they received, 
neither yet a return, nor a recompense of labours, 
but by grace all these things came about 

S. Chrysostom. 

Rock of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide m3rself in Thee : 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
From Thy riven Side which flowed, 
Be of sin the doable cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
AU for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

A. M. TOPLADY. 



363 Eighth Thursday after Trinity. 



Beheld, the tabrrttack of Cod is with men, and He -a 
dmell lailh them, and they shall be Nil people, and God 
Himself shall be mtk them, and be their Gad. 

Revelation xxi. ; 

We must never allow the despairing thought, 
the darkness of doubt, to intervene to question 
the fulness of His grace. God may work in 
whom He wills, and we may surely believe that 
He will work when He comes to dwell, not a 
a passing tenant, but as an abiding possessor. 
He will make that heart which is to be His 
Home in all things pleasing to Himself. Al 
possible where He wills to be in order to give 
life. We must needs become what He wills in _ 
His time, however faulty and imperfect we may 
be in ourselves. 

Rev. T. T, Carter. 

agonj of wavering tboughl 
When sinners first so near are brought I 
It is my Maker, dare I stay? 
My Saviour, dare X turo away? 
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Jesus called His disciples unto Him, andsaith unto them, 
I have compassion on the multitude, because they have mnu 
heen with Me three days^ and have nothing to eat, 

S. Mark viii. i, 2. 

When the Son of Man is moved with com- 
passion, to be sure it is not without cause. And 
yet we find by experience, such is our ignorance 
and corruption, that that very sight which 
caused compassion in Him, is too often amongst 
men an occasion of contempt and disregard. 
Without doubt, then, it must be for want of know- 
ing and being thoroughly convinced of the 
d^mger the generality of the world is in, that we 
are not all more affected with their wants and 
sufferings. Let us pray that God would increase 
the number and graces of His ministers, that 
they may discharge their office with cheerfulness, 
courage, and constancy. ^^^^^^ ^u.'.o^. 

Thou Whose Almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel day 
Sheds out its glorious ray, 

Let there be light. 

Thou Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming Wing 

Healing and sight. 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 

Let there be light. 

Rev. J. Marriott. 



26* Eighth Saturday after Trinity. 



/ -BioHld not have you Is hi igneranf, brethrm, concern- 
ing them Tiihich are asleep, thai ye sorrow riol, even m 
ethers -aihUh have no hope. 

I Thessalonians tv. 13. 

To be thinking of the dead purifies greatly 
and hallows our affections, and habituates us to 
think of that which is out of sight, rather than 
what we behold ; and whatever draws us from 
the grossness of sense and sight is good for us, 
and is like living in the world unseen : it is 
extending our view beyond the grave, into the 
I state where souls live, and prevents our limiting 
that view to the things of earth after death. 

Isaac Williaus. 

O it is sweet to think 

Of those that ore departed, 
While murmured prayers sink 

To silence tender-hearted ; 
While tears that ha.ve no pain 

Are tranquilly distilling, 
And the dead live again 

In hearts that love is tilling ! 
Yet not as in the days 

Of earthly lies we love them ; 
For they are touched with raya 

From light that is ahave them : 
Another sweetness slimes 

Around their well-known features j 
God with His glory signs 

His dearly ransomed creatures. 

F. W. Fabek 
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7ot every one that saith unto Me, Lord, Lord, shall 
•r into the Kingdom of Heaven ; but he thai doeth the 
f of My Father Which is in Heaven. 

S. Matthew vii. 21. 

Every act of obedience is an approach, an 
jroach to Him Who is not far off, though 
! seems so, but close behind the visible screen 
things which hides Him from us. 

Dr- Newman. 

Thou art near, yes, Lord, I feel it, 

Thou art near where'er I move. 
And though sense would fain conceal it, 

Faith oft whispers it to love. 

Then my soul, since God doth love thee, 

Faint not, droop not, do not fear ; 
For though His Heaven is high above thee. 

He Himself is ever near. 

Near to watch thy wayward spirit. 
Sometimes cold and careless grown ; 

But near too with grace and merit. 
All thy Saviour's, thence thine own. 

T. S. MONSELL. 



aSS mnth "Koaday after Trinlis^ 



If sobt that wi siiffer vjilh Him, thai we ma 
gleri/Ud logethtr. 

Romans v 



\ 



Tribulation comes, it will be as ye choose 
it, either an exercise or a condemnation. Such 
as it shall find yon to be, will it be. Tribulation 
is a iire : does it find thee gold? it takes awajt 
the filth ; does it find tbee chaff? it turns it » 
ashes. Wherefore art thou disturbed? ThifflS 
heart is disturbed by the pressing troubles of the 
world, as tliat ship was in which Christ was 
asleep. Did not thy Lord tell thee the world 
should fail? So when the tempest beats furi- 
ously against thine heart, beware of shipwreck, 
awake up Christ. Present faith, is Christ 
present j waking faith, is Christ awake ; slumber- 
ing faith, is Christ asleep. 

S. Augustine. J 



When clouds awoke by Sorrow's wand 

Come o'er the soul in heiviness. 
Sweet is the thought of Heaven beyond, 

A cave of holy quietness : 
Like clay beneath the waters seen 
Housed in a deep and blue serene, 

A strange unearthly deep repose, 
'Mid hanging rocks ali calmly laid, 
But touched not by their darkening shadt 

The towers of Heaven beyond earth's i 

Is A. AC Willi Ai 



{ 






Ninth Tuesday affcer Trinity. 267 



Every good tree bringeth forth good fruit. . . . Where" 
fore by their fruits ye shall know them, 

S. Matthew vii. 17, 20. 

After doing an)rthing we should frequently 

examine what has been the spirit of our actions ; 

we should search whether we began them to 

please God, and went on to glorify ourselves. 

We should see whether we can trace the little 

but easily distinguishable evidences which mark 

the inward swelling or restless itching of vanity; 

the liking, if not to talk with open and offensive 

vainglory about ourselves and our doings, yet 

still to hover so near ourselves that we can 

make short flights back to self, our excellence, 

and our successes ; or the saying what will lead 

others to speak well of us ; or the listening with 

greedy ears to commendations when they come. 

Bishop Wilberforce. 

From the depths of Nature's blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 

From all malice and unkindness. 
From the pride that works within, 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord I 

When the world around is smiling 
In the time of wealth and ease. 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling 
In the day of health and peace. 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord ! 

J. Cummins. 



m 



Ninth Wednesday after Trinil 



As many as are ltd by thi Spirit of God, d 

ions of God. 1 

ROUANS I 

Would that the Holy Spirit may giwe 
special gift, and for this let us ask Hii 
Spirit of Fire Which He is. Which shall I 
Id us all which is alien from Him ; all 
hay, and stubble," ere it be burned oul 
Great Day ; Which shall burn out of us 
and self-seeking, and make us count the 
others as if it were our own ; ^Vhich sha 
us long for the glory of God purely, 
whomsoever it is promoted ; Which sha! 
all OUT dross, kindle what is cold, melt 
hard ; Which shall give us equally a bum 
for the interests of Jesus, and the salvi 
souls, for which Jesus died. 

De. I 



O Holy Spirit, Lord of Grace, 
Eternal Fount of Love, 

Inflame, we pray, our inmost ha4 
With fire from Heaven above. 

As Thou in bond of love dost joi 
The Father and the Son, 

So fill us all with mulual love, 
And knit our hearts in one. 
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My Father giv€th you the True Bread from Heaven: . . . 
lam the Bread of Life, 

S. John vi. 32, 35. 

Christ does not merely take natural bread 
for His clothing, and call // the True Bread, 
bat He is Himself the True Substance by which 
the regenerate life is nourished. Not merely, I 
will give you bread to eat which shall mysteri- 
ously represent My Flesh. Rather: I will 
ordain a means by which you shall eat My 
Fleshy which alone is the True Bread containing 
everlasting life, giving everlasting life, abiding 

unto everlasting life. 

Rev. R. M. Benson. 



That last night, at supper lying 
'Mid the Twelve, His chosen band, 

Jesus with the law complying. 
Keeps the feast its rites demand. 

Then, more precious Food supplying. 
Gives Himself with His own Hand. 

Word-made- Flesh true bread He maketh 

By His word His Flesh to be ; 
Wine, His Blood ; which whoso taketh 

Must from carnal thoughts be free ; 
Faith alone, though sight forsaketh, 

Shows true hearts the Mystery. 

S. Thomas Aquinas. 




A Temple there has been upon earth, a spiri' ' 
tual Temple, made up of hving stones, a Temple, I 
so to say, composed of souls ; a Temple with ] 
God for its light, and Christ for the High Priest, i 
with wings of angels for its arches, with saints 
and teachers for its pillars, and with worshippeis 
for its pavement; such a Temple has been on- | 
earth ever since the Gospel was first preached. 
This unseen, secret, mysterious, spiritual Temple , 
exists everywhere throughout the Kingdom of 1 
Christ, in aU places, as perfect in one plai 
if it were not in another. Wherever there i 
faith and love, this Temple is. 

Dr. Newman. 



" Why deck the high cfllhedral roof 
With foiiage rich and rare, 
^Vith crowns and ilowereta far aloof, 
To none but nngels fair?" 

Ask why of oH the favoured king 

Inquired the Temple's price. 
Not bearing to his iJord to bring 

An unbought sacrificv. 

John Kku J 



Ninth Saturday afber Trinity. 271 



Keep Thy heart with all diligence^ for out of it are the 
issues of life. 

Proverbs iv. 23. 

A man's heart gets cold if he does not keep 
it warm by living in it, and a censorious man is 
one who ordinarily lives out of his own heart 
He who represents the road to Heaven as hard 
to others is most probably leading an easy life 
himself. 

F. W. Faber. 



I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And to wipe the weeping eyes. 

And a heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and S3rmpathise. 

Wherever in the world I am. 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on Whom I wait. 

C. Elliott. 



Ninth Sunday after Trinitr. 



The children of this world are in their generatiBn -jiiier 
than thechildrm oj light . 

S. LUKB xvi. 8. 

There are raaityrs of the devil who put to 
shame the saints of God, and running as ihey 
do with more alacrity to death than these to 
life, may be proposed to them for imitation, 
The children of light are rebuked that they give 
not half the pains to win Heaven which men of 
this world do to win earth ; that the world is 
better served by its servants than God is by His. 

ARCKflrsKOP TSENCH. 

Blest is the faith, divine and sU^ing, 

or thanks ajid pra.ise &.a endless fountain. 
Whose life is one perpetual song, 

High up the Saviour's holy mountiin. 
Bleat is the hope that holds to God 

In doubt and darkness still unshaken. 
And sings along the heavenly road 

Sweetest when most it seems forsaken. 
Blest is the love that cannot love 

Aoght that earth gives of best and brightest ; 
Whose raptures thrill like saints above, 

Most when its earthly gifts are lightest. 

F. W. Faber. 



Steth Uonday*.sfter Trinity. 



^Sr i^ai of Ike !imth shait rise up in ihejuHgoiait 
^^Iki HUH of this ^Heralian, and candemti them: for she 
*'*l'/rvin the utmost parts of the earth to hear the laitdatn 
*fttltmtn; and, behold, a grcalrr than Solomon it here, 

S. Luke xi. 31. I 

Solomon, the wisest of the kings of Israel, 
bestowed seven years in building a magnificent 
fcmple to the praise of Thy Name. But behold 
Thou art Thyself here present with me on Thine 
Altar, my God, Creator of men and Ixird of 
ngels! 

Thomas X Kempis, 

And now, Father, mindful of the love 
That bought us, once for all, on CalvBiy's Tre^t] 

And having with us Him that pleads above, ,, 

We here presenl, we here spread forth to Thee 

Thai only Offering perfect in Thine Eyes, 

The one true, pure, immortal Sacrifice. 

And so we come : O draw as to Thy Feet, 
Most palieni Saviour, Who canst love us still ; 

And by this Food, so awful and so sweet. 
Deliver us from every touch of ill ; 

In Thine own service make us glad and free. 

And erant us never more to part with Thee. 

Dr. W. flBioax^ 
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Thereisa river^ the streams whereof shall mala ^ad the I 
city of Cod, the haly plate of the tabernacles of Iht Most I 
nigh. God is in Iht midsl of her; she shall not be moved. I 
Psalm xlvi. 4, 5 (Bible Version), 

That is the way to be immovable in the midst I 
of troubles, as a rock amidst the waves. When J 
God is in the midst of a kingdom or city, He i 
makes it firm as Mount Sion, that cannot be ' 
removed. When He is in the midst of a soul, 
though calamities throng about it on all hands, 
and roar like the billows of the sea, yet there b 
a constant calm within, such a peace as the 
world can neither give nor take away. What is 
it but want of lodging God in the soul, and that 
in His stead the world is in men's hearts, that 
makes them shake like leaves at every blast of 
danger? 

Archbishop Leighton. 



Paradise is satiated. 

Blossoms, thrives, is fecundated. 

With the waters irrigated 

From these rills that aye proceed : 
Christ the Fountain, they the river; 
Cbiist the Source, and they the giver 
Of the streams that they deliver 

To supply [lis people's need. 

Adam uf S. Vicrc 
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Ddight thou in the Lordf and He shall give thee thy 

hearts desire^ 

Psalm xxxvii. 4. 






Lt J 

US*; 
the 

St i 



The Christian hath his heart's desire in quiet- 
ness and confidence. His great desire and 
delight is God; and by desiring and delighting, 
he hath Him. He shall give thee thy heart's 
desire, Himself: and then surely thou shalt 

have alL 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Whatever my God ordains is right, 

His will is ever just ; 
Howe'er He order now my cause, 
I will be still and trust. 
He is my God, 
Though dark my road, 
He holds me that I shall not fall. 
Wherefore to Him I leave it all. 

Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

My Light, my Life is He, 
Who cannot will me aught but good ; 
I trust Him utterly ; 
For well I know, 
In joy or woe. 
We soon shall see as sunlight clear. 
How faithful was our Guardian here. 

S. RODIGAST. 



r 



S76 Tenth Thursday after Trinity. 



There hath no temptation taken you but i\ 
comvuM to man : iut God u faithful. Who viUl 
you to bt lemfted abcme that ye are able; but will with the 
temptation also iiiaie a laay to aeape, that ye may be able 

I Cosi 



Whatever happens, abide stedfast in a 
termination to cling simply to God, trusting to 
His eternal love for you ; and if you find that 
yon have wandered forth from this shelter, recall 
your heart quietly and simply. Maintain a holy 
simplicity of tnind, and do not smother yourself 
with a host of cares, wishes, attachments, t 
longings, on any pretext. 

S. Francis de Sales. 

Mine is an onchanging love, 
Higher than the heighta above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
True and faithful, strong as death. 

Thou shalt see My glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My Throne shall be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ? 

W. COWPER. 
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New all these things happened unto them for ensamples : 
and they are written for our admonition, 

I Corinthians X. 11. 

That is to warn us not to depend upon being 
Christians, without living as becomes Christians. 
A Christian name, a Christian faith, the Christian 
covenant, the Christian sacraments, will not set 
us one step nearer Heaven, without a Christian 
life. So that the case of Christians is far from 
being better than that of Jews and heathens, if 
they are not careful to lead a Christian life. 

Bishop Wilson. 

O could we make our doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes I 

Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. 

Isaac Watts. 
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Nma these Ihings were our ixamples, la the iaien 
should not lusl after evU thingt, as they also lusted. . . . 
Neither let us tempt Christ, as some of them also Umptid, 
and ■were destroyed of serpents. 

1 Corinthians k. 6, g. 



For Thou hast commanded, and so it is, that 
every inordinate affection should be its own 
punishment. 

S. Adgustine, 

Jesus, Lord of life and glory, 

Bend from heaven Thy gracious Ear) 

Whne our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear: 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord ! 

When temptation sorely presses. 

In the day of Satan's power. 

In our times of deep distresses. 

In each dark and trying hour. 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord I 

J. Cummins. 
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If thou hadst kncwn, even thou, at least in this thy day, 
the things which belong unto thy peace! but now they are 
hid from thine eyes, 

S. Luke xix. 42. 

Meditation on the attributes of God is a 
defence against self-deceit. The likeness of 
God is the aim of holiness, and we unconscious- 
ly imitate that which is a frequent subject of 
our meditation. Moreover, everything which 
tends to throw us out oif ourselves, and upon 
the objects of faith, is in itself a remedy against 

self-deceit. 

F. W. Faber. 

In life's long sickness evermore 
Our thoughts are tossing to and fro : 

We change our posture o'er and o'er, 
But cannot rest, nor cheat our woe. 

Were it not better to lie still, 

Let Him strike home and bless the rod. 

Never so safe as when our will 
Yields undiscemed by all save God? 

John Keble. 



I Corinthians xii. 7. 

He is ever waiting till His servants are willing 
to be led on by Him to something better than 
they have yet attained to; not constraining 
them, but waiting to be constrained by them ; 
leading out their unformed wishes into definite 
acts, and ever crowning those acts by further 
revelations of Himself. Thus He is constrained, 
but it is by the love of Himself which He 
Himself first kindles within. 

Isaac Williams. 

Conduct me safe, conduct me far 
From every hurtful sin and snare ; 
I.ead me to God, my final Rest, 
In His enjoyment to be blest. 

Lead me to holiness the road 
That I must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead to Thyself, the Spring from whence 
To fetch all quickening influence. 

Simon Browne. 
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In the multitude of words there wanteth not sin : but he 

that refraineth his lips is wise. 

Proverbs x. 19. 

Men think by talking of many things to be 
refreshed, and yet when they have done, find 
that it is nothing, and that they had much better 
have been alone, or have said nothing. Our 
thoughts and speeches in most things run to 
waste ; yea, as water spilt on the ground is both 
lost, cannot be gathered up again, and is polluted, 
mingled with dust. But no word spoken to 
God is lost : He receives it, and returns it into 
our bosom with advantage. A soul that de- 
lights to speak to Him will find that He also 
delights to speak to it. And this communication 
certainly is the sweetest and happiest choice; to 
speak little with men, and much to God. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 

Let Thine outstretched Wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm 

Beside her desert spring. 

Calm when the great world's news with power 

My listening spirit stir ; 
Let not the tidings of the hour 

E'er find too fond an ear. 

Dr. Bonar. 



a82 EHeventh Wedneaday after Trinity. 



S. James i. 26. 

The practice of kind thoughts is our main 
help to that complete government of the tongue, 
without which the Apostle says all our religion 
is vain. The interior beauty of a soul through 
habitual kindliness of thought is greater than 
words can tell. To such a man, life is a 
perpetual bright evening, with all things calm, 
fragrant, and restful. The dust of Hfe is laid, 
and its fever cool. All sounds are softer, as is 
the way of evening, and all sights are fairer, and 
the golden light makes our enjoyment of eaitH 
a happy preparation for heaven. 

F. W. Fabkr. 

Lord, be mine this prize to win 1 
Guide rae through a world of sin : 
Keep me by Thj saving grace ; 
Give me at Thy Side a. place : 
Sun and Shield alike Thou ait ; 
Guide and guard my erring heart. 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower tlieui. Lord, on me. 
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Jf any man hear My Voice, and open the door, 1 will 
come in to him, and will sup with him, and he with Me, 

Revelation iii. 20. 

Consider what our lives would be, if through 
an active co-operation with our Lord, we were 
faithful to our mysterious possession of Him. 
What an unfolding of wondrous light, in thought, 
in word, in deed, in aspiration, in design, would 
characterise our inward nature ! What an up- 
holding strength would sustain us ! What a 
companionship be felt within, what communing 
with our unseen Guest, if only we could always 
bear in mind what it is to receive God ; could 
think and feel and act in conformity with the 
conviction of His Indwelling Presence, possess- 
ing and possessed, though hidden under an 
inscrutable veil, screened from all mortal sense ! 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee. 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam*st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

Rev. Godfrey Thring. 



in hiari, and grvetk 
Psalm cxlvii. 3. 



How comes the heart broken ? The 
hammer that breaketh them is some bodily or 
worldly cross, such as we commonly call heart- 
breakings. If Christ, if the Holy Spirit take it 
not in hand, all cures else are but a palliative; 
they may drive it away for a while, it will come 
again worse than ever. But the heart must be 
broken or ever it be whole. 

Bisttop Andrewes. 

When wounded sore the stricken heart 

Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only Hand, a bleeding Hand, 

Can salve Ute sinner's wound. 
When sorrow swells the laden breast. 

And tears of anguish flow, 
One only Heart, a broken Heart, 

Can feel the sinner's woe. 
When penitential grief has wept 

Over some foul dark spot, 
One only Stream, a Stream of Blood, 

Can wash away the blot. 

Mas. C. F. Alexander. 
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He that is dead is freed from sin, 

Romans vi. 7. 

He that would die well must always look for 
death, every day knocking at the gates of the 
grave, and then the gates of the grave shall 
never prevail to do him mischief. He that 
will die rich and happily must dress his soul 
by a diligent and careful scrutiny : a frequent 
examination of our actions will soften our 
consciences, so that they shall be impatient of 
any rudeness or heavier load. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Yet blest are they below, to whom 'tis given, 
The dearest pledge which they from heaven received, 
Fresh in baptismal drops to yield to heaven, 
Ere soiled by thoughts of crime, or sin deceived, 
Or knowing evil. 

Thus to be forgiven 
And die, this is the best we know on earth : 
It is not death to toil in failing breath 
And go away ; but in this world beneath 
To wander on from sin to sin, in dearth 
Of all true peace, still travelling from our birth. 
Farther from God and heaven, this, this is death. 

Isaac Williams. 



Eleventh Sunday after Trinity. 



I declare unto you Ike Gospel vihkh I prcaelied unlay^ 
■which also ye have received, and wherein ye stand; "l 
which also ye are saved. 

I Corinthians XT. i, *■ 

S. Chrysostom observes that the Apostle does 
not say, The Gospel I said, or taught you ; buti 
" I delivered ; " nor does he say, " that I ifU 
taught," but, that which "I received," as refeninl 
the whole of it to Christ, and signifying tto 
nothing was of man in these doctrines. Mm 
could not diminish from nor add unto this sacrei) 
deposit of the faith once delivered unto the 
Church's keeping until the end. Neither nun 
nor angel could preach any other, 

Isaac Willums. 

The Church's one Foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the Word : 
From heaven He came and sought her 

To be His holy Bride ; 
Wilh ilis own Blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

Rev. S. J. Stonb, 
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Two nien went up into the temple to pray; the one a 
Pharisee^ and the other a publican. 

S. Luke xviii. 10. 



It is trae the special virtues of the Pharisee 
were virtues of his own age, and the popular 
and creditable virtues of one age will differ from 
those of another ; those of an earlier from those 
of a later. Thus the credentials to public favour 
may alter. But look at the character in its 
essence, only changing its dress, its class of 
particular virtues, according to circumstances, 
and taking off one and putting on another as the 
public standard shifts; thus cleared of its 
accidents, look at it, is there anything old about 
it? It is new, it is fresh, it is modem, it is 
living ; it is old in the sense of human nature 
beine old, but in no other. The condemnation 
of Pnarisaism was prophetic, it was a lesson 
provided for the world's progress. 

J. B. MOZLEY. 

Earthly honour, earthly treasure, 
All the warmest passions win, 

And the silken wings of pleasure 
Only waft us on to sin. 

But within the vale of sorrow, 
All with tempests overblown, 

Purer light and joy we borrow 
From the Face of God alone. 

Ed WESTON. 



aSS Twelfth Tuesday after Trinity. 



I till you, this maH -went damn te his hotise jttJ^l&i/ 
rather than the ether : for every one that exaitelh himl^ 
shall be abased; and he that hambl^h himself skaU k 
cxaltid. 

S. LuKExviiLi* 

It matters not what we seem to be to ourselva 
or others, but only how God looks upon w 
when we pray to Him. This you may take is 
the test and proof of anything you say, do, or 
think ; and of the real importance of any event 
that happens to you. What difference does it 
make when you come to appear before God in 
prayer? Will it render you more acceptable Ot 
not ? Let any one notice each day, there can 
be no better rule or safeguard, what will render 
him in his hours of prayer most acceptable with 
God. There can be no better standard or 
measure of the real value of all things than this. 
Isaac Wiluams. 



Christ He reqnifes stiH, wheiesoe'er He comes 
To feed ot lodge, to have the best of rooms ; 
Give Him the choice, grant Him the nobler part 
Of all the house; the best of all's the heart. 
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I atn persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels, 
nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, 
which is in Christ fesus our Lord, 

Romans viii. 38, 39. 

They that are in God, being united to Him 
through Christ, can never by any power be sepa- 
rated from Him. Death, that is the great dis- 
solver of all other unions, civil and natural, is so 
far from untying this, that it consummates it : it 
conveys the soul into the nearest and fullest 
enjoyment of God, Who is its life, where it shall 
not need to desire as it were from a distance ; it 
shall then be at the spring-head, and shall be 
satisfied with His love for ever. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they 

Who in His truth confide. 

Nahum Tate. 



And as he lay and dept under a juniper Ira, beheld, 
thin an angtl tauehed him, and said UHlg him, . . , Arise 
and eal ; because tkcjouTiuy is loo great for thee. 

I Kings xix. 5, 7. 

All must come to this Sacrament Tliey 
that have variety of secular employments must 
come, only they must leave their secular thoughts 
and affections behind them. The strong must 
come, lest they grow weak ; and the weak that 
they may become strong. The sick must come 
to be cured, the healthful to be preserved. 
They that have leisure must come, because j 
they have do excuse ; they that have no leisure, J 
that they may thereby sanctify their business. I 

Bishop Jeremy Tatixhi. I 

O Food that weary pilgrims love, I 

O Bread of Angel-hosts above, H 

O Manna of tb« Saints ; fl 

The liBDgi7 soul wuuld feed on Tliee ; H 

Ne'ei may the heart unsolaced be ^^k 

Which for Thy sweetness fajnls. ^| 

!j 
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For with Thee is the well of life, and in Thy light shall 
we see light. 

Psalm xxxvi. 9. 

What, then, will make us real? The Face 
of God will do it The first kingly touch of 
eternity will not only wake us, but it will heal 
us also. Clearly, then, the nearest approach to 
this possible on earth will be our best defence 
against tmreality ; and the nearest approach to 
it is the serving God out of personal love. Love 
has a specialty to make us real. We must look 
out to God, pass over to Him, lean upon Him, 
and let love of Him bum love of self away. 

F. W. Faber. 

Thine for ever ! God of Love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

Mary F. Maude. 



ZQ2 Twelfth Saturday after Trinity. 



'S tke faxes, the Ullle foxc 
nes have tender grapes. 



F Solomon ii. 15. 



Be not anxious about little things, if thou 
wouldst learn to trust God with thine alL Act 
upon faith in little things; commit thy daily 
cares and anxieties to Him, and He will 
strengthen thy faith for greater trials that may 
come. Rather, give thy whole self into God's 
Hands, and so trust Him to take care of thee in 
all lesser things, as being His, for His own sake, 
Whose thou art. 

Dr. Puskt. 



One finger's breadtli at hand will mar 
A world of light in heaven afar, 
A mote eclipse a glorious star. 
An eyelid hide the sky. 

O shame, E^^fi when earth's nide toys. 
An opening door, a breath, a noise, 
Drive from the feast the eternal joys, 

Displace the Lord of Love ! 
For half a prayer perchance on high 
We soar, and heaven seems bright and nigh. 
But ah ! too soon frai! heart and eye 



Sink down, and earthward ri 



Joi 
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And looking up to heaven^ He sighed, and saith unto 
him, Ephphatha, that is. Be opened. And straightway 
his ears were opened, and the string of his tongue was 
loosed, and he spake plain, . , , And they were beyond 
measure astonished, saying. He hath done all things well: 
He maketh both the deaf to hear, and the dumb to speak, 

S. Mark vii. 34-37. 



There are no disappointments to those whose 
wills are buried in the will of God. 

F. W. Faber. 



Did we but see, 
When life first opened, how our journey lay 
Betv^een its earliest and its closing day ; 

Or view ourselves, as we one time shall be, 
Who strive for the high prize, such sight would break 
The youthful spirit, though bold for Jesus' sake. 

But Thou, dear Lord, 
Whilst I traced out bright scenes which were to come, 
Isaac's pure blessings, and a verdant home, 

Didst spare me, and withhold Thy fearful word ; 
Wiling me year by year, till I am found » 
A pilgrim pale, with Paul's sad girdle bound. 

Dr. Newman. 
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Suci trust hftne ivi Ihraugh Christ te God-ward: nal 
thai -we are supcient ofBursehres to think any tAiHg as of 
ottrsehes ; but our suffkitney is of God. 

2 Corinthians iii. 4, 5. 

Things of God that are marvellous are to be 
believed on a principle of faith, not to be pried 
into by reason. For if reason set them open 
before our eyes, they would no longer be 
marvellous. 

S. Gkegorv. 

To calmer thoughts 'lis given 

That image to descry. 
Most lovely, gracious Ixjtd I the veil is riven 
If cleansed by ptajer the earth-dimmed eye. 
Embosomed in celestial light 
Far ID the womb of night ; 
And aye we may approach Him, till we see 
Unharmed, and faith be lost in boundless charit]^ 
As one that turns away 

From grave or deathbed dear. 
Buoyed by a manlier sorrow, throngh life's day 
That cherished form in heart to bear, 
Til! all things done tor thai dear sake 
Shall of that love partake ; 
So may we wnlch Thy steps, till unreproved 
We too may drink Thy light, and love as we are loved, 
Isaac Williams. 



Thirteenth Tuedday after Trinity. 295 



Ministers of the new testament; not of the letter , but of 
the Spirit : for the letter killeth, but the Spirit giveth life, 

2 Corinthians iii. 6. 

There are degrees of faith and love: yet 

they may be real faith and love, even when the 

power of both is lessened, because the soul does 

not keep itself, or live in the full presence of 

God. Or as through a closed window more light 

comes than heat, so in some hearts there may be 

more of knowledge than of love. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Holy Spirit, gently come. 

Raise us from our fallen state, 
Fix Thy everlasting home 

In the hearts Thou didst create ! 
Gift of God Most High ! 

Visit every troubled breast, 
Light and life and love supply ; 

Give our spirits perfect rest. 

Heavenly Unction from above, 

Comforter of weary saints, 
Fountain, Life, and Fire of love, 

Hear, and answer our complaints ; 
Thee, we humbly pray, 

Finger of the living God, 
Now Thy sevenfold grace display. 

Shed our Saviour's love abroad. 
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Neither is he thai planteth any things neither he that 
vatereth ; but God that giveth the increase. And ezfery 
man shall receive his own reward according to his own 
labour, 

I Corinthians iii. 7, 8. 

It is God's will that we should do whatever 
lies in our power to attain all holiness ; but we 
must remember that though we may plant and 
water, God only can give the increase, and there- 
fore we must leave the fruit of our efforts to His 
good Providence. So if we do not make such 
conscious progress in the spiritual life as we 
should desire, there is no need to be disturbed 
and anxious ; better far it is to be calm, doing 
diligently all that depends upon ourselves, but 
leaving results to our dear Lord. The labourer 
will be called to account for his careful cultiva- 
tion, not for the abundance of his harvest. 

S. Francis db Sales. 

Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go, 

My daily labour to pursue, 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 

In all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom hath assigned, 

O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works Thy presence find. 

And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

Charles Wesley. 




To pray for others is an indispensable duty. 
We cannot be Christians without intercessory 
prayer. We should be breaking a primary law 
of love which our Lord has given us. He has 
hedged us in by His prayer which He gave us. 
We cannot say an " Our Father " without doing 
it, at least with our lips. We must have 
emptied our Blessed Lord's prayer of its 
ing, before we can have ceased intercessory 
prayer. We ask in it for exactly the same giflal 
for others as for ourselves. 

DE. PlTSEV, 



Blest are the men whose sp 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ the Lord they shall obtau 
Like sfmpa.thy and love again. 

Blest arc the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of glowing strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
Tlie sons of God, the God of peace. 
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f/ not thyself of to morrow; for thou knowest not 

\ day may bring forth. 

Proverbs xxvii. i. 

r no man extend his thoughts, or let his 
i wander, towards future and far distant 
s and accidental contingencies. This day 
DC and yours, but ye know not what shall 
I the morrow. For he that by a present 
\ constant holiness secures the present, 
makes it useful to his noblest purposes, 
ms his condition to his best advantage. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I ; 
And he, my wakeful tempter, 

Triumphantly shall cry : 
" He could not make their darkness light, 
, Nor guard them through the hours of night ! " 

Be Thou my soul's Preserver, 

For Thou alone dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have to go : 
O loving Jesu, hear my call, 
And guard and save us from them all. 

S. Anatoltus of Constantinople. 



3O0 Thirteenth Sunday after Trinity. 



Thou shall Imit l/ir Lord thy Gad iuilh all tiy ktart, 

and Tiiili all Iky soul, and viith all Ihy strength, 
all thy mit%d. 

S. Luke 

Our Lord loves you, and would have you 
wholly His. Seek no other arms to bear you, 
no other breast whereon to rest. Let Him be 
the boundary of your hori/on, fix your mind 
Him alone. Let your will be so closely bound 
to His, that nothing; can come between ; forget 
all else. God would have your undivided heart 
S. Francis DE Sales. 

O l,ove. Who formedst me to Wear 

The image of Thy Godliead here; 
Who soughlest me with tender care 

Through all my wanderings wild and drear 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine eier, only Thine to be. 
O Love, Who ere life's earliest dawn 

On me Thy choice hasi genlly laid ; 
O Love, Who here as Man wast born. 

And wholly like to us wast made ; 
O Love, I give- myself lo Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

Catherine Winkworij 
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The scripture hath concluded all under sin^ that the 

promise by faith of Jesus Christ might be given to them 

that believe. 

Galatians iii. 22. 

If our sins interposed hide Christ sometimes 

from us, it is as when the sun is eclipsed, when 

we are deprived of light, not the sun. A 

blind man knows not that it is light at noonday 

but by report, but to those that have eyes 

light is seen by itself. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Blest be Thy love, dear Lord, 
That taught us this sweet way, 

Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

Whether we sleep or wake, 

To Thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day, 

If Thy light on us shine. 

Whether we live or die, 

Both we submit to Thee ; 
In death we live, as well as life. 

If Thine in death we be. 

John Austin. 
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Bear ye one another' s burdens, and so fulfil the /aitf (/ ■ 
Christ. 

Galatiahs yi 

When shall we duly estimate the importance 
of bearing patiently with our neighbour ! 
the last and most important lesson in the 
doctrine of the Saints, and blessed is the soul 
which has learned it. We wish to be borne with 
in our infirmities, which always appear to us 
worthy of indulgence, while we esteem those of 
our neighbours to be wholly different, and not 
to be endured ! 

S. Francis dk Sales. 

The Church is one wide harvest-field, 

Where Time and Death are gathering in 
Rich blessings by the Almighty Owner sealed 

For spirits meet His pardoning word to win. 
We are as children : here and there 

A few fallen ears, the sheaves among. 
We glean, where best the bounteous Hand may spare, 

So learning for His perfect store to long. 
Von slumbering infant in tlie shade, 

Grudge not one hour on him to wait 
While others glean, The work with singing aid, 

With ready mirth all sharper tones abate. 

John Keble. 



Fonrteenfh Wednesday after Trinity. 303 



Ah inheritance incorruptible, and undefiledf and that 
fadeth not away, reserved in heaven for you, who are kept 
by the power of God through faith unto salvation. 

I S. Peter i. 4, 5. 

The true Christian lives in earth in this hope 
of an inheritance in heaven; for this life is 
short, the inheritances of this world are un- 
certain; its blessings are uncertain, and may 
and often are taken from us while we live ; and 
when we die, part with them we must, but the 
goodness of God, and His blessings and inheri- 
tance, endure for ever. 

Bishop Wilson. 

They are all gone into a world of light ! 

And I alone sit lingering here ! 
Their very memory is fair and bright. 

And my sad thoughts doth clear. 

If a star were confined into a tomb, 

Her captive flames must needs bum there, 

But when the hand that locked her up gives room, 
She'll shine through all the sphere. 

O Father of eternal life, and all 

Created glories under Thee I 
Resume Thy spirit from this world of thrall 

Into true liberty. 

H. VAUGHAN. 
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and Ike sin ■which dali' 
7vith patience the race Ih 



For even Thy Saints, Lord, who now rejoice 
with Thee in the kingdom of heaven, whilst thej 
lived, waited in faith and in great patience for 
the coming of Thy glory. What they believed, 
I believe also ; what they hoped for, I hope fo( 
whither they are arrived, I trust I shall come by 
Thy grace. 

Thomas X Kemws. 

These are Ihey who have contended 

For their Saviour's honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 

Following not the sinful throng ; 
These who well the Bght sustained, 
Tiiumph by the Lamb have gained. 
These are they whose hearts were riven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven. 

With the God they glorified ; 
Now their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 
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Master^ what shall I do to inherit eternal life ? 

S. Luke x. 25. 

If any sincere Christian cast himself with his 
whole will upon the Divine Presence which 
dwells within him, he shall be kept safe unto 
the end. When did we ever set ourselves sin- 
cerely to any work according to the will of God, 
and fail for want of strength ? It was not that 
strength failed the will, but that the will failed 
first. If we could but embrace the Divine Will 
with the whole love of ours, cleaving to it, and 
holding fast by it, we should be borne along as 
upon the river of the water of life. 

Dr. Manning. 



Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my Guide ? 

In His Hands and Feet and Wound-prints, 

And His Side. 

If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ? 
Many a sorrow, many a labour, 

Many a tear. 

If I ask Him to receive me. 
Will He say me nay ? 
Not till earth and not till heaven 

Pass away. 

S. Stephen the Sabaite. 
U 



3o5 Fourteenth Saturday after Trinity. 



fc 



My hope hath bun in Thee, O Lord; J have mid, TJim 

Hope is on high within the veil, where Christ 
sitteth at the Right Hand of God. Grovel not 
in things below, among earthly cares, pleasurea, 
anxieties, toils, if thou wouldest have a good 
strong hope on high. Thou canst not soar 
heaven and stoop to earth. Lift up thy caret 
with thy heart to God, if thou wouldest hope ia 
Him. 

Dr. Pusey. 



By hope we straggle onward, 

While here we must be fed 
By milk as tender infants. 

But there by Living Bread, 
The night was full of terror, 

The mom is bright with gladnea 
The Cross becotnes our harbour. 

And we triumph ailer sadness : 
Behold the mom shall waken 

And shadows shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as dolh the day. 

Bernard OF Clukv. 
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Arise, go thy way : thy faith hath made thee whole, 

S. Luke xvii. 19. 

Let none of you hold his prayer cheap ; He 
to Whom we pray holdeth it not cheap. Ere 
it is gone forth out of our mouth, He hath it 
written in His book. One of two things we 
may without doubt hope, that He will either 
give us what we ask, or what He knoweth to be 
more useful to us. For we know not what to 
ask for as we ought, but He hath pity on our 
ignorance. He graciously receiveth prayer, but 
He giveth not, either what is not altogether 
good for us, or what need not be given us yet. 
But the prayer will not be without fruit. 

S. Bernard. 

O help us, Lord, each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought and word and deed, 

Each hour on earth we live. 

O help us through the prayer of faith, 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

Dean Milmax. 



The fmit ef lla spirit ii hmi, jey, ptaci, latigiufferinSk 
^ntlcnas, goodness, faith, nreeiness, temperance. 
GiVLATJANS V. : 

Abiding in the Spirit, dwelling in love, a 
conversation in heaven, will keep you from the 
desires of the fleshly mind. The best mode ai 
avoiding sins of the flesh is by being actively 
engaged in the life of the Spirit. For thus it is 
that he who is " begotten of God keepeth him- 
self, and that wicked one toucheth him not* 
This path, says S. Chrysostom, makes duty 
easy, produces love, and by love is fenced in. 
Isaac Williaus. 

f Our blest Redeemer, e'er He brenthed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With UE to dwell. 

And Hia that gentle Voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms ea 

And speaks of heaven. 

And every virtue we possess. 

And e^'eij conquest won, 
And every ihoiight of holiness. 

Are His alone. 
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Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in His own Blood. 

Revelation i. 5. 

We cannot wonder that we find so little effect 
produced by our Communions, when people 
ordinarily have so little idea of the power which 
the Body of Christ therein conveyed really has 
for their cleansing. If they believe not, how 
can they receive it, and use it rightly? The 
Church is not to blame for our ignorance. She 
bids us pray that we may "so eat the Flesh of 
Christ and drink His Blood, that our sinful 
bodies may be made clean by His Body, and 
our souls washed through His most precious 
Blood, and that we may," consequently, " ever- 
more dwell in Him, and He in us." 

Rev. R. M. Benson. 

It is the Voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the Blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father's courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy Righteousness. 

Rev. S. J. Stone. 



3'o Fifteenth "Wednesday after Trinity, 



e eyes, that I may s. 



Often the mind which overcomes many and 
forcible oppositions, is unable to master one 
within itself, and that perchance a very little 
one, though it be most earnestly on the watcli 
against it. Which doubtless is the effect of God'j 
dispensation, lest being resplendent with virtue 
on all points, it be puffed in self-elation ; that 
while it sees in itself some trifling thing to be 
blamed, and yet has no power to subdue the 
same, it may never attribute the victory to itself, 
but the Creator only, whereinsoever it has 
power to subdue with resolution. 

S. GRBnoRT. 

God will never leave thee, 

All Ihy wants He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve thee. 

Sees thy cares and woes. 
Raise thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail. 
When by tempests driven, 

Heart and courage fail. 

Frances E. Cox. 
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It came to pass, that . . . one of His disciples said unto 
Him, Lord, teach us to pray, 

S. Luke xi. i. 

Use prayer to be assisted in prayer : pray for 
the spirit of supplication ; for a sober, fixed, re- 
collected spirit; and when to this you add a 
moral industry to be steady in your thoughts, 
whatsoever wanderings after do return irreme- 
diably are a misery of nature, and an imper- 
fection, but no sin, while not cherished and 

indulged. 

Bishop Taylor. 

Soldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies, 

Through His Eternal Son. 

From strength to strength go on. 

Wrestle and fight and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day. 

That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may obtain, through Christ alone, 

A crown of joy at last, 

Charles Wesley. 



This I say then. Walk hi the Spirit, and yi shall not 
Julfil Ihi lust of tht fiesh. For tke fltsh liislclk agahisl 
Ike Spirit, and the Sfiiril agaimt /he jUsh : and these are 
contrary the one to the other. 

Gaiatians V. 16, 17. 

He alone is never brought down in things 
unlawful who is careful to restrain himself at 
times even from things lawful. 



O sinner, lift Ihe eye of faith, 

To true repentance turning; 
Bethink thee of the curse of sin. 

Its awful guilt discerning ; 
Upon the Crucified One look. 
And thou shalt read as in a book, 

What well is worth thy leamiug. 

Lord, give us grace to flee from sin. 

And Satan's wiles ensnaring, 
And Trom those everlasting flames 

For evil ones preparing : 
Jesu, we thank Thee, and intreat 
To rest tor ever at Thy Feet, 

Thy heavenly glory sharing. 

Latj.n Hvm.s. 
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Love not the worlds neither the things that are in the 

world. If any man love the world, the love of the Father 

is not in him. For all that is in the world, the lust of the 

flesh, and the lust of the eyes, and the pride of life, is 

not of the Father, but is of the world, 

I S. John ii. 15, 16. 

The soul which loves God for His own sake, 
gladly escapes from the business of the world to 
think of Him, recollects Him in little chinks and 
intervals of time, in which it is not occupied, 
takes occasion of all things to think of Him, is 
glad of hours of prayer to be with Him, glad to 
come to Him in His House and in His Sacra- 
ments, gathers itself together lest in the distrac- 
tions of outer things it lose Him. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Who neither loves, nor seeks for Jesus* love, 
His soul a barren desert shall remain ; 

And life will prove 
To him, whate'er its joys, in vain. 

Believing, I will love Thee and adore. 
With Whom I hope for ever to remain, 

Or, could I more, 
In endless rest and blessedness to reign. 

T. Skinner, 
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Take no thought for the vtorrmii : for the Morrtnu shall 
take thought far the Ihingi of itsilf. Sufficient unio the 
day is the evil thereof. 

S. Matthew vi. 34. 

Life as it runs out is daily letting us down 
into His Bosom; and thus each day and hour 
is a step homeward, a danger over, a good 
secured. 

K. W. Fabbr. 

I thank Thee I am not mine own, 
But have to live to Thee alone, 
Each passing day, each passing hour. 

To live in Thy great power ; 
Whale'er lo-day, to-morrow brings, 
'Tis all Thine Hand, Thine orderings. 
■Tis blest to hrenlhe in Thy sure love. 
On Thee, in Thee to live and move ; 
'Tis blest each day to still live on 

In Thy sualaining Son. 
Whate'er may come, it is all Thine, 

To love Thee and obey be mine. 

Isaac Williams. 
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No man can serve two masters: for either he will hate 
the one, and loz>e the other; or else he will hold to the one, 
and despise the other. Ye cannot serve God and mammon, 

S. Matthew vi. 24. 

Dissipated thoughts, exuberant, unweighed 
words, impatience under solitude, distracted 
prayers, objectless frittering away of time, pas- 
sive, half-unconscious dreaming, — all this is want 
of recollection. It loosens our hold upon God, 
it blunts our sense of His presence, and makes 
us impatient of His companionship. 

F. W. Faber. 

Come take My yoke, the Saviour said, 
To follow Me be not afraid ; 
For I am lowly, gracious, meek, 
And ofifer you the rest you seek. 

Take not on thee the yoke of wealth, 
'Twill eat thy soul, consume thy health. 
And make thee feel how cheap the cost 
If worlds could buy the peace it lost. 



3i6 Sixteenth Tuesday after Trinity. 



void of DJfencf loiuard God, and to-Jiard m/n. 

Conscience and self-love, if we understand 
our true happiness, always lead us the same way. 
Bishop Butlkr, 



Jesus, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave and follow Thee ; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
Perish evety fond nmbition. 

All I've sought or hoped or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own ! 

Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy Breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest 1 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While Tby love is left to me. 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me 

Weie that joy unmixed with Thee ! 

H. F. Lyti 
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Seek ye first the kingdom of God^ and His righteousness ; 
and all these things shall be added unto you, 

S. Matthew vi. 33. 

The service of the Creator is the creature's 
sole end, dignity, happiness, interest, wisdom, 
liberty, and reality. However deliberate his 
evil choice, he will not gain earth by forfeiting 
heaven. If he works for Here, he will lose 
Here as well as Hereafter. Whereas, if he 
works for Hereafter, he will gain Thee as well. 

F. W. Faber. 

Yea, 'tis blest woe blest gladness cherisheth, 
Both join to weave love's robe ; to strengths unseen 
Leading the child that upon Him will lean. 
And on the day that He resigned His breath, 
Takes him to deeper shades and caves of death, 
That he may see, withdrawn from the world's ken, 
The stars, how o'er heaven's exiled citizen 
They come from high to form a deathless wreath. 
I know, resolve, and do not, and anon 
The wheel of human custom bears me on, 
Stretching mine empty hands to healthful springs. 

Once more, then, O once more, before my heart 
Be cold, O Time, I seize thee by thy wings. 

And wrestle with thee, bless me ere we part. 

Isaac Williams. 
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Art notfivf sfarraws sold for two farthings, and not 
one of them is foigallen btfare God? But evm the vtry 
iairs efyeur head are all numbered. Fear not therefore: 
ye are of more value Ikan many sparrows. 

S. LuKExiL6, 7. 

Preservation is but the continuation ol 
creation, the n on -interruption of the first act of 
Divine power and love. The strong spirit of the 
highest angel needs the active concurrence of 
God every moment, lest it should fall back into 
its original nothingness. 

F. W. Fabek. 

There are who sigh ihat no fond heart Is tUeii-s, 

None loves them best. O vain and selfish sigh 1 
Out of the bosom of His love He spaces, 

The Father spares the Son, for Thee to die ! 
Foe thee He died, for thee He lives again : 
O'er thee He watches in His boundless reign. 
Thou art as much His care, as if beside j, 

Nor man nor angel hved in heaven or earth : . 

Thus sunbeams pour alike their glorious tide | 

To light up worlds, or wake an insect's mirth. | 

They shine and shine with unexhausted store ; 
Thou art thy Saviour's darling — seek no more. 

John Keble. 
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God forbid that I should glory ^ save in the Cross of our 

Lord Jesus Christy by Whom the world is crucified unto 

me^ and I unto the world, 

Galatians vi. 14. 

Christ came to teach us to despise the 
things of the world, and not to be amazed or 
astonished by the splendours of this life, but to 
laugh them all to scorn, and to desire those 
which are to come. Learn me not to desire 
the honour which is of men, for we have been 
honoured with the greatest of honours, com- 
pared with which that is but ridicule and 
mockery. If thou wilt desire glory, let it be 

the glory immortal. 

S. Chrysostom. 

O sinner, mark and ponder well 

Sin's awful condemnation ; 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 

To purchase Thy salvation. 
Had Jesus never bled and died, 
Then what could thee and all betide 

But uttermost damnation ? 

Latin Hymn. 
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Verily, J say unfa thee. When ihou wall ycmtig, thou 
girdtdst thysdf, and walkedst lahither tkou loeuldat: bul 
•when Ihou shait it Bid, thou shall stretch ferth thy hands, t- 
and anelher shall gird thee, and tarry thee whither thou 
woHldest iiel. 

S. John jtxi. lE 

Self-love leads us to do certain things be- 
cause we choose them for ourselves, althoagh 
we would not do them at another's bidding, 
from mere obedience. If things are our own 
originating, we like them, but not when they 
come through other people. Self is for ever 
seeking self, self-will and self-love ; bul if we 
were perfect in the love of God, we should pre- 
fer to obey, because in obedience there is more 
of God and less of self. 

S. Francis de Sales. 

Though bj sorrows overlaken. 
Lord, Thy servants seem forsaken. 
Thy Almighty Hand, we know 
Blendeth love with human woe- 
All lo death in this world hasteth; 
Riches vanish, beauty wasteth, 
Yet within the mouraer's breast 
Love is an undying guest. 
Love, unlike all worldly pleasures, 
Wraps in grief its golden trensures. 
And to meclt and wounded hearts 
Deep and holy love imparts. 

A. Hebokrt. 
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When the Lord saw her^ He had compassion on her, 
and said unto her. Weep not, , . . And He said. Young 
nian^ I say unto thee. Arise, And he that was dead sat up, 

S. Luke vii. 13-15. 

The Widowed mother rejoiced at the raising 
again of that young man ; of men raised again 
in spirit day by day, does the Church, our 
mother, rejoice. He indeed was dead in body, 
they in soul. But in respect of Christ, he was 
but asleep to whom it was ^said, Arise, and he 
arose forthwith. Christ wakens from the bier 
more easily than another can waken from the 

bed. 

S. Augustine. 



A widow o*er her only son, 
Feeling more bitterly alone 

For friends that press officious round. 

Yet is the voice of comfort heard, 

For Christ hath touched the bier. 
The bearers wait with wondering eye. 
The swelling bosom dares not sigh, 
But all is still, 'twixt hope and fear. 

Unchanged that Voice, and though not yet 

The dead sit up and speak, 
Answering its call ; we gladlier rest 
Onr darlings on earth's quiet breast, 

And our hearts feel they must not break. 

John Keble. 



Seventeenth Monday after Trinity. 



Say unto htr. Is it ■uief/uiiiA thee? is it -well -a 
husband? isitve/l ivilh tkt child? A«d she an 
It is well. 2 Kings ii 



36. 



Death, after all, is a darkening and a dis- 
appearance of those we love, and we must be 
content to take it so. It is only a question of 
more or less, where the darkness shall begin 
and what it shall eclipse first. To the others 
who have loved the dying and have gone before 
him, it is not a darkening but a dawning. 
Perhaps to ihem it is the brightest dawn, when 
it has been the most opaque and colourless sun- 
set on the side of earth. 

F. w. fabei 
Weep nol for me ; 
Be blithe as wont, nor tinge with gloom 
The stream of lave thai circles home, 

Light hearts and free I 
Joy in the gills Heaven's bounty lends ; 
Nor miss m; face, dear friends 1 

I still am near; 
Watchmg the smiles I priied on earth, 
VouT converse milil, your blameless mitlh ; 

Now, too, I hear 
Ofwhispered sounds the tale complete, 
Low prayers, and minings sweet. 

Dr. Newmak 
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That ye ^ being rooted and grounded in love^ may be able 
comprehend with all saints what is the breadth ^ and 
igthf and depth, and height j and to know the love of 
irist which passeth knoivledge. 

Ephesians iii. 17-19. 

The Creator's Hand is the creature's home. 

F. W. Faber. 

I praised the earth, in beauty seen 
With garlands gay of various green ; 
I praised the sea, whose ample field 
Shone glorious as a silver shield ; 
And earth and ocean seemed to say, 
Our beauties are but for a day. 

I praised the sun, whose chariot rolled 
On wheels of amber and of gold ; 
I praised the moon, whose softer eye 
Gleamed sweetly through the summer sky ; 
And moon and sun in answer said, 
Our days of light are numbered. 

O God, O Good beyond compare ! 
If thus Thy lower works are fair. 
If thus Thy glories gild the span 
Of ruined earth and guilty man. 
How glorious must Thy mansions be. 
Where Thy redeemed dwell with Thee I 

Bishop Heber. 



3^4 Seventeenth 'Wednesday after Trinity. 



1 



Psalm Ixxm. 24. 

Nothing iq life has any meaning, except as it 
draws us further into God, and presses us m 
closely to Him. The world is no better than 
a complication of awkward riddles, or a gloo 
storehouse of disquieting mysteries, unless 
look at it by the light of this simple truth, that 
the eternal God is blessedly the last and only 
end of every soul of man. 

F, W. Fabsr. 



How atmlt thou bear the cross, that r^ 
So dread a weight appeal's ? 

Keep quietly to God, and think 
Upon the eternal years. 

Thy cross is quile enough for thee. 

Though little it appears. 
For there is hid in it the weight 

Of the eternal years. 

He practises all virtue well 
Who his own cross reveres. 

And lives in the familiar thoaglit 
Of thosa eternal years. 



F. W, Faber. 
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T'hat He would grant you^ according to the riches of His 
giory^ to be strengthened with might by His Spirit in the 
inMer man, 

Ephesians iii. 16. 

It is not the same thing to be wise that it is 
to understand ; for many, indeed, are wise in the 
things of eternity who cannot in any sort under- 
stand them. Knowledge is nought if it hath 

not its use for piety. 

S. Gregory. 

And while the face of outward things we find 
Pleasing and fiEiir, agreeable and sweet, 

These things transport, and carry out the mind, 
That with herself, the mind can never meet. 

Yet if affliction once her wars begin, 
And threat the feebler sense with sword and fire 

The mind contracts herself and shrinketh in, 
And to herself she gladly doth retire. 

If aught can teach us aught, affliction's looks 

Make us pry into ourselves so near. 
Teach us to know ourselves beyond all books. 

Or all the learned schools that ever were. 

J. Davies. 



r 
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Thiu art the God of my strength, why hast Thau put 
vie from Thee? and -why go I so heavily ^ tuhile the enemy 
oppressith mef send out Thy light and Thy truth, 
that th^ may lead me ; and bring me unto Thy hely hill, 
and IB Thy dlaelling. 

Psalm xliii. 2, 3. 

Send out Thy light and Thy truth, that they 
may shine upon the earth ; for until Thou en- 
lighten me, I am but as earth without form and 

Join Thou me to Thyself with an inseparable 
band of love ; for Thou alone dost satisfy him 
that loveth Thee, and without Thee all things 
are vain and frivolous. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

Send ant Thy light I for all is dark around me, 

I csanot see Th; Hand, nor heac Thy Voice. 
Send out Thy light ! I weary in this darkneis ; 

Bid Thj poor trembling child with hope rejoice. 
Send out Thy light ! and lead me. Father, lead me. 

Beyond this darkness, sorrow, and unrest. 
Send out Thy light t and guide tne, worn and weary 

To the calm shellcr of my Saviour's Breast 
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There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God, 

Hebrews iv. 9. 

When the happiness of this life bums down, 
who can rekindle it? The joy of to-day sinks 
with the sun, and is remembered with sadness 
to-morrow. The happiness of this life is in the 
past ; at best it lingers in the present, and even 
while we are speaking, is gone for ever. All 
things are fleeting and transient, to see them 
we must look behind us. Old friends, old 
homes, old faces, bright days and sweet memo- 
ries, are all gone. Such is the best the old 
creation has for man. But the kingdom of the 
resurrection is before us, all new, all enduring, 
all divine. All that we are, by the power of 
God, we shall be, without cloying, or change, or 
weariness, for ever. 

Dr. Manning. 

» 

Where our banner leads us, 

We may safely go ; 
Where our Chief precedes us, 

We may face the foe : 
His Right Arm is o'er us, 

He our Guide will be : 
Christ hath gone before us, 

Christians, follow ye I 

Bernard of Cluny. 
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IVAtn Ihou nrl bidden of any man la a ■mtdiiing, tit not 
doTun in the highest roeiH ; , , , iut go and sit diruin in thl 
lowest room ; that when he that bade thee cametA, he may 
say until thee. Friend, go up hightr. 

S. Luke xiv. S-io. 

Here is a rule which extends to whatever we 
do. It is plain that ihe spirit of this command 
leads us, as a condition of being exalted here- 
after, to cultivate here all kinds of little humili- 
ations ; instead of loving display, putting our- 
selves forward, seeking to be noticed, being loud 
or eager in speech, and bent on having our own 
way, to be content, nay, to rejoice in being 
made little of, to perform what to the flesh are 
servile offices, to be patient under calumny; 
not to argue, not to judge, unless a plain duty 
comes in; and all this because our Lord has 
said that such conduct is the very way to be 
exalted in His presence, 



Dr. Newman. 



He to Ihe lowly soul 
Dolh Btill Himself impart. 

And for His dwelling and His ihro 
Chooselh the pure In heart. 
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Walk worthy of the vocation wherewith ye are called^ 
with all lowliness and meekness^ with longsufferingy for- 
bearing one another in love ; endeavouring to keep the 
unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace, 

Ephesians iv. 1-3. 

A REALLY good man had rather be deceived 
than be suspicious ; had rather forego his own 
right than run the venture of doing even a hard 
thing. This is the temper of that charity of 
which the Apostle says that it shall never fail. 

Bishop Butler. 

Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 

And plead to be forgiven, 
So let Thy life our pattern be. 

And form our souls for heaven. 

Plelp us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will, 

Our brethren's griefs to share. 

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 

And follow Thee to heaven ! 

J. Hampden Gurney. 
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WhosoiTBir exaltelh himsdf shall be abased; and lu that 
huiiibleth hiinsdj shall bt exallid. 

The way to mount up is to go down. Every 
step we take downward makes us higher in the 
kingdom of heaven. Do you desire to be 
great ? make yourself httle. There is a mysteri- 
ous connection between real advancement and 
self-abasements. God's instruments are poor- 
and despised, they are busied about what the 
world thinks petty actions, and no one minds 
them. They are apparently set on no great 
works, nothing is seen to come of what they 
do ; they seem to fail, they rise by falling. The 
more they abase themselves the more like they 
are to our Lord Himself, and the more like to 
Him the greater must be their power with Him. 
Db. Nbwuan. 

Take up Ihy cross, nor heed Ibe shame 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the Cross endured. 

To save thy soul from death and licll. 
Take up thy cross, then, in His strength. 

And calmly every danger brave ; 
Twill guide thee to a better home, 

And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

C. W. EVEf 
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Because thou hast kept the word of My patience^ I also 
will keep thee from the hour of temptation, 

t Revelation iii. 10. 

Controversy leads but* few to the appre- 
hension of the truth. If it does lead any, it is 
by some accident, the overruling of evil by the 
Divine goodness, and in spite of its own inherent 
tendencies. Christ teaches not the contentious, 
but the loving soul ; the soul that truly loves, 
the soul that in the fulness of its love can tolerate 
the hardness of the mystery, keeping the word 
of His patience, and humbly waiting in acknow- 
ledgment of its own incapacity. 

Rev. R. M. Benson. 

There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned, 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

There is a land of peace, 

Good Angels know it we 
Glad songs that never cease, 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand Saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One 

And Spirit evermore. 

Henry W. Baker. 
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Ghif, and it shall it given un/e yOHi good vuasuri, 
presiid doiun, and shaken tegether, and mnning aver, shall 
mm give inlo your bosom. For •mith the sami nuasuri 
thatyc mile witkatit shall it measured la you again. 

5. Luke vi. 3S, 

What would become of us, if God gave us 
nothing but our due, or if He kept His munifi- 
cence within the limits of His strict covenant? 
Is not His love breathing out everywhere, and 
breaking down our pride into humility, as the 
summer rain beats down the fragile flower, while 
we are weighing with minutest scales each ounce 
and scruple of the miserable alloy with which 
we are praying Him under the sweet sounding 
name of Love. 

Love is kind, anil suffers long ; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong ; 
Love than death i tsclf more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Faith will vanish itlto sight, 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Bishop Chk. Words worth. 
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I pray not that Thou shouldest take them out of the worlds 

but that Thou shouldest keep them from the evil, . . . 

Sanctify them through Thy truth, 

S. John xvii. 15, 17. 

As Christians, our lot is to be in the world, 

yet we are not to be of it ; we are surrounded 

by the world, yet in baptism we renounced it ; 

we are in it as strangers and pilgrims, yet we 

have much to do with it. Our duties lie in it ; 

we have to deal with itj bear our part in it, use 

and not abuse it, conquer it. It is an enemy, 

yet it is to be our servant; the scene of our 

temptation, yet the witness of our victory; it 

passes away, but it is our birthplace for eternity ; 

it draws down to hell, yet our way of using it is 

to prepare us for heaven. 

Dr. Pusey. 

What I possess, or what I crave, 
Brings no content, great God, to me, 

If what I would, or what I have, 
Be not possessed and blest in Thee : 

What I enjoy, O make it mine, 

In making we that have it, Thine. 

Francis Quarles. 
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xceeding ahundantly abovt 
Kfhesians iii. : 

When all seems declining, and growing dark 
around, and the Sun of Righteousness Himself 
appears to be on the point of leaving us, we may 
be by faith more near the manifestation of 
Himself; when the day of this world is declining, 
if we constrain Him, He will abide with us. 
For sadoess at His absence creates hunger and 
thirst after righteousness, and to such the 
promise is that they shall be filled. And when 
He seems to be about to leave us, it is only a 
if saying, "Seek ye My Face," that the heart 
from within may answer, " Thy Face, Lord, will 
I seek, O hide not Thou Thy Face from roe." 
Isaac Williams. 



Jesu, Lover of ray soul. 

Let me lo Thy Bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my SavioBr, hide. 

Till the atorm of life be past, 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive m.y soul at last X 
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The second commandment is like unto the firsts Thou 
shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 

S. Matthew xxii. 39. 

No one ever did a designed injury to another 

but at the same time he did a much greater to 

himself. 

Bishop Butler. 

Through the night of doubt and sorrow 

Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 

Marching to the Promised Land. 

Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and bums the guiding Light ; 

Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 

Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers ! 

Onward with the Cross our aid 1 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle. 

Till we rest beneath its shade ! 

Soon shall come the great awaking. 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
Then the scattering of all shadows, 

And the end of toil and gloom. 

Rev. S. Baring-Gould. 
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I tkank my Cod alioays on your behalf , for Ike grme of 
Gedtohkk is g'toenyou by Jesus Christ ; that in every thing 
ye are enriched by Mint, in all iiUerance, and in all 
knawledgi. i Corinthians i. 4, 5. 

Do everything for God, uniting yourself to 
Him by a mere upward glance, or by the over- 
flowing of your heart towards Him. Never be 
in a hurry : do everything quietly and in a calm 
spirit Do not lose your inward peace for any- 
thing whatsoever, even if your whole world seems 
upset. What does anything belonging to this 
life matter, when compared with a peaceful 
heart? Commend all to God, and then lie still 
and be at rest in His Bosom. 

S. Francis de Sales. 

I could not do without Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 
I have no strength or goodness, 

No wisdom of mine own ; 
But Thou, Beloved Saviour, 

Art all in all to me. 
And weakness will be power. 

If leaning hard on Thee. 
I could not do without Thee, 

For oh, the way is long. 
And I am often weary, 

And sigh replaces song. 
How could I do without Thee ? 

I do not know the way ; 
Thou knowest and Thou leadest. 

And wilt not let me stray. 

F. K. IIavergal, 
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Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed ; 

for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help 

thefi; yea^ I will uphold thee with the Right Hand of My 

righteousness* 

Isaiah xli. lo. 

There may be questions of degree in the 
amount different men may do for God ; there 
surely can be none as to the principles on which 
and the spirit in which He is to be served. 

F. W. Faber. 

Father, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out for me, 
And the changes that will surely come 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask Thee for a present mind 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 

So I ask Thee for the daily strength 

To none that ask denied. 
And a mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at Thy Si^e ; 
Content to fill a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 

A. L. Waring. 
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Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Cknsf: Who 
shall also co«firm you utifo the end. 

t COftlNTHIANS i. 7, 8. 

Nothing that is excellent can be wrought 
suddenly. 

Bishop Jebemy Taylor. 

O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 
The darkness sliineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for Thee, 
O hurst these bonds, and set it free I 

While in this lonesome world I slay, 
Be Thou my Light, and Thou my Wny ; 
No foes, no weariness 1 fear, 
No toil, while Thou, my God, art near. 

Teach me, where'er Thy Steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired lo follow Thee : 
O let Thy Hand support me stil], 
And lead me lo Thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny he the way. 
My strength proportion lo my day ; 
Till (oil, and grief, aod pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

John Wesley. 
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But as for me, I will behold Thy presence in. righteous* 
ness ; and when I awake up after Thy likeness, I shall be 
satisJUd-mtk it. p^^j^^ ^ jg 

Observe what it is which we receive. In 
receiving our Lord we bear within us all that in 
our highest state of glory can ever be fulfilled 
in us. We receive the fulness of His presence, 
all that eternity only can suffice to unfold, all 
the powers which will finally transform us into 
His own perfect likeness j for all grace is en- 
closed in the Gift which thus passes within our 
being. Every time we receive, it is as though 
earth were transplaced by heaven, the creature 
by God, God received, oneself absorbed, lost in 
His secret presence within us. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

In Thy presence we are happy, 

In Thy presence we're secure; 
In Thy presence all afflictions 

We will easily endure : 
In Thy presence we can conquer, 

We can suffer, we can die ; 
Far from Thee, we faint and languish ; 

Lord our Saviour, keep us nigh ! 

W. Williams. 



If David Ihm call Ifiia Lord, kmvU Hr his senf 

S. Matthew xiii. 45. 
land My Falhtr are One. 

S. John x. 3a 

Seeing this is a great mystery, our conduct 
must be fashioned that it may be compreheoded. 
For to the unworthy it is closed up, it is opened 
to those who are meet for it. It is the life 
which knocks, it is to the life that it is opeued. 
The seeking is with the heart, the asking is with 
the heart, the knocking is with the heart, the 
opening is to the heart Now that heart which 
asks rightly, and knocks and seeks rightly, must 
be godly ; must firet love God for His own 
sake, for this is godliness, and not propose lo 
itself any reward which it looks for from Him 
other than God HimselC For than Him ia 
there nothing better. 

S. Augustine, 



O God, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 

Our Shelter from the stormy lilasl. 
And our etcmnl Home ; 

Under the slmdow of Thy throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure j 

Sufficient is Thine Ann alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

Isaac Wa' 
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Where your treasure is^ there will your heart be also, 

S. Matthew vi. 21. 

A MAN who speaks of religion with aversion 

for its precepts, and contempt of its rewards, loves 

neither God nor religion. No man who despises 

the priesthood on earth, can with any truth be 

said to value Jesus Christ, the Head of that 

holy order, in heaven. We cannot be said to 

value the happiness which Christ is preparing 

for His friends and servants, while we have so 

sensible a relish for the pleasures of this life, as 

to be entirely satisfied with them, never easy but 

when we are seeking, enjoying, or thinking of 

them. On the other hand, he whose treasure 

is in heaven will have his conversation there 

also, and it will appear that he has so, by the 

fruits of a holy, regular, and useful life. 

Bishop Wilson. 

For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 

For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 

The mention of Thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

O one, O onely Mansion ! 

O Paradise of Joy I 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy. 

Bernard o¥ Ci*\3^^. 



343 Ninetesntb Sunday after Trinity. 



Wkelheriseasia; lossy. Thy sinshi foTghmlliee ; orto 
say. Arise, and-walk? Bat that ye may hunn that Iht 
Sou of Matt hath pinvcr on earth to farg^e sins, {Iktit 
saith lie to the sick of the palsy,) Arise, take ttf Ihy bed, 
and go unto thine hcnae. 

S. Matthew it 5, 6, 

It has been beaucifuily said of the Church 
that she effects Heaven's work on earth (" Facit 
in terns opera Ccelonim "). This of course must 
be first and eminently true of Him in Whom the 
Church consists, and the words find [heii fulfil- 
ment here. 

Archhishop Trench. 

Christ, to Whom alone this power was ori- 
ginally given, having ordained Himself a body, 
would work by bodily things, and out of His 
commission granted a commission, thereby to 
associate them to Himself 

Bishop Andhewcs. 



Ctirist is made the sure Foundntion, 
And the precious Corner-Stone, 

Who, the tworold walls siimioantiDg, 
Binds them closely into oae, 

Ho)y Sion's Help for ever. 
And het Confidence alone. 

Lati« Hvmn. 



1 
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Admonish a friend t it may be he hath not done it: and 
if he have done ity that he do it no more. Admonish thy 
friend^ it may be he hath not said it : and if he have, 
that he speak it not again. Admonish a friend: for many 
times it is a slander^ and believe not every tale. 

Ecclesiastic us xix. 13-15. 

We are in such a peculiar situation with 
regard to injuries done to ourselves, that we can 
scarce any more see them as they really are 
than our eye can see itself. If we could place 
ourselves at a due distance, i.e, be really un- 
prejudicial, we should frequently discern that to 
be inadvertence and mistakes which we fancy 
to be malice or scorn. From this proper point 
of view we should likewise in all probabihty 
see something of these latter in ourselves, and 
most certainly a great deal of the former. Thus 
the indignity or injury would almost infinitely 
lessen, and perhaps at last come out to be no- 
thing at all. Self-love is a medium of a peculiar 
kind : in these cases it magnifies everything 
which is amiss in others, at the same time that 

it lessens everything amiss in ourselves. 

Bishop Butler. 

Pilgrims here on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In Thine Arms may we repose, 
And when life's sad day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 

Thomas Kelly. 
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Be yi angry, and sin not : let not iSie sun go down upon 
your wrath. EPHESIANS iv. 26. 

ffi that is slma to anger is belter than tie mighly ; amd 
he that rulelh kis spirit than ke thai taktth a city. 



Prayer is the great remedy against anger, for 
it must suppose it in some degree removed be- 
fore we pray, and then it is more Hkely it will 
be finished when the prayer is done. We must 
lay aside the act of anger as a preparation to 
prayer; so that if a man, to cure his anger, 
resolves to address himself to God by prayer, it 
is first necessary that by his own observation 
and diligence he lay the anger aside, before his 
prayer can be fit to be presented : and when we 
so pray, and so endeavour, we have all the bless- 
ings of prayer which God hath promised to it 
to be our security for success. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

May He rcstmin our tongues from strife, 
And shield from anger's din our life. 
And guard willi watchful care our eyes 
From earth's absorbing vanities, 

Latin Hymn. 
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Let no corrupt communication proceed out of your mouthy 

but thcU which is good to the use of edifying^ that it may 

minister grace unto the hearers, 

Ephesians iv. 29. 

Oftentimes could I wish that I had held my 
peace when I have spoken ; and that I had not 
been m company. Why do we talk so willingly, 
when notwithstanding we seldom return to 
silence without hurt of conscience ? 

We might enjoy much peace if we would not 
busy ourselves with the words and deeds of 
other men, which appertain not to our charge. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

Go up, go up, my heart. 
Dwell with Thy God above ; 

For here thou canst not rest, 
Nor here give out Thy love. 

Go up, go up, my heart, 

Be not a trifler here ; 
Ascend above these clouds, 

Dwell in a higher sphere. 

Let not Thy love flow out 
To things so soiled and dim; 

Go up to heaven and God, 
Take up thy ove to Him. 

y Dr. Bonar. 
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In guielmsi and in 

Their strength is to sit still. 

Isaiah kxx. 7. 

And if this be the safest way, surely it is the 
sweetest, easiest way. There cannot be any- 
thing easier than to be quiet and sit still, to rest 
and trust, and so be safe and strong. And so 
it is generally in all the ways of God ; they are 
the only easy, peaceable, sweet ways ; and the 
ways of disobedience, besides what comes after, 
are even for the present more turbulent, 
laborious, perplexed ways. And what is the 
profit of all but shame and sorrow at last? 
The humble, sober-minded Christian saves all 
that pains, and hath his heart's desire in con- 
fidence and quietness. 

Agckbisuop Leightoh. 

There are briers besetting every path. 

Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot. 

And a need for earnest prayer ; 
But a lowly heart that leans on Thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

C. Elliott. 
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My Beloved is mine, and lam His. 

Song of Solomon ii. i6. 

LovB gladly suffereth for one whom it loveth. 
It joys to suffer in proof of its love. Love 
sweetens all bitter things, softens all hard words, 
smooths all which is toilsome, makes fasting 
a feast, self-denial for Christ's poor a joy; 
labour, rest; and rest out of God, weariness; 
waking early with Christ, refreshment. Bodily 
pain is hallowed to it by His Cross, and it 
receives each throb or pang from its loving 
Father's Hand, as distilling like the dew upon 
it from that precious cup which He for our 
sakes gave to His well-beloved Son. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Jesu ! the very thought is sweet, 
In that dear Name all heart -joys meet ; 
But sweeter than the honey far, 
The glimpses of His presence are. 

No word is sung more sweet than this : 
No name is heard more full of bliss : 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of God most high. 

Latin Hymn. 
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Eye halh not tan, nor ear htard, neither have enltrtd 
into the htari of man, the things which God halh firepand 
far them that love Him. But God hath revealedlhem uniB 
us fy His spirit. , Corinthians ii. 9, 10. 

If we love God, the reward promised us is 
nothing less than the sight of God Himself, 
face to face ; not transiently, not as a glorious 
flash of light, but an abiding vision, a glory and 
a gladness, a marvellous rapture of the will, for 
evermore. Think how such a reward transcends 
all the expectations, all the possibilities even, of 
our nature ! How God must love us, and how 
too He must love our love, lo have prepared 
for us such joys as these, which eye hath not ' 
seen, nor ear heard, nor man's heart conceived ! 
F. W. Fabek. 

Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by Saints before ns, 

Joucjieying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking, 

Till the ptiie is won. 
Blis5 all bliss excelling. 

When the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting. 

Finds its promised goal; 
Where in joys unheard of 

Saints with Angels sing. 
Never weary raising 
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When the king came in to see the guests^ he saw there a 
man which had not on a wedding garment : and he saith 
unto him^ Friend^ how earnest thou in hither not having a 
wedding garment ? 

S. Matthew xxii. ii, 12. 

They that converse with the best company, 
such persons are obliged to more decency in 
apparel We live in the light, in the company 
of Angels, of God, and Jesus Christ, and there- 
fore should not admit anything that is low or 
mean, unbeseeming the rank we keep and the 
presence of those we frequent. When the king 
passes through the country, they who see him 
seldom will labour to have all things in the 
best order they can for the time, but they that 
live at court, and are daily in the king's 
presence, are constantly court-like in their 
habit and carriage, and all about them. O 
followers of the Lamb, let Him be your gar- 
ment, let your robes be always white. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

He Cometh, as the Bridegroom comes 
Unto the feast Himself hath spread ; 

His Flesh and Blood the heavenly food 
Wherewith the wedding guests are fed. 

He Cometh, gentle as the dew. 

And sweet as drops of honey clear ; 

And good as God's own manna shower 
To longing souls that meet Him here. 

Mrs. C. F. Alexander. 
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Singing ami making melody in yimr heart lo the Lard ; 
giving thanks always for all things unto God and the 
Father in the Name ofnur Lordjssus Christ. 

Epkesians v. 19, 20. 

We roust not offer to God except of oui 
best. It must be the noblest, as for Him Who is 
noble beyond word or thought ; and it must be 
the noblest, as ennobling us who serve Him, and 
making us more like Himself. It must be the 
happiest of services. For what is God but 
infinite beatitude and eternal joy? All that is 
right and happy comes from Him. Our worship 
must be happy in itself, and must be such, as 
while it gkddens the tenderness of God, shall 
also fill our souls with that abounding happiness 
in Him which is our main strength in all well- 
doing and in all holy suffering. 

F. W. Fabkr. 

Praise, my soul, tie King of HeaT«i, 

To His Feet thy Iribute bring ; 
Ransomed, henled, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing ; 

Alleluia, Alleluia I 
Praise the Evetlasting King. 

H. F. Lyte. 
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Redeeming the time, because the days are eznl, 

Ephesians v. 16. 

No man is a better merchant than he that 
lays out his time upon God, and his money 
upon the poor. There is no one minute of our 
lives after we are come to the use of reason, but 
we are or may be doing the work of God, even 
th^i when we most of all serve ourselves. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

The world is very evil ; 

The times are waxing late : 
Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate, 
The Judge That comes in mercy, 

The Judge That comes with might, 
To terminate the evil, 

To diadem the right. 

When the just and gentle Monarch 

Shall summon from the tomb. 
Let man, the guilty, tremble. 

For Man, the God, shall doom. 
Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead. 

Bernard of Cluny. 
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A time to kiep stkncr, and a iime la sfeak. 

ECCLESIASTES iii. ?. 

One meets with people in the world who 
seem never to have made the last of these 
observations. And yet these great talkers do 
not at all speak from their having anything to 
say, as every sentence shows, but only from their 
inclination to be talking. One would think it 
should be obvious to any one, that when in 
company with superiors in age, knowledge, or 
experience, when useful subjects are discoursed 
of which they cannot bear a part in, these are 
times for silence, 

Bishop Buti.bb, 

Fnine thoa thy words, the thoughts control 

That o'er thee swell ind Ihiong ; 
They will condense within thy soul, 

And change to purpose strong. 

But he who lets his feelings run 

In soft luxurious flow. 
Shrinks when bard service must be done, 

And feints at eveiy woe. 

Db. Newman, 
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The wedding is ready, but they which were bidden were 
not worthy. 

S. Matthew xxii. 8. 



O YE who come to the Supper of the Lord, 

love not the world, neither the things of the 

world. The Apostle said not, " Have not ; '* but 

" Love not.'* The love of earthly things is the 

birdlime of the spirit's wings. Let us away 

with vain and evil excuses, and come we to the 

Supper by which we may be made full within. 

Let not the puffing up of pride keep us back, or 

turn us away from God, let not the pleasure of 

the flesh hinder us from the pleasure of the 

heart. 

S. Augustine. 

My God, and is Thy Table spread, 
And doth Thy Cup with love o'erflow? 

Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, Sacred Feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood 1 

Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food. 

Doddridge. 
z 
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Submitting yourselves one la another in the /ear of God. 
EPIlEStANS V. 31. 

It is much safer to obey than to govern. 

Who is so wise that he can fully know all 
things ? Be not, therefore, too confident in thine 
own opinion, but be willing to bear the judg- 
ment of others. 

If that which thou thinkest be not amiss, and 
yet thou pattest with it for God, and foUowest 
the opinion of another, it shall be better for thee. 

It may also fall out that each one's opinion 
may be good ; but to refuse to yield to others 
when reason or a special cause requireth it, is 
a sign of pride and stiffness. 

Thomas \ Kempis. 



I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro j 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know. 
I would be treated as s. child. 

And guided where I E°- 

In a sarvice which Thy will appoints 

There are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost heart is taught the truth 

That makes Thy children free; 
And a life of self-renouncing love 

Is a life ofliherty. 

A. L. Warini 
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Wherefore be ye not unwise^ but understanding what 

the will of the Lord is, 

Ephesians v. 17. 

Patience is the endurance of any evil, out of 
the love of God, as the will of God. The offices 
of patience are as varied as the ills of life. We 
have need of it with ourselves and with others ; 
with those above and below us, and with equals ; 
with those who love us, and those who love us 
not; for the greatest things and the least; 
against sudden trouble, and under daily bur- 
dens; disappointment as to weather or the 
breaking of the heart, in weariness of body, in 
wearing of soul ; in our own failure, and others* 
failure to us. In all these things, from child- 
hood's little troubles to the martyr's sufferings, 
patience is the grace of God, whereby we en- 
dure evil for love of Him, and keep still and 

motionless not to offend Him. 

Dr. Pusey. 



Why restless, why so weary, 

My soul, why so cast down? 
Is all around so dreary, 

And hath the Cross no Crown? 
Where is the God Who found thee, 

Who once could make thee glad? 
Are not His Arms around thee, 

Then wherefore art thou sad? 
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Thtri said Jims utile him, Excrpt yf sa signs anil 
woHdtrs, ye will nst bdUve. 

S. John iv. 48. 

Christ healeth the father, sick in mind, no 
less than the son, in order to persuade us to 
give heed to Him, not by reason of His miracles, 
but of His teaching. It is the part of light- 
minded servants, and of those who feel such 
love and affection as they ought for their 
Master, not only when pardoned, but also when 
scourged, to run to Him. When, therefore, a 
man serves Him only in the season of ease, he 
gives proof of no ^eat love, and loves not 
Christ purely. For this is the part of right- 
minded servants and of an unswerving soul, and 
he who is disposed after this sort will easily 
endure the present, and obtain good things to 
come, and enjoy much confidence in the 
presence of God, 

S. Chrvsostom. 

Oft in dEuiger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christinns, onwaTd go ; 
Bear the toil, mainlaio the stnfe, 
Strengthened with Che Bread of Life ! 
Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
I.et not fear your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

H, KiRKE White. 
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Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to 
stand against the wiles of the devil, il 

Ephesians vi. II. 

Fight like a good soldier : and if thou some- 
times fall through frailty^ take again greater 
strength than before, trusting in thy more 
abundant grace : and take heed of vain pleasing 
of thyself, and of pride. 

If whole armies should stand against me, my 

heart shall not fear : the Lord is my Helper and 

my Redeemer. 

Thomas X Kempis. 



Thy servants militant below 
Have each, O Lord, their post ; 

As Thou appoint*st, Who best dost know 
The soldiers of Thine host. 

Some in the van Thou caU'st to do, 

And the day's heat to share ; 
And in the rere-ward not a few 

Thou only biddest bear. 

No brighter crown, we know, is theirs 

To the mid-battle sent ; 
For he their equal glory shares 

Who waits beside the tent. 

J. M. Neale. 
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Abi/De all, taking the skidd of faith, vikcrasilh ye shall 
he able la queiick all Ihe fi(ry darts of the wicked. 



A FIRM faith knows that whatever befalls it 
from without, will, if by God's grace it per- 
severes, turn to its everlasting good. To this 
faith the stepping- stone is humility. Faith tells 
us that all that befalls us is the will of God. A 
humble faith knows that if it is good, it is of 
God's goodness, not our desert ; if evil, it is less 
than we deserve. There was no evil in Paradise. 
Death, sickness, pain of body and soul, came to 
us by sin. We are sinners, sick in soul, more 
or less, whether we know our sickness or not 
It is the worst sickness not to know that we 
are sick. 

Dr, Fuse v. 

Nothing more precious tluin this in my sight 
If Willi thyself and thine own will thon Gehl j 
Bearing all anguish, renouncing all bliss. 
And as a socritice, offering this. 

For if iniquity bearelh not sway, 
Happy adversity merits alway; 
There is the royal road, leading above. 
Which Thy elect took to kingdoms of love. 

T. M. Neale. 
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For he put on , . . an helmet of salvation upon his head. 

Isaiah lix. 17. 
And for an helmet^ the hope of salvation, 

I Thessalonians v. 8. 



Only stand firm, do violence to thyself, and 
bear the pain which such violence will cause 
thee. Cry incessantly from the depths of thine 
heart, and call upon the Lord, so assuredly 
wilt thou gain the victory. If thou art weak 
and inexperienced, if thine enemies are strong 
and manifold, manifold more are the helps of 
Him Who has created and redeemed thee ; and 
beyond all measure and all comparison mightier 
is thy God, and more willing is He to save thee, 
than all thine enemies to destroy thee. Fight 
valiantly then, for this toil in resisting thine 
inclinations, this painful struggle against sinful 
habits, shall win thee the victory, and unite thy 
soul to God for ever. 

Laurence Scupoli. 

Hope is His gift, thine helmet sure, 

Trust in His living Word, 
Thy weapon keen, to chase the impure, 

His Spirit's awful sword. 

That is thine armour, bathed in heaven: 

Keep thou by prayer and fast 
Thy Saviour's seal, so early given : 

AH shall be thine at last. 

John Keble 
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Hi shall d^md thee under His wings, and thou shalt bt 
safe undir His feathers : His faithfulness and truth shall 
ie thy shield and buckler, 

God's Hand is ever over His own, and He 
leads them forward by a way they know not of. 
The utmost they can do is to believe; what 
they cannot see now, that they shall see here- 
after; and as believing, to act together with 
God towards it. 

Dr. Newman. 

Christian, setft not yet repose, I 

Hear thy guardian angel sajr ; . I 

Thou nrt in the midst of foes : I 
Watch and pray. 

Gird thy heavenly annonr on, 
Wear it ever night and day; 
Ambushed iies the evil one ; 1 

Walch and pray. \ 

Watch, as if on that alone 

Hung the issue ai the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down : 
Watch and pray. 

Charlotte ELLiorr. 
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We wrestle against spiritual wickedness in high places. 

Ephesians vi/i2. 

Mine eyes gush out with water, because men keep not 

Thy law. 

Psalm cxix. 136. 

Our griefs and joys are the pulse of our 

hearts, and tell the temper of them. Earthly 

joy and sorrow take deep with an earthly heart, 

but little affect that which is spiritual and 

heavenly; and in this those joys and griefs are 

strong that arise from spiritual causes, which 

most of men scarce feel at all : yea, a holy heart 

stays not in its own interest, in its mourning or 

rejoicing, but hath more sense even of other 

men's sins than commonly they themselves who 

are guilty. 

Archbishop Leighton. 

Thus evermore the Saints* avenging God 

With His dread fires hath scathed the unholy ground ; 
Nor wants there, waiting round the uplifted rod, 

Watchers in heaven and earth, aye faithful found. 

And if the world sin on, yet here and there 

Some proud soul cowers, some scomer learns to pray ; 

Some slumberer rouses at the beacon glare, 
And trims his waning lamp, and waits for day. 
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io all Ihings through Chrisl Which strengthen 
I'HIUPPIAVS iv. .3. 



The supernatural value of our actions depends 
upon our degree of union with God at the ti 
we do them. 

F. W. Fabre. 

What various hindrances We meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat I 
Yet who tliat knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 
Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
' Gives exercise to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 
Restraining prayer, we cease to light ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 
When Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 
But when through iveariness they failed. 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

W, COWPER. 
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But the same servant went outy and found one of his 
fellow- servants » 

S. Matthew xviii. 28. 

How striking and instructive the word going 
out I slight as it seems, yet it is one of the key- 
words of the parable. For how is it that we are 
ever in danger of acting as this servant? Be- 
cause we go out of the presence of our God ; 
because we do not abide there with an ever- 
lively sense of the greatness of our sin, and the 
greatness of His forgiveness. This " going out " 
is the sinner's forgetfulness of all this. 

Archbishop Trench. 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord ! to Thine altar's shade we fly : 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here. 
Weary and weak, Thy grace we pray : 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 

Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest tost : 
Low at Thy Feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 

Bishop Heber. 
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Beir^ confident of this very thing, Ikat He IVha ft 
begun a good loork in you -mil perform U until the dt^ 



Difficulties are the stones out of whichi 
God's houses are built. 

F. W. Fabki 



Be strong to hope, O heart 1 
Though day is bright, 

The stars can only shine 
In the dark night. 

Be strong, heart ! 
Look to the light. 

Be strong to hear, O heart ! 

Nothing is vain, 
Strive not, though life is core. 

And God sends pain. 
Heaven is above. 

Rest will remai 
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He shall he as the light of the mornings when the sun 

riseth; . . . as the tender grass springing out of the earth by 

clear shining after rain, 

2 Samuel xxiii. 4. 

That sorrow is hugely tolerable which gives 
its smart but by instants and smallest pro- 
portions of time. No man at once feels the 
sickness of a week, or of a whole day, but the 
smart of an instant ; and still every portion of 
a minute feels but its proper share, and the last 
groan ended all the sorrow of its peculiar bur- 
den. And what minute can that be which can 
pretend to be intolerable ? and the next minute 
is but the same as the last, and the pain flows 
like the drops of a river, or the little shreds of 
time : and if we do but take care of the present 
minute, it cannot seem a great charge or a great 
burden; but that care will secure our duty, if 
we still but secure the present minute. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

O trust the Lord, Who bought thee, 

O trust the sinner's Friend : 
The wondrous love that sought thee 

Will keep thee to the end ; 
Will give a glorious morrow 

To this thy night of pain, 
And make thy dews 01 sorrow 

Like shining after rain. 
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This I pray, thai your tcnit may abound yit mors and 
toon in knowledge and in all judgment ; that yc may 
approve things that are excillent ; ikat ye may be sincere 
and wiihinil offatce till the day of Christ. 

Philippiaks i. 9, 10. 

Patience makes the soul to be of one mind 
with God, and sweetens all the ills of life. It 
casts the light of Heaven upon them, and 
transforms them into good. It made the bitter 
waters sweet, the barrea and dry land fruitful. 
Desolation it makes loveliness with God ; the 
parching of sickness to be the fire of His love ; 
weakness to be His strength ; wounds to be 
health ; emptiness of all things to have all 
things from Him ; poverty to be true riches ; 
His deserved punishments to be His rainbow of 
mercy ; death to be His life. 

Dr. Pusev. 

Grant Tboa this patience, Jesus, to me 1 
Grant Thou Thy graces, my sat^uard to be ! 
So that in all things Thy will may be mine. 
Bearing bU troubles because they are Thine. 

J. M. Neale. 
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/ have set God always before me^ for He is on my right 

handy therefore J shall not fall. Wherefore my heart was 

glad, and my glory rejoiced. 

Psalm xvi. 9, 10. 

A HEART rejoicing in God delights in all His 

will, and is surely provided with the most firm 

joy in all estates ; for if nothing can come to 

pass beside or against His will, then cannot that 

soul be vexed which delights in Him and hath 

no will but His, but follows Him in all times, 

in all estates, not only when He shines bright on 

them, but when they are clouded. That flower 

which follows the sun doth so even in dark and 

cloudy days : when it doth not shine forth, yet 

it follows the hidden course and motion of it. 

So the soul that moves after God keeps that 

course when He hides His Face ; is content, yea, 

even glad at His will in all estates, conditions, 

or events. 

' Archbishop Leighton. 

No, the heart that has truly loved, never forgets, 

But as truly loves on to the close ; 
As the sunflower turns to her God when He sets. 

The same look which she turned when He rose. 

Thomas Moore. 
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O Lord, I will prahf Thic ; though Thnu wail angry 
loilh mt. Thin! anger is lurnid a-aiay, and That com- 
forledsl me. Behold, Cod is my salvatioK; I will truil, 
and not be afraid. ISA[AU xiL I, 3. 

Be not held back by any thought of un- 
worthiness or by failures, from the child-like 
love of God. When we were dead in trespasses 
and sins, Christ died for us ; when we were 
afar off, Christ recalled us; when lost, Christ 
sought us; how much more may we reverently 
love Him, and hope that we are loved by Hint, 
when He has found us, and we, amid whatever 
frailties, would love Him by Whom we have 
been loved ! 



Db. Pusky, 



Fierce was the wild billow, 

Dark was the night ; 
Oars laboured heavily, 

Foam glimmered while. 
Trembled the mErinefS ; 

Peril was nigh. 
Then said the God of God, 

Peace I II is 1 1 
Jesu, Deliverer I 

Come Thou to me : 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea I 
Thou, wben the storm of dea 
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Whither shall I go then from Thy Spirit : or whither 
shall I go then from Thy presence ? If I climb up into 
heaven^ Thou art there : if I go down to hell. Thou art 
there also. 

Psalm cxxxix. 6, 7, 

How shall we define this golden attribute of 

mercy ? Is it not the one perfection which we 

creatures give, or seem to give to our Creator ? 

How could He have mercy were it not for us ? 

Mercy is the tranquillity of His omnipotence, 

and the sweetness of His omnipresence; the 

fruit of His eternity, and the compassion of His 

immensity ; the chief satisfaction of His justice, 

the triumph of His wisdom, and the patient 

perseverance of His love. Wherever we go, 

there is mercy, the peaceful, active, broad, deep, 

endless mercy of our Heavenly Father. If we 

work by day, we work in mercy's light, and we 

sleep at night in the lap of our Father's mercy. 

F. W. Faber. 

O Lord, turn not Thy Face from me, 

Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenting all my sinful life 

Before Thy mercy-gate. 

Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask ; 

This is my humble prayer ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 

O let Thy mercy spare ! 

John Marchant. 
2 A 
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Jimdirthfreforennto Casarthethings-dikkhari Cc. 
and unto Gad the things that art Gad's. 

S. Matthkw lutu. 

Have faith to Godward ; so be the image of 
God, after which we were created, engraven anew 
in us. Truth is looked for in God's image, not 
vanity. By the iove of the truth, then, be that 
image, after which we were created, engraven 
anew ; and His own tribute rendered to our 
Cfesar. It is not Cassar's will that what he or- 
dered to be made should be lost to him, and it 
is not surely God's will that what He hath made 
should be lost to Him. Christ's coin is man. 
In hira is Christ's image, Christ's Naaie, Christ's 
gifts, Christ's rules of duty. 

S. Augustine, 

O how glorious sxA refipleniJenC, 

Fragile body, shalt thou be. 
When endued with so much beauty. 

Full of health, and strong and free, 
Full of vigour, full of pleasure 

That shall last eternally I 

Now witli gladness, now with courage, 

Bear the burden on thee laid, 
That hereafter these thy htboun 

May with endless giits be paid. 
And in everlasting glory 

Thou with joy mayst stand arrayed. 
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Our conversation is in heaven, 

Philippians iii. 20. 

What numberless perplexities, and difficul- 
ties, and dangers shall we escape by having our 
conversation in heaven ; and thereby making 
God our Refuge and Strength 1 Many cares and 
temptations under which we now sink would at 
once vanish away, if we considered ourselves as 
citizens of heaven, and if our only joy was that 
our names are written there. But how can we 
expect that heaven should be our portion here- 
after, unless our heart and our treasure are there 

now? 

Isaac Williams. 



My soul, there is a country 

Afar beyond the stars, • 
Where stands a wingM sentry 

All skilful in the wars. 
There, above noise and danger, 

Sweet peace sits crowned with smiles, 
And One bom in a manger 

Commands the beauteous files; -i-^, , .'^. 

If thou canst get but thither, ^^ a " "' ' 



There grows the flower of peace, /^ \ 

The rose that cannot wither, '^^r. 

Thy fortress, and thine ease. ■(•* '* '-"* ^ 

Leave then thy foolish ranges, ^,^ • .,' ^ x^j^t > 

For none can thee secure './^ ^,." ^^ 

But One Who never changes, \, , T V '- • • / 

Thy^od, thy life, thy cure. ' ' /^ y^j' y,^ 

H, Vaughan. * Vr'5'A^ 
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Our eottvirsatioit ii in heavtn ; from whence also ■we 
look for the Saviour, ike Lard Jesut Christ: Who ihal, 
change our vili body. 



Our life is one of expectation and hope, not 
of enjoyment; we are in a place which d 
not belong to us, nor we to it, as strangers and 
exiles far from home. But this is not all, for 
we bear about with us a body of death, we have 
a close-pursuing enemy ever about us, and in 
whose country we dwell, which is this flesh, and 
which will overcome us unless by " daily dying" 
we succeed in subduing it. It is this which 
would make a god of this world's consolations, 
and fills the mind with earthly things. With 
this we contend and labour, and therefore we 
took to our Saviour, Who shall change this vile 
body according as He is able to subdue all 
things to Himself. 

Isaac Williams. 

Man, in God's own image made, 
Man, by Satan's wiles betrayed, 
Man, on whom comiption preyed ; 
Shut out Irom hope of life and of salvation. 
To-day Christ maketh him a new creation, 
For He hath triumphed gloriously 1 

S. CosMAs OK Jerusalem. 
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For many walk, of whom I have told you often^ and now 
tell you even weepings that they are the enemies of the Cross 
of Christ: whose end is destruction, whose God is their 
belly f and whose glory is in their shame, who mind earthly 

**^^^' Philippians iii. i8, 19. 

Men are not at leisure for Christ. You 

think, may ht,you have received Him. If it 

be so, you are happy. But take care, be 

not deluded. Have you received Him? Do 

you find Him living and ruling within you? 

Are your eyes upon Him ? Do you wait on 

Him, early and late, to see what His will is ? 

Is your soul glad in Him ? Can you in distress, 

sickness, or poverty, clasp to Him, and find 

Him sweet, and allay all with this thought, 

Christ is mine? Doth your heart cleave to 

Him? Certainly, if He be in you, it will be 

thus, at least your most earnest desire will be 

that it may be thus. ^ -. 

^ Archbishop Leighton. 

The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ! 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint ! 
O for a heart that never sins, 

O for a soul washed white, 
O for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day nor night ! 

Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 
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Him thai mtramttk will I make a pillar in the temple 
of My God, and he shall go iic mare out: ami I will Turile 
upon him thi Nairn of My God, and the nami of the city 
of My Cod. 

Revelation iii. 12. 

Be ye of good cheer, every one that is 
afflicted, for the Lord is preparing for you the 
city of God. Whatever be your sorrow, it is 
the token of His love j for the Man of Sorrows 
is our King, and the path of sorrow is the path 
of His Kingdom; there is none other that 
leadelh unto life. Your reward is sure, if you 
are but true to yourself. Do we believe these 
things ? Are ihey realities, or are they words ? 
They are God's Word, which is a reality. 

Db. Manning. 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God; 
He Whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for His own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 

Wtiat can shake thy sure repose? 
With Solvalion's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

Saviour, if of Zioo's city 
I through erace a member am, 

Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy Name ; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure, 
None but Zion's children know. 

John Newton. 
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Now therefore ye are no more strands and foreigners ^ 
but fellow-citizens with the Saints, and of the household of 
God. 

Ephesians ii. 19. 

Though a member of this world, thou hast 
but to kneel in prayer, and thou art at once in 
the society of Saints and Angels. Wherever 
thou art, thou canst, through God's mercy, in a 
moment bring thyself into the midst of His holy 
Church invisible, and receive secretly that aid, 
the very thought of which is a present sensible 
blessing. Art thou lonely? does the day run 
heavily? fall on thy knees, and thou art at 
once relieved by the reality of thy unseen com- 
panions. Art thou tempted to sin? think 
steadily of those who perchance witness thy 
doings from God's secret dwelling-place. Hast 
thou lost friends ? realise them by faith. 

Dr. Newman. 

One family, we dwell m Him, 
One Church, above, beneath ; 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow : 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

Charles Wesley. 



375 Twenty -fourth Saturday after Trinity. 



Theu hast been a strength to the poor, a strength to 
needy in his dislras, a refuge from the storm, a shadow 
from the heat, -lohin the blast of the terrible ones is as a 
storm against the wail. 

God having in this world placed us in a sea, 
and troubled the sea with a continual storm, 
hath appointed the Church for a ship, and 
religion to be the stern ; but there is no haven 
or port but death. Death is that harbour 
whither God hath designed every one, that 
there he may find rest from the troubles of the 
world. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor. 

Lord of our life, and God of our salvation, 
Star of out night, and Hope of every nation. 
Hear and receive Thy Church's supplication. 

Lord God Almighty. 
See round Thine atk the hungry billows curling. 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling, 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 

Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth. 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 
Lord, o'er Thy Church nor death nor hell prevailelh. 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 
GranI us Thy help till foes are backward driven. 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be foi^ven. 
Giant peace on earth, and after we have striven. 

Peace in Thy heaven. 
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If I may but touch His garment , I shall be whole. 

S. Matthew ix. 21. 

She only touched with the touch of faith ; 

the multitude pressing and thronging round, 

though as near or nearer in body, yet lacked 

that faith which is the connecting-link between 

Christ's power and our need; and thus they 

crowded upon Christ, but did not touch Him 

in any way He should take note of. And thus 

it is ever in the Church; many press upon 

Christ, His in name, near to Him and to His 

Sacraments outwardly; yet not touching Him, 

because not drawing near in faith, not looking 

for, and therefore not obtaining, life and healing 

from Him, through these. 

Archbishop Trench. 



When a much-loved friend is nigh, 
And we sit silently, 
That silence is not solitude, 
All things put on a social mood. 

Did we thus feel at our side 

The Friend Who for us died. 

The world with love would clothM be, 

And wear a glad philosophy. 

Prayer is the holy gate 
To the chamber of Thy state, 
Which nearer and more near to Thee 
Doth lead us, everlastingly. 

Isaac Williams. 
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Thai ye might bi^Iltd with the knowledge of His ■aill 
in all -wisdom and spiritual understanding. 

CoLogsrANs i. 9. 

The clearer knowledge of truth is a gift of 
God, whereby He rewards those who are serv- 
ing Him. The sheep hear the Good Shepherd's 
Voice. They follow it with an instinct of love, 
even amidst the distractions of other calls. By 
degrees the Voice is heard more plainly by the 
loving sou!. It speaks articulately, with a 
creative power, in the ear that listens. There 
can be no longer any uncertainty. The sheep 
follow the Good Shepherd, for they know His 
Voice. 

Uev. R. M. Benson, 



I cannot do without lliee, 

I have no str-ength or goodncs 
No wisdom of mine own : 

But Thou, Beloved Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power, 
If leaning hard on Thee. 



F. R. IIAVERGAL. 
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Strengthened with all might, according to His glorious 
•tower ^ unto all patience and longsuffering with joy fulness, 

COLOSSIANS i. II. 

Seek not much rest, but much patience. 

Thomas X Kempis. 

When clouds awoke by sorrow's wand 

Come o'er the soul in heaviness, 
Sweet is the thought of heaven beyond, 

A cave of holy quietness ; 
Like day beneath the waters seen, 
Housed in a deep and blue serene, 

A strange unearthly deep repose, 
'Mid hanging rocks all calmly laid, 
But touched not by their darkening shade. 

The towers of heaven beyond earth's woes. 

O blessed Lord, the thought of Thee, 

When clouds our fairer vision mar ; 
When we are not where we would be. 

And dearest friends are set afar ; 
The thought that 'tis Thy ruling will. 
The thought that Thou art with us still, 

Nearer than ear or eye can know. 
Art with us still in life or death, 
In blooming life or failing breath, 

'Tis all of heaven we need below. 

Isaac Williams. 
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He Tiient in, and took hir by the hand, and Ike maid 

°'''"^- S. Matthew ix. 25. 

It was an apparent accident that brought 
Christ. Most persons, looking back on the 
history of their own lives, will observe that the 
most important points on which it has turned 
have depended on what are by men called 
accidents. Thus God draws our attention to 
the fact, that whatever it is, He is the Doer 
of it ; that while our conduct depends on our- 
selves, He is the Disposer of all events. Had 
not our Lord just crossed the lake and been 
present at Capernaum, and when He was there, 
had not Jairus cotne when he did, his daughter 
would not have been restored. It was the 
father's faith that met the opportunity. We 
know not any day what opportunities may be 
waiting for us, what accident waiting at the 
door, with the occasion of life or death in it 
Isaac Williams. 

Did He not enter in wlien that cold steeper 

Lay still, with pulseless heart and leaden eyes. 
Put (^mly forth each loud tumultuous weeper. 

And take her by the hand and bid her rise ? 
Come to as, Sa.viDur i in our lone dejectioo, 

Speak calmly to oar wild and passionate grief; 
Bring us the hopes and thoughts of resurrection. 

Bring us Ihe comfort of a true belief. 

Wbs. C. F. Alexander. 
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Daughter, be of good comfort ; thy faith hath made thee 
whole, 

S. Matthew ix. 22. 

Be not disturbed, although no impressive call 
has come, no startling change in your destiny 
open before you. The line of supernatural life 
may run wholly in the midst of little and lowly 
things. If one sign surer than any other be 
chosen to mark the progress of the Divine life, 
it is when sanctity prevails even in the minutest 
points of character, and in ordinary ways. The 
casual act may tell more of the secret power of 
Jesus in the soul, than world-famed acts of self- 
devotion. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Draw nigh, and take the Body of the Lord, 

And drink the Holy Blood for you outpoured. 

Saved by that Body, hallowed by that Blood, 

Whereby refreshed, we render thanks to God. 

Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere. 

And take the safeguard of salvation here. 

He that in this world rules His Saints, and shields. 

To all believers life eternal jdelds, 

"With heavenly Bread makes them that hunger whole ; 

Gives living waters to the thirsty soul. 

Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 

All nations at the Doom, is with us now. 



r 
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not that Ihry iiihirh r 
■velh the prise? So ru\ 



t. 24- 



EvERV contradiction of our will, every little 
ailment, every petty disappointment, will, if we 
take it patiently, become a blessing ; it is a touch 
of our Saviour's Cross, and so, though painful at 
the moment, is sweet and healthful afterwards. 
So walking on earth, we may be in heaven ; the 
ill-tempers of others, the slights and rudenesses 
of the world, ill-health, the daily accidents with 
which God has mercifully strewed our paths, in- 
stead of ruffling or disturbing our peace, may 
cause His peace to be shed abroad in our hearts 
abundantly. 

Dr. Fuse v. 

The prise, the prite secure ! 

The athlete nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well: 
Bnt he may smile a.t troubles gone 
Who seta the vicior-garland on. 

S. Joseph of the Stuoiuh. 
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Giving thanks unto the Father^ Which hath made us meet 
to be partakers of the inheritance of the Saints in light. 

COLOSSIANS i. 12. 

The service of God improves upon acquain- 
tance, gives more than it promises, and after a 
little effort is nothing but rewards, and rewards 
which endure for evermore. p y^ Faber 

Stars are of mighty use : the night 

Is dark and long ; 
The road foul, and where one goes right, 
Six may go wrong. 
One twinkling ray 

Shot o'er some cloud 
May cleare much way, 
And guide a crowd. 

God's Saints are shining lights : who stays 

Here long, must passe 
0*er dark hills, swift streames, and steep ways 
As smooth as glass : 
But these all night 

Like candles, shed 
Theire beams, and light 
Us unto bed. 

They are indeed our pillar-fires ; 

Seen as we go ; 
They are that citie's shining spires 
We travel to. 

A sword-like gleame 

Kept man for sin 

First out ; This beame 

Will guide him in. 

H. Vaughan. 
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Thin those tiitn, ■mhtn Ih/y had seen thi mirmU that 
Jesus did, said. This is of a tntlh that Prophet thai shmtSd 
corns into the 'world. 

S. John vi. 14. 

We omit to admircj because things which are 
full of marvels for an investigation deeper than 
we can reach, have become cheap from custom in 
the eyes of man. Because five thousand men 
were filled with five loaves, all men were 
astonished ; every day the grains of seed that 
are sown are multiplied in a fulness of ears, and 
no man wonders. All men wondered to see 
water turned into wine. Every day the earth's 
moisture being drawn into the root of the vine, 
is turned by the grape into wine, and no man 
wonders. 

S. Gkegoky. 

All this world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto His praise lo yieldj 
Wheat and tares therein arc sown, 
Unto jay or sorrow grown ; 
Ripening with a wondraus power 
Till the final harvest hour 1 
Grant, O Lord of life, that we, 
Holy grain and pure may be. 

Dean Altord. 
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Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds of the people^ give unto 
the Lord glory and strength. Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto His Name: bring an offering, and come before 
Him : worship the Lord in t^e beauty of holiness. 

1 Chronicles xvi. 2$, 29, 

A HOLY life is the very gate of heaven. But 
let us always remember that holiness does not 
consist in doing uncommon things, but in doing 
everything with purity of heart. It is made up 
of relative duties and of habitual devotion. 
Like the law of gravitation, which universally 
takes effect where not kept out by special 
counteraction, so it is with the cares, pleasures, 
labours, anxieties of life. Nothing but fellow- 
ship with God keeps them in check. 

Dr. Manning. 

Praise the Lord, for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His pi^inise fail ; 
God hath made His Saints victorious ; 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high. His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His Name. 

J. Kempthorne. 

2 B 
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He shall be called. The Lord o 



Meditate Jong, meditate humbly on what it 
is to have a Creator, and comfort will come at 
last If broad daylight should never be yours 
on this side the grave, He will hold your feet in 
the twilight that they shall not stumble, and at 
last with all the more love, and all the more 
speed as well, He will fold you to His Bosom, 
Who is Himself the Light Eternal. 

F, W. Fabeb. 

My God, how wonderful Thou art, 

Thy majesty how bright 1 
How beautiful Thy niercy-seat 

In depths of bumiug light ! 

How dread are Thine etemal years, 

O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits diy and night 

Incessantly adored ! 
How beautifiil, how heaalifiil 

The sight of Thee must he, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 

And awful parity 1 



Twenty-sixth Wednesday after Trinity. 387 



Thomas saith unto Him^ Lord, we know not whither 
Thou goest; and how can we know the way? Jesus saith 
unto him J I am the Way^ the Truths and the Life: no 
man cometh unto the Father, but by Me. 

S. John xiv. 5, 6. 

The value of everything in life depends on its 
power to lead us to God by the shortest road. 

F. W. Faber. 

Thou art the Way; by Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee : 
And he who would the Father seek, 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth ; Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

Bishop Doane. 



38S Twenty-sixth Thursday after Trinity. 



Psalm xxii. 17. 

There is no hurry in eternal things. We 
must indeed run to do the commandments of 
God, but we must run cautiously, and look 
about us while we run. If we are not slow, we 
shall miss things. We shall miss seeing God, 
and miss hearing Him also. We can hardly be 
reverent unless we are slow. 

F. W. Faber. 

Hid are fte Sabts of God; 
Uncertified by high angelic sign ; 
Nor mimeDt sofl:, nor empire's golden rod 

Marks them divine. 
Theirs but the nnboiight air, earth's parent sod 

And the sun's smile benign ; 
Christ rears His throne within the secret heart, 

From the haughty world apart. 

Yet not all-bid from those 
Who watch to see ; 'neath their dull guise of earth. 
Bright bursting gieams unwittingly disclose 

Their heaven-wronght birth. 
Meekness, love, patience, faith's serene repose ; 

And the soul's tutored mirth, 
Bidding the slow heart to prove her power 

O'er self in its proud hour. 

Dr. Newman. 



Twenty-sixth Friday alter Trinity. 389 



Bekoldf the days cotncy saith the Lord, that I will raise 
unto David a righteous Branch, and a King shall reign 
and prosper, and shall execute judgment and justice in the 
earth, 

Jeremiah xxiii. 5. 



If you love Christ, you cannot choose but be 
like Him in love to your brethren. Our Head 
and High Priest, the Lord Jesus, hath incom- 
parably testified His love to believers, whom 
He is pleased to call His brethren. This is His 
great commandment, that we love one another, 
even as He loved us, which is expressed both 
as a strong motive and a high example. It is 
not possible that a spirit of malice or hatred to 
man can consist with the love of Christ 

Archbishop Leighton. 

They whom many a land divides, 
Many mountains, many tides, 
Have they with each other part ? 
Have they fellowship in heart ? 

With each other join they here 
In affliction, doubt, and fear ; 
That hereafter they may be 
Joined, O Lord, in bUss with Thee ! 



39° Twenty-sixth Sattirday after Trinity. 



Jesus took the haves; and when He had given thatiii. 
He distributed to the disciples, and the disciples to them 
that were set down ; and likewise of Ike fishes as mueA a. 
they would. When they were filled He said Unln Hi 
disciples. Gather up the fragments that remain, that 
nothing ie lest. 

S.JOHNvi. 11, 12. 

The surest method of airiving at a knowledge 
of God's eternal purposes about us is to be 
found in the right use of the present monnent. 
Each hour comes with some little fagot of 
God's will fastened upon its back. 

F. W. Fabbk. 

The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And Thou bust takeo count of all ; 
The scanty triumphs grace has won. 

The broken vow, the frequeni fall. 
Through life's long day, and death's dark nighl, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light ! 
Grunt UB, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day, and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light ! 

F. W. Faber. 



S. Andrew's Day. 391 



He called them. , . . And they straightway left the ship 
and their father, and followed Him, 

S. Matthew iv. 21, 22. 

One reason why many do not correspond 
with the grace of God is, because they do not 
realise the truth and greatness of eternal things. 
We daily move on the verge of eternity, ready 
to open our eyes at any moment. We touch at 
every point the mysteries of the unseen world. 
How different would life become, if the con- 
sciousness of such a position were preserved as 
an habitual state ! The very idea of the reality 
of sanctity is not by many admitted, because it 
is not believed to be a possible attainment. 
Men move in unrealities, and use words without 
meaning, and perform acts without heart, and 
accept dogmas with a cold acquiescence, and 
all the while float onward in the- same course 
of sin and self-indulgence, simply because their 
minds have no grasp, no substantial perception 

of the truths they profess. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Blessed feasts of blessed Martyrs, 

Holy days of holy men, 
With affection's recollections 

Greet we your return again. 
Made co-heirs with Christ in glory, 

His celestial bliss they share : 
May they now before Him bending 

Help us onward by their prayer : 

J. M. Neale. 



S, Thomas the Apostle, 



Then ianit Jesus, the doors being shut, and stead in the 
inidil, and laid, Feace be unlo ym. 

S. John xx. ib. 

From the sepulchre He arose with His 
wounds healed, His scars kept. For this He 
judged expedient for His disciples, that His 
scars should be kept, whereby the wounds of 
their hearts might be healed. What wounds? 
of unbelief. It is no light wound, this of the 
heart. He showed Himself, what is Himself t 
The Head of His Church. The Church was 
foreseen by Him as in time to be throughout 
the world, by the disciples it was not yet seen. 
He showed the Head, He promised the Body. 
Come then, O Lord, open, that we may under- 
stand. Open the heart of him who is in doubt 
concerning Christ. 

S. AUGDSTrNE. 



No longer Didymus denied; 
He saw the Hands, the Feet, the Side ; 
Thou art my Lord and God, he cried. 
Blessed are they that have not seen. 
And yet whose faith hath constant been ; 
In life eternal they shall reign. 

Latin Hvs 



The Conversion of S. PauL 393 



And as he thus spake for himself ^ Festus said with a 

loud voice, Paul, thou art beside thyself; much learning 

doth make thee mad. But He said, I am not mad, most 

noble Festus ; but speak forth the words of truth and sober^ 

ness. 

Acts xxvi. 24, 25. 

While condemning enthusiasm, did you ever 
quite get rid of a feeling that, however unfit it 
was for life, it would be far from an undesirable 
state to die in ? The truth is that by enthusiasm 
men mean the being more religious than them- 
selves. 

F. W. Faber. 

Time was, I shrank from what was right, 

From fear of doing wrong ; 
I would not brave the sacred fight, 

Because the foe was strong. 

But now I cast that finer sense 

And sorer shame aside : 
Such dread of sin was indolence, 

Such aim at heaven was pride. 

So when my Saviour calls, I rise 

And calmly do my best ; 
Leaving to Him, with silent eyes 

Of hope and fear, the rest. 

Dr. Newman. 



394 Puriflcation of S. Mary the Virgin. 



[fS™ theparmts brougkl in Ihs Child Jems, to do for 
Him aflir tlu custom of tkt Lavi, SiiiKoii look Hivt up in 
his arms, and blessid God, and said. Lord, now telltst Tkeu 
Thy servant dfparl in peace, 

S. Luke ii. 87-29. 

Let us turn this festival to account, by taking 
it as the memorial day of Christ's visitations. 
Let us, from the events it celebrates, lay up deep 
in our hearts the recollection, how mysteriously 
httle things are in this world connected with 
great ; how single moments, improved or 
wasted, are the salvation or ruin of all-important 
interests. Let us fear to miss the Saviour, while 
Simeon and Anna find Hiro. 

Dk. Newmaw, 

Three Saints of old their lips upon the Incarnate Saviour 

laid, 
And each with death or agonj for the high rapture paid. 



And Magdalene's first tearful touch prepared her but to 

With homage of a broken heart His pierced and lifeless 

Feet: 
Then courage, duteous maiden I the nails and bleeding 

Brows, 
The pale and dying Lips, are the portion of the Spouse, 
John Keele, 



S. Matthia49's Day. 395 



Thou, Lord, Which knowest the hearts of all men, show 

whether of these two Thou hast chosen. 

Acts i. 24. 

The reflection which rises in the mind when 
considering the election of S. Matthias is, how 
easily God may effect His purposes without 
us, and put others in our place, if we are dis- 
obedient to Him. Let us as a Church and as 
individuals, one and all, look to Him Who alone 
can keep us from falling. Let us with single 
heart look up to Christ our Saviour, and put 
ourselves into His Hands, from Whom all our 
strength and wisdom is derived. Avoiding all 
speculations which are above us, let us follow 
what tends to edifying, remembering that here- 
after we shall be judged by our works, done in 
and through Him, that the Sacraments unite us 
to Him, and that faith makes the Sacraments 
open their hidden virtue,' and flow forth in 
pardon and grace. 

Dr. Newman. 

Bishop of the souls of men, 
When the foeman*s step is nigh, 

When the wolf lays wait by night 
For the lambs continually, 

Watch, O Lord, about us keep, 

Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 

Rev. Gerard Moultrie. 



30 Annunciation of Blessed Tirgin Mary. 



Btheld the handmaid ofiht Lord; bi it u«ta mi acrerd- 
ing to Thy word. 

S. Luke i. 38. 

The peculiar value of Mary's example con- 
sists mainly in exhibiting to us the dispositions 
of heart requisite to co-operate with the grace 
of God ; for in her we see the noblest creation 
of grace co-operating with the most transcendent 
act of the Divine condescension. And the 
same dispositions whicli rendered Mary capa.blc 
of so exalted a destiny, must characterise all in 
their measure to whom God vouchsafes special 
gifts and calls of service ; for whatever be the 
measure of grace, small or great, still the same 
principles of moral fitness must apply. It is no 
unmeaning coincidence that the Annunciation 
always falls so near Holy Week. The deep 
shadows of the Cross are cast back, and lie in 
the chamber of the Holy Conception. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Ave Maiial thou whose name 
All but adoring love may claim. 

Yet ma/ we reach, thy shrine : 
For He, thy Son and Saviour, vows 
To crown all lowly lofty brows 

With love and joy like thine. 

John Keble. 



S. Mark's Day. 397 



If ye keep My commandments ^ ye shall abide in My 

love. 

S. John xv. 10. 

S. Mark was naturally unsteadfast ; it is 
thought that be was the young man who, when 
his Lord was taken, fled away. Yet at last he 
was fitted by God for more than ordinary diffi- 
culties, and yielded his life in bold resistance to 
sin by a lingering martyrdom, an encouragement 
to us, that however weak or irresolute we may 
by nature be, our Saviour's strength may be per- 
fected in our weakness, and we too be fitted to 
bear our Saviour's Cross, and follow Him. 

Dr. Pusey. 

Companion of the Saints ! 'tvtras thine 
To taste that drop of peace divine 

When the great soldier of thy Lord 
Called thee to take his last farewell. 
Teaching the Church with joy to tell 

The story of your love restored. 

O then the glory and the bliss, 
When all that pained or seemed amiss 
Shall melt with earth and sin away I 
» When Saints beneath their Saviour's eye. 

Filled with each other's company, 
Shall spend in love the eternal day I 

John Keble. 



3. Philip and S. James's Day. 



PkUip saith unio Him, Lord, shoo us tht Falker, and 
it sugicetk us. Jesus saiih unto kim. Have I been so long 
time with you, and yet knit thou not knoian Me, Fiilif? 
He that hath seen Me hath seen the Father. 

S. John xiv. 8, 9. 
Christ endureth him not, but putteth him in 
the right way, persuading him tg gain knowledge 
of the Father through Himself, while Philip 
desired to see Him with bodily eyes. So let 
us follow Him, and take up the Cross. For 
though persecution be not present, yet the 
season for another kind of death is with us. 
Mortify, it saith, your members which are upon 
earth. Let us, then, quench concupiscence, slay 
anger, abolish envy. This sacrifice ends not in 
ashes, is not dispersed in smoke, wants neither 
wood, nor fire, nor knife. For it hath both fire 
and knife, even the Holy Spirit. 

S. Ckrvsostom. 
Thou wholly seest, O my God, 

With Thine all-seeing Eye, 
What element? of sin and death 

Within my bosom lie ; 
Ah, then, I pray Thee, gracious Lord, 

By thit eternal love 
Which brought Thee down for my poor sake 

From Tby bright throne above. 
At every risk, at eveiy cost, , 

Whatever pain it be. 
To break and bruise without remorse 
These eerms of death in me. 

E. C AS WALL. 



S. Barnabas the Apostle. 399 



He was a good mattf and full of the Holy Ghost, 

Acts xi. 24. 

What words are these 1 We have often heard 
them, and so our ears became dull to them. 
Yet so does Scripture entitle only one human 
being besides, and him that one who was chosen 
to the high dignity of being first in the noble 
army of Martyrs. Nor is it " filled " only, but 
" full : " not filled for a time, but lastingly, 
abidingly ; and full of the Holy Ghost, of God. 
God is a consuming fire, and where He dwelleth, 
He must consume all which is alien or offensive 
to Him ; and He dwelleth in us, in proportion 
as we shrink not from that burning touch, which 
often with pain that reaches to the very inmost 
soul, cleanses and makes us meet for His in- 
dwelling by consuming what is unfit. 

Dr. Pusey. 



What are these that glow fi-om afar, 
These that lean over the golden bar, 
Strong as the lion, pure as the dove, 
With open arms and breasts of love ? 
They the blessed ones gone before. 
They the blessed for evermore : 
Out of great tribulation they went 
Home to their home of heaven content. 
Through flood, or blood, or furnace-fire, 
To the rest that fulfils desire. 

C. G. ROSSETTI. 



S. John Baptist's Day. 



Lift up thy voki, bi not afraid. 



Isaiah xl. 9. 



Christians often, by a sort of tacit agree- 
ment, wink at each other's faults and keep 
silence ; whereas if each of us forced himself to 
make his neighbour setisible when he did wrong, 
he would both benefit another, and through 
God's blessing, would bind himself also to a 
more consistent profession. Cultivate a cheer- 
ful, honest, manly temper, and you will find 
fault well, because you will do so in a natural 
way. Aim at viewing all things in a plain and 
candid light, and at calling things by their right 
names. Be frank ; do not keep your notions 
right and wrong to yourself; do not allow friend 
or stranger to advance false opinions, nor shrink 
from stating yonr own, and do this in singleness 



of mind and love. 



Da. Kbwhak. 



Five loving souls, each one as mine. 
And each for evermore to tie 1 
Each deed of each to thrill 

For good or ill 
Along thine !iwful line. 
Eternity I 
Who for such bntthen may suffice 7 
Who bear to think how seotnful tone. 
Or word or glance too bold. 

Or ill dream told. 

May bar from Paradise 

Our Master's own ? 

JohkK 



S. Peter's Day. 401 



/ will give unto thee the keys of the kingdom of heaven: 
and whatsoever thou shall bind on earth shall be bound in 
heaven: and whatsoever thou shall loose on earth shall be 
loosed in heaven, S. Matthew xvi. 19. 

They be the words of our Saviour Christ to 
His Apostles : and they contain a commission 
granted by Him to them ; which commission is 
His first largess after His rising again. A com- 
mission is nothing else but the imparting of a 
power which before they had not. First He 
imparteth to them a power, a power over sins ; 
either for the remitting or the retaining of them, 
as the persons be qualified. Christ truly is the 
Saviour of the whole man, both soul and body, 
from the first and second death. Sin, the death 
of the soul and the rising from it. What power 
is necessary to raise the dead body out of the dust, 
the very same is requisite to raise the dead soul 
out of sin. For which cause the remission of 
sins is an article of faith, no less than the resur- 
rection of the body. Bishop Andrewes. 

Full of the past, all-shuddering thought, 
Man waits his hour with upward eye, 

The golden keys in love are brought. 
That he may hold by them and die. 

But touch them trembling ; for that gold 
Proves iron in the unworthy hand, 

To close, not ope, the favoured fold, 
To bind, not loose, the lost soul's band. 

John Keble. 

2 C 



S. James the Apostle. 



Then cami le Him the taolhir ofZehede^s children with 
her sous, iBorskipping Him, and desiring a certain Iking 
of Him. And Hesaid uttto her, iVha! will thouf Shi 
ittilh uiita Hint, Granl that these my two sam may lit, the 
one on Thy right hand, and the other on the lefi, in Thy 
iingdirm. But Jesus answered and said, Ye knownotTohai 
ye ask. Art ye alile to drink of the cup that I shall drink 
of, and to be baptistd -mith tht baplisni that I am baptited 
■mith r They say unto Htm, iVe are aile. 

S. Matthew xi. zo-z2. 

S, James and S. John knew not what spirit 
they were of: they sought for earthly mastery, 
to be first among their brethren, to be great by 
having authority, rather than by serving. Still 
their hearts were right with God ; they obeyed 
the first call, and He bore with their weaknesses 
for a while, and led them on, and gently chided 
them, until the veil at length fell from their eyes, 
and they saw that they were called to be here, 
first only in service and in suffering, looking 
onward for the reward which the Father hath 
prepared for them that love Him. 

* Dr. Pusey. 

" Ve know not what ye ask" is stamped 
On eidi unchaslened ptayer 
That lays not at God's Feet its weight 
01 hupe or of ilcspair. 



S. Bartholomew the Apostle. 403 



Behold an Israelite indeed^ in whom is no guile! 

S. John i. 47. 

Quietness without, guilelessness within ; this 
was the life of one destined to act the busy part 
of an apostle. This was the tranquil prepara- 
tion for great dangers and sufferings. It is a 
difficult and rare virtue to mean what we say, 
to love without dissimulation, to think no evil, 
bear no grudge, to be free from selfishness, to 
be innocent and straightforward. Guileless 
persons are, most of all men, skilful in silencing 
and shaming the wicked, for they do not argue, 
but take things for granted in so natural a way, 
that they overcome dangers which others shrink 
from, merely because they are no dangers to 

them. 

Dr. Newman. 

Spirit of gentleness, 
Still would thy blameless soul in pity bleed 
For those that wound thee ! Peace be with thy steps, 
And earthly wrongs but wings that bear to heaven. 
He Who bid thee sojourn here, hath haply sent 
To show a while, in live reality, 
The loveliness of natures trained for heaven, 
And fit thee by thine earthly pilgrimage 
For thine enduring home. 

Isaac Williams. 



S. Matthew the Apostle. 



Then he Ufi all, r 

Our Blessed Saviour saw Matthew, and cast 
His eyes upon him, and he beheld that gracious 
divine look, and instantly cast behind him for 
ever al! the world. " In that human Face," says 
S. Jerome, " there shone forth all the brightness 
and majesty of the hidden Godhead, and might 
at first sight draw unto itself them that beheld." 
How must his heart within him have leapt for 
joy at that summons, that Countenance turned 
on himself! He parted with shadows, and 
found great substance ; he gave up things 
temporal, and found things eternal. We indeed 
know not, no human understanding can know, 
what he gained. It is a treasure hid. Such is 
the love of God in the soul, the heart which is 
in heaven, because the treasure hath been laid 
"P '^'^'■e- Isaac Williams. 

Pray that He may prospor ever 

Kai^h eDdea-vour, 
When thine aim is z°oA and tnie ; 
But that He may i^er thwart thee. 

When thou evil wouldst pursue. 
Only God'a free gifia abuse not, 

Light refuse not, 
But His Spirit's Voice obey ; 
Soon shall joy Ihy brow be wreathing, 

Splendour bceathiiig, 
Fairec t^an v\w (avi's.x liwj. 



S. Michael and all Angels. 405 



Are they not all ministering spirits y sent forth to 
minister for them who shall be heirs of salvation ? 

Hebrews i. 14. 

As it is given us in the night of this world to 
behold the heavens studded with stars; great, 
glorious, and beautiful, in like manner has Scrip- 
ture opened to our view a sight of the blessed 
Angels. They appear as stars around us. But 
no unconcerned spectators in their silent 
watches. Michael, *' who is as God ; " Gabriel, 
" the strength of God ; " Raphael, " the healing 
of God" (so their names signify). They are 
ministering spirits sent by Him, shadows of His 
presence. * He has revealed to us their deep 
concern for our welfare, their active ministrations 
about us day and night, and especially their 
peculiar regard for those who are of a meek 
spirit, and despised of the world. What a 

dignity does this shed on our daily life ! 

Isaac Williams. 

Thine Angels, Lord, we bless with thankful lays. 
Dwelling with Thee above yon depths of sky ; 
Who, 'mid Thy glory's blaze, 
Heaven's ceaseless anthems raise, 
And gird Thy Throne in faithful ministry. 

We celebrate their love, whose viewless wing 
Hath left for us so oft their mansion high, 

The mercies of their King, 

To mortal saints to bring, 
Or guard the couch of slumbering infancy. 



S. Liake the Evangelist. 



Luke, the hclmied physida 
Only Luki is laith rni. 



CoLOSSiANS IT. 14, 
2 Timothy iv. 11. 



S. Luke is noted for his instinct for souls. His 
Gospel lias been named the Gospel of mercy, 
because it is so full of incidents of our Lord's 
love of sinners. His is a Gospel of sunshine. 
Without him we should have known little of 
the holy Childhood ; and to him, the first artist 
of the Church, we fitly owe the three songs of 
the Gospel, the Magnificat, the Bmedkius, and 
the Nunc Dimittts. He was the Evangelist 
of the Sacred Infancy, as S. John of the Lord's 
Divinity, S. Matthew and S. Mark of the active 
life of our Blessed Lord. 

F. W. Faber. 

Love on the Saviour's dying Head 

Her spikenard drops unblitmed may pour, 
May DiDont His Cross, and wrap Him dead 
In spices from Uie golden shore. 
Risen, may embalm His sacred Name 
With all a painter's art, and all a minstrel's Same. 
Worthless and lost our offerings seem, 

Diopsinthe ocean of His praise; 
But mercy with her genial beam 
Is ripening Ihcm to pearly blaze. 
To spKrkle in His crown above, 
Wiio welcomes here a child's as there an angel's love. 
John Keblb. 



S. Simon and S. Jude, Apostles. 407 



Earnestly contend for the faith which was once delivered 

ujito the Saints, e t,t^» « 

S. JUDE 3. 

Call up to your remembrance the great truth 
that you are in connection with this one vast 
Body of Christ. Quicken within you the 
assurance that you are linked together with its 
many members : stay yourself on the idea of 
the vast multitudes supporting you, as one with 
weak and faltering 'Voice in a choir stays his 
own feebleness on the volume of sound with 
which he is united. Feel around you the wor- 
ship of the Saints in heaven, unite yom: inten- 
tion with theirs. Bear in heart, as an act of faith, 
that you are one with them, though the last. 

Rev. T. T. Carter. 

Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth : 
One holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 

Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won : 
O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

Rev. S. J. Stone. 



These are thty vikkh came out of great tribulation, i 
have mashed Ihdr robes, and made them wAile in the 
Bloaoflhi Lamb. Rkvelatiok vii. m 

Let us leam that we can never be lonely or 
forsaken in this life. Our Lord has promised, 
" Lo, I am with yoa alway, even unto the end of 
the world." And in Him all His Saints are with 
us too. They share His sympathy with the 
Church Militant on earth. Shall they forget us 
because they are "made perfect"? Shall they 
love us less because they have now power to 
love us more? If we forget them not, shall 
they not remember us with God ? Kneel down, 
and you are with them. Only a thin veil, it 
may be, floats between. All whom we ioved, 
and all who loved us, whom we love no less, 
while they love us more, are ever near, because 
ever in His presence in Whom we live and 



dwell. 



DK. MAh-Nl 

If there be that skills to reckon 

All the number of the blest, 
He perchance can weigh the glidness 

Of the everlasting rest, 



Through the vale of lamentation 

Happily and uafely passed, 
Nor the years of their affliction 

In theii memoiy they recast ; 
And the end of all perfection 

They can coatemplate at last. 

Latin Hymn. 
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